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Well, to sav this is mv book would be totally untrue. At best, 
this was mv dream. There are people in this world, some ot 
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Trade Ang, Angela Wang and Rimjhim Chattopadhya - amazing 
friends who read the manuscript and gave honest comments. 
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wait, have 1? 
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And lastiv, it is only when one writes a book that one 
realizes the true power of MSWorti, from grammar checks to 
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I had never been inside an ambulance before. It was kind of 
creepy. I ike a hospital was suddenly asked to pack up and move. 
Instruments, catheters, drips and a medicine box surrounded 
two beds. There was hardly any space ior me and Ryan to stand 
even as Alok got to sprawl out. 1 guess with thirteen fractures 
you kind of deserve a bed. The sheets were originally white, 
which was hanl to tell now as Alok’s blood covered every 
square inch of them. Alok lay there unrecognizable, his eyeballs 
rolled up and his tongue collapsed outside his mouth like an 
old man without dentures. Four front teeth gone, the doctor 
later told us. 


His limbs were motionless, just like his lather’s right side, 


the right knee bent in a way that would make you think Alok 
was boneless. He was still, and if I had to bet my money. I’d 


have said lie was dead 


“If Alok makes it through this, l will write a book about 
our craw davs. I really will,” I swore. It is the kind of absurd 

a J <w 

promise you make to yourself w hen you are seriously messed 
up in the head and vou haven't slept for fifty hours straight... 
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1 

Bare Beginnings 


BeFORE I REALLY BEGIN THIS BOOK, LET ME FIRST TELL 
you what this hook is not* It is not a guide on how to live 
through college. On the contrary, it is probahlv an example of 
how screwed up your college years can get if you don’t think 
straight But then this is my take on it, you're free to agree or 
disagree* I expect Ryan and Alok, psychos both of them, will 
probably kill me after this but I don’t really care. I mean* if 
they wanted their version out there, they could have written 
one themselves. But Alok cannot write for nuts, and Ryan, even 
though he could really do whatever he wants, is too lazy to put 
his bum to the chair and type. So stuff it boys - it is my story, 

I am the one writing it and I get to tell it the way I want it. 
Also, let me tell you one more thing this book is certainly 
not- This hook will not help you get into HT, I think half the 
trees in the world are felled to make up the II T entrance exam 
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guides. Most of them are crap, but they might help you more 
than this one will. 

Ryan, Alok and 1 are probably the last people on earth you 
want to ask about getting into IIT. All we would say as advice 
is, if you can lock yourself in a room with books for two years 
and throw away the key you can probably make it here. And 
if vour high school clays were half as miserable as mine, 
disappearing behind a pile ol books will not seem like such a 
bad idea. My last two years in school were living hell, and unless 
you captained the basketball team or played the electric guitar 
since age six, probably yours were too. But I don't really want 
to get into all that. 

1 think I have made my disclaimers, and it is time for me 
to commence. 


Well, I have to start somewhere, and what better than the day 
I joined the Indian Institute of Technology and met Ryan and 
Alok for the first time; we had adjacent rooms on the second 
floor of the Kumaon hostel. As per tradition, seniors rounded 
us up on the balcony for ragging at midnight, 1 was still 
rubbing mv eyes as the three' of us stood to attention and 
three seniors faced us. A senior named Anurag leaned against 
a wall. Another senior, to my nervous eve, looked like a demon 

» w 

from cheap mythological TV shows — six Icet tall, over a 
hundred kilos, dark, hairv, and huge teeth that were ten years 
late meeting an orthodontist. Although lie inspired terror, he 
spoke little and was busy providing background for the boss, 
Baku, a lungi-clad human toothpick, anti just as smelly is 
mv guess. 


“You bloody freshers, dozing away ch? Rascals, who will 

give an introduction?” he screamed. 

“I am Hari Kumar sir, Mechanical Engineering student, All 
India Rank 526." 1 was nothing it not honest under pressure. 

“1 am Alok Gupta sir. Mechanical Engineering, Rank 455,” 
Alok said as I looked at him for the first time. He was my 
height, five feet five inches — in short, very short — anti had 
these thick, chunky glasses on. His portly frame was covered 
in neatlv ironed white kurta -pajamas. 

“Ryan Oberoi, Mechanical Engineering, Rank 91, sir,” 
Ryan said in a deep husky voice and all eyes swung to him, 
Ryan Oberoi, I repeated his name again mentally. Now here 
was a guv you don’t see in II I too often; tall, with spare height, 
purposefully lean and unfairly handsome. A loose grjy I-shirt 
proclaimed 'GAP* in big blue letters on his chest and shiny 
black shorts reached his knees. Relatives abroad for sure, i 


thought. Nobody wears GAP to lied otherwise. 

“You bastards,” Baku was shrieking, “Off with your 


clothes.* 

“Aw Baku, let us talk to them a bit first," protested Anurag, 
leaning against the wall, sucking a cigarette butt. 

“No talking!” Baku said, one scrawny hand up. No talking, 


just remove those damn clothes." 

Another demon grinned at us, slapping his bare stomach 
every few seconds. There seemed to lie no choice so we 
surrendered every item of our clothing, shivering at the unholy 
glee in Baku’s lace as he walked bv each of us, checking us out 


and grinning. 

Nakedness made the difference between our bodies more 
stark as Alok and me drew figures on the floor with deeply 
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embarrassed kk’s, trying to be casual about our twisted balloon 
figures. Ryan’s body was flawless, man, he was a hunk; muscles 
that cut at the right places and a body frame that for once 
resembled the human body shown in biology books. You could 
describe his body as sculpture, Alok and I, on the other hand, 
weren’t exactlv what vou’d call art. 

d * 

Baku told Alok and me to step forward, so the seniors 
could have better view and a bigger laugh* 

''Look at them, mothers fed them until they arc ready to 

/ J 

explode, little Farex babies," Baku cackled. 

The demon joined him in laughter. Anurag smiled behind 
a burst of smoke as he extinguished another cigarette, creating 
his own special effects. 

"Sir, please sir, let us go sir,” Alok pleaded to Baku as he 
came closer, 

"What? l.ct you go? We haven’t even done anvthing yet to 
you beauties, C’mon bend down on all fours now, you two 
fatsos.” 

I looked at Alok's face. I lis eyes were invisible behind those 

J 

thick, bulletproof spectacles, but going by his contorted face, 
I could tell he was as close to tears as I was. 

“C’mon, do what he says,” the demon admonished. 1 le and 
Baku seemed to share a symbiotic relationship; Baku needed 
him for brute strength, while the servile demon needed him 
lor directions. 

*■ 

Alok and I bent down on all fours* More laughter, this time 
from above our heads, ensued* The demon suggested racing 
both ot us, his first original opinion in a while but Baku over- 
rode him* 
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“No racing-vacing, I have a better idea. Just wait, I have 
in go to mv room. And you naked cows, don't look up,” 

Baku raced up the corridor as we waited tor twenty tense 
seconds, gazing at the floor* I glanced sideways and noticed a 
small water puddle adjacent to Alok's head, droplets falling 
tiom Ills eve* 

Meanwhile, the demon nude Kvon ilex his muscles and 

w 

make warrior poses* I am sure he looked photogenic, but didn't 
dare look up to verily* 

Our ears picked up Baku’s hurried steps as he returned. 

“Look what I got/' he said, holding up his hands* 

“Baku, what the hell is that for.*.?" Anurag enquired as 
we turned our heads up* 

In each ol his hands, Baku held an empty Coke bottle. 
“ lake a wild guess,” he said as he clanged the bottles together, 
making suggestive gestures. 

Face turning harder, arms still in modelling pose, Ryan 
spoke abruptly; “Sir, vvhat exactly are you trying to do?” 

“What, isn't it obvious? And who the hell are you to ask 
me?” choked Baku* 


“Sir, stop/' Ryan said, in a louder voice* 
“Fuck off/' Baku dismissed, disbelief vvrit 



widened eyes at this blatant rebellion against his age-old 
authority. 

J 

As Baku put the bottles in position, Ryan abandoned his 
pin-up pose and jumped* Catching him unawares, he grabbed 
the two (Kittles and stamped hard on Baku’s feet. Baku released 
Ins hands and the bottles were with Rvan, James Bond style* 
We knew that stomp hurt since Baku's scream was ultrasonic, 
“(iel this bastard/' Baku shrieked in agony* 
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[he demon s IQ was clouded by the events but his ears 
uyisttncl the command ior action and he had just collected 
himself in response when Ryan smashed the two Coke bottles 
on the balcony parapet. Each bottle now was butt-broken, and 
he waved the jagged ends in air. 


Come, you bastards, Ryan swore, his face scarlet like a 
uaterme Ion slice, Baku and the demon retreated a few paces. 
Anurag, who had been smouldering in the backdrop, snapped 
to attention. "I ley, cool it everyone here. I low did this happen? 
What is your name - Ryan, take it easy man. This is just fun." 

It s not iun for me, growled Ryan, “Just get the hell out 
of here.” 


Alok and i looked at each other. I was hoping Rvan knew 
what he w as doing. I mean sure, lie was saving our ass front 
a Coke bottle, but broken Coke bottles could be a lot worse. 

“l isten yaar,” Anurag started as Rvan cut him short. 

Just get lost , Ryan shouted so hard that Baku seemed to 
blow away just from the impact. Actually, he was shuffling 
backward slowly and steadily till he was almost flying in his 
haste to get away, the demon follow ing suit. Anurag stood there 
gaping at Ryan for a while and then looked at us. 

“ fell him to control himself. Or one day he will take you 
guys down too,” Anurag said, 

Alok and 1 got up and wore our clothes. 

“I hanks Ryan, 1 was really scared," Alok said, as he 

removed his spectacles to wipe snot and tears, face to face with 
his hero at last. 

1 here is a reason why they say men should not cry, thev 
juM look so, like, ugly. Alok s spectacles were sad enough, but 


Ins baby-wet hlubhery eyes were enough to depress you into 
suicide, 

“Yes, thanks Kvan, some risk vou took there. That Baku guy 
in sick- 1 hough you think they would have done anything?” I 
said, striving for a cool 1 did not feel, 

“Who knows? Maybe not,” Ryan rotated a shoulder, “But 
\ou can never tell when guys get into mob mentality "trust me, 

I have lived in enough boarding schools.” 

Ryan's heroics were enough to make us all bond faster than 

I I vicolt Besides, we were hostelite neighbours and in the same 
engineering department. They say you should not get into a 
iclationship with people you sleep with on the first date. Well, 
though we hadn’t slept together, we had seen each other naked 
.u primary meet, so per ha [is we should have refrained from 

hiking up a friendship. But our troika was kind of inevitable. 


"M’A-C-H-I-N-Ef’ the blackboard proclaimed in big bold 

letters. 

As we entered the amphitheatre-shaped lecture room, we 
gabbed a pile oi handouts each. The instructor sat next to tire 
blackboard like a bloated beetle, watching us settle down, 
waiting for the huddled murmurs to cease. 

lie appeared around forty years of age, with gray hair 
incandescent from three tablespoons of coconut oil, wore an 
uji-uicked light blue shirt and had positioned three pens in his 
front pocket, along with chalks, like an array of bullets, 
"Welcome everyone, 1 am Brofessor Duhov, Mechanical 

* d 

\ ngineering department, . .so, first day in college. Do you tool 
special?” he said in a monotone. 
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I lie class remained silent. We were busy scanning our 
handouts ami feeling like a herd. 

D 

The course was Manufacturing Processes* often shortened 
to ManPro for easier pronunciation. The handouts consisted 
oi the course outline. C ontents covered the basic techniques 
of manufacturing — such as welding, machining, casting, 
bending and shaping. Along with the outline, live handout 
contained the grading pattern of the course. 

Majors — 40% 

Minors - 2096 
PtacticaJs — 20% 

Assignments (6-8) and Surprise Quizes (3*4) — 20% 

Prof Dubey noticed the limp response to his greeting and 
made his voice more exuberant. "Look at the handout later. 
Don't worry, you will get enough of these, one for every course* 
Put them aside now*" he said as he stood up ami walked toward 
the blackboard. 

He took out a chalk from his pocket with a flourish 
celluloid -terrorists reserved for hand-grenades and underlined 
the word ‘machine’ approximately six times. Then he turned 
to us. “Machine, the basic reason for existence of am 

m 

mechanical engineer. I ivervthing you learn finds application in 
machines. Now, can anyone tell me what a machine is?" 

The class fell even more silent. That’s the first lesson: 
various degrees of silence. 

c* 

“Anyone?" the professor asked again as he started walking 
through the rows of students. As the students on the aisles felt 
wen more stalked and avoided eve contact, 1 turned around 
to study mv new classmates. There must have been seventy of 

J m / 


IVirc £5e^jnnin$* * 9 

Its in th is class, three hundred of us in a hatch. I noticed a boy 
m front of me staring at the instructor intently, his head moving 
io and fro* mouth ajar; a timid sort* whom Baku could polish 
off for snack any given day. 

“You Prof Dubey chose me as his first casualty. 

It was the first time the condition struck me, where tongue 
l leaves unto dental root, body freezes, blood vessels rupture 
and sweat bursts out in buckets* 

“You* I am talking to you," the professor clarified* 

“Hari* I lari.." somebody inside me called but could only get 
my answering machine* 1 could have attempted an answer, or at 
least a silly ‘1 don’t blow' but it was as it my mouth was AWOL. 

m # 

“Strange,” surmised l*rof Dubey dubiously as he moved to 
another student. 

“You in the check shirt. What do you think?” 

m 

Check Shirt had hitherto been pretending to take notes to 
escape the professor’s glance* “Sir, Machine sir... is a 
device. ..like big parts **sir like big gears and all..*" 

“What?" Prof Dubey’s disgust fell like spit on Check Shirt. 
“See, the standard just keeps falling every year* Our admission 
i riteria are just not strict enough." J le shook his oiled skull, 
the one that contained all the information in this planet, 
including the definition of machines, 

“Yeah, right. Busted mv butt for two years for this damn 
place. One in hundred is not good enough for them," Ryan 
whispered to me. 

“Shshh," ordered Prof Dubey, looking at the three of us, 
“anyway, the definition of a machine is simple. It is anything 

that reduces human ef fort. Anything. So, see the world around 

* ° 

von anti it is full of machines.” 

4 
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Anything that reduces human effort, l repeated in my head, 
VVelL that sounded simple enough. 

“So, from huge steel mills, to simple brooms, man has 
invented so much to reduce human effort," the professor 
continued, as he noticed the class was mesmerized by his 
simple clarification. 

“Airplane?” said one student in the front row, 

“Machine," instructor said. 

“Stapler,” suggested another. 

“Machine. w 

It reallv was amazing. A spoon, car, blender, knife, chair — 
students threw examples at the professor and there was only 
one answer — machine* 

“Fall in love with the world around you," Prof Dubey 
smiled for the first time, “for you will become the masters of 
machines.” 

A feeling of collective joy darted through the class for 
having managed to convert Prof Dubey ’s sour expression into 
smiles. 

“Sir, what about a gym machine, like a bench press or 
something?” Ryan interrupted the bonhomie. 

“What about it?" Prof Dubey stopped beaming, 

“That doesn't reduce human effort. In fact, it increases it." 

The class fell dlent again. 

“Well, 1 mean.,." Prof Dubey said as he scouted for 

aT 

arguments. 

Bov, did Ryan really have a point? 

"Perhaps it is too simple a definition then?" Ryan said in 
a pseudo-helpful voice. 


Ikirc ik‘gmnir^s • 1 \ 

“W hat are you trying to do?” the professor asked tight- 
lipped as he came close to us again, “Are you saying that I am 
wrong? " 

o 

“No sir, I’m just...” 

“Watch it son. In mv class, just watch it,” was all Prof 
Dubey said as he moved to the front. 

“Okay, enough fun. Now, let us focus on ManPro," he said 
as he rubbed off the word 'machine’ from the blackboard and 
the six underlines below it, “my course is very important. I am 
sure many professors will tell you about their courses. But ! 
care about ManPro. So, don't miss class, finish your 
assignments and be prepared, a surprise quiz can drop from 
the skv at any time.” 

1 fe went on to tackle casting, one of the oldest methods 
of working with metal. After an hour on how iron melts and 
foundry workers pour it into sand moulds, he ended the 
session. 

“'that is it for today. Best of luck once again for your stay 
here. Remember, as your head of department Prof Chcrian 
savs, the tough workload is by design, to keep you on your toes. 
And respect the grading system. You get bad grades, and I assure 
you — you get no job, no school and no future. If you do well, 
the world is your oyster. So, don't slip, not even once, or there 
will he no oyster, just slush.” 

A shiver ran through all of us as with that quote the 
professor slammed the duster on the desk and walked away in 
a cloud of chalk. 
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Hl-Y SAY 1 1 ML FUlib Will N YOU t\U . I LWINC FUK. IN Tilb 
liis: semesici a 


e, with six courses, four c>l them with 
practical classes, time dragjyil so slow and Comatose, fun w,i 
Ctiivtinc::>- •> U es absence, Livery day him". eight m iiec, we 
wetv lot Iwd 1 1 tin- ri-hl-stoiev insti- building with lectures, 
tutorials jihI labs. The next few hours of the evening wi re spent 
in the library Iff In our rooms us we prepared jvporls ami 
(ini shed assignments. And tlsi.i did not even include the tests! 

ft 

!'jc h s tbjc t had nvo minor tests, on. major and three surprise 
mii>v.ov, seven tests fur six courses nuwni lot tv -two icsts |> 1 
wmestci . lnatlumu icjlly .speak me Luckily, the protessm.s 
spared us surprise quizzes in die tirst month, citing ragging 
sown .ii.d the sen ling-in ivriud ol course: hut the ragging 
u ms: .a en. 1 d sf>i i! ar it meant a quiz could happen anv time 
In cwiv dsn We had to look, nut foi instructor’s subtle hints 
alioui a povdljJt* quiz in the next class. I 


'La nn -i 1 * l i 


Metutwi ■ ■ • l Iwiii r acquainted with Ryan and Ah»k. 

Ryan's Had had this handicraft business that v. w. essciUially a 
sweatshop fo jm uers that made vises foj die I urupean market 
Kwu; s faiHct -i t . . 1 mother were both intimately involved in the 

-r * 1 w 

His mess arid theii regular travel meant Ryan staved in boarding 
i i , .■ plush colonial one in hill-town Mussoorie. 

Alok’s family, 1 nesfj was of limited means, which is just 
,i ptiliu w iy of saying lie was poor His mother was the only 
ear nine member, and last I heard, schoolteacher'; didn't exactly 
hit dirl oit pay-day. Besides, hall hei salary regularly went to 
support her husband’s medical mumem the same time, 
Aluk f » elder yistei was getting neat what he mournfullv called 
‘marriageable age 1 , another cause of major worry for his 
household. Going by Alok's looks 1 guess see wasn't 
bread rt akingly beautiful either. 

I also gat familiar with Kumaon and other win -matt 1 ,; 1 
won’t go into all of them, but in one corner there was 
Sukh winder or die 'Happy Surd' since his face broke mtosunr.v 
smiles at proximity with anything remotely human Next to 
him was the studious Venkat, who coated his windows with 
thick black paper and stayed locked inside alone. There was 
* I tchy ' Ra jesh whose hands were .always scratching some pail 
of his body, sometimes in objectionable places. (An the other 
’ :f h of the hallway were seniors’ rooms, including Baku, 
Anurag and other animals. 

Ryan, AJtjk and I oltcn studied lOPrihei m the evenings, 

w o 

JttC month into the first seraestei, we v re sitting in ruy room 

j. , i 

dialing a quanto^physio assignment deadline. 

Damn* Ryan said he got up he i'^v chan to stretch 

— speetaailair spine* '*Whai 1 cragv utd.; classes, assimmentv 


H * WC r \n: s -luct-Niir 


mure daises, assiamiiems and not to mention 1 1 -■ • coming- 
atr die m You i ill itc- J lib'?** 

Alok sat on die stud \ desk, iocused on ihe physics 
I'd-, .in i' ni ■ i- ad -Hit « !i»vn and stdeu.lv-, just iw o i ■ In. - 
1 ! h ive his sheet, tile anvayt writes tti is way, head near the sheet, 
1 1- di pressed tic 1 .’ between his fingers, his whin worksheets 
i> lli vied on ins i ti, L jTi.csev 

ij^jl 

“Wha...” Al i I-: 1 1 lo - ip, .-am ruling retarded. 

“I ijd yoi t. ,! I i his a life?* 1 Kvan asked, this tfttn toafctae 

r # W* 

at me 


f w -ailing tm die bed i rossdegged, aturnpting the 
Assignment on a drawing board, i needed a hreik, so f put nw 
nun down, 

“Call it what you want,” i said, wu . stilted by a Itfauit 
yawn, “bul that s tuil going to change; it. 1 ' 

“1 think, d i is is jail. It redly is Damn jail d' Ryan said, hilling 
the [H oling wall with a list. 

“Maybe you Ve lof|^t*ing that you’re in HT. the best college 
i : i die country’' Alok said, cracking knuckles. 

“bo? Yon put students in jail?” Rvan asked, hands on hips. 

"No, But you expect a certain standard,” Alok said, purling 
I: , liand up to indicate height. 

“I'm'- is hiuh standard;' Working aw as like moronic drones 
until midnight. M.ui Pro yesterday, ApMerh dav beknc, Quanto 
today. . .it nevci emii,” Ryan grumbled, “i need a break, man 
Auvone for a movie?’ 1 

* Jp - 

“And what about the assignment?” Alok blinked. 

“Priya lias Terminator on," Ryan beguiled. 

“Iheii when will we sleep?” Alok said, 

‘ Y i :■-> one real muggu eh?” Ryan said indulgently to him 


I'Cflfr ft 


L1SI?| 


n 


*TU gt>.“ 1 : J id, keeping mv drawing bond aside, "conn 
Alok well do it later. H 

“li will get late, man,” Alok warned hall Tea rtcdk 
| stood up and took his pen, put ir inn. his geometry box 
\ei, Alok had a geometry I x.ix, liko lie w.v about twelve v ir 

m 

old. 

CorjUT gel up, i s nd when I noticed two paintbrushes in 
hii box ”Hey, what arc the paintbrushes tor?” 

“Nothing,” Alok mumbled. 

I lifted the brushes, painting imaginary arcs in ,ur. “ I hen 

why do you have them? To giw- colour to voui circuit 

— 

diagrams? I laughed at my own joke, waving the brushes m 

the Air, "Or (o express your soul in the ManlA o das- Fo draw 
lYoJ Du bey A frowny face?” 

J j 

“No. Actually, they are my father V He was an artist, but 
heb paralyzed now, ” 

I here arc times in hie you wish iluiosaiu s were i Ft f.Miiuei 
and could he whistled to come and gulp you down I went 
motionless, fingers in mid -ah. 

Rpn saw my Fate and pressed his teeth together $ be 
simultoneoudy tch-tch sympathetic to Alok and '(op laughing 
^ me, “Really Alok? That’s tcalb sad. I’m sorry man,” he said', 
putting his hand around AlokR shoulder The bastard, scorin 
mvr me for no Fault of mine, 

h s okay, If was a Jong while ago. We are used to him like 
dial now:, Alok said, finally getting up lor the movie while I 
hoping I’d evapotaifc 

Ah, u we u alked out, R'.-m was with Alok, use nailing .ms 

^behind 




If- ♦ h ! Aim ■ 


**VWbiL 1 have lived in I n jArclitiy school .11 mv life, m I d' 
really iflUdcfSfei i vd But it muM he putty dilhouli for you. I mean 
hmv «litl i < -i.: manage?" Ryan continued. 

“ Barely manage'. i ariually. My mother a biology lr«'lu r 
1 hat was the uiiiy income hide e sifter is still in College 

I nodded my bead, trying despeiateiv t:? eviiur bow 

empathetiL to his cause I was, too. 

" H<m do vou think i got into I! . ? i wa taking care oj him 
tor the past two wars," Alok said. 

“Really?" I said, finally getting my dtance to get into the 
conversation, 

“Ye-, every day alter school I was nursing him and reading 
mv books.’ 1 

i 

Rv m had a scooter which made ii easy lor us to get t«» Priva 
Ii v. is illegal for three people to ride together it, j tuple 
sand wide bm ct®s tardy demanded mum than twenty bucks 
ii they stopped you. Chances of getting caught were less dun 
one in ten, so Ryan said ti was still cheap on a probability 
weighted basis. 

Priya ettteda at night w as a completely different world tr nn 
our ejuiet campus, Families, couples and groups of voting 
people lined up to catch die hit mo\ ie of the season We bought 
front row tickets, as Alok did not want to spend too muck. . 
Personally. I think Ik- was just too blind to sit far away In :• nv 

r 1 1 J 

case, the movie was science taction, which 1 should have guessed 
given R\an‘< choice; he always picked sci-fi movies. I hate sci- 
li movies bu f who asks me 7 . lis one had tin u travel, human 
robots, las. ;' guns, lie- works, presented in an unhm.’iv wav In 
ten tnfnuies, the obscenely muscular hero's heroics looks'll too 
sill v to even smirk a l, anti t was vawmny uncvmtroHjblv. 
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“Wbwl" Ryan said, bringing hi hand to his lace > tlv 
villa in launched a torpedo from his backpack. 

“What die hell do vou see n these movies?" 1 whispered, 
just to jack Ids trip. 

“Man, look .it all those gadgets,” 

“But they're all lake. It is fiction." 

“Yes, but we could have them one dav.” 

‘■Time travel? You rcatlv think we could hu . rime trav-. ’ ' 
Rvaub ridiculous when he gets excited. 

“Hush, it's hard enough to understand the accent >juyy M 
Alok objected. 

When we letu; ued in Kuniaon at midnight, at asses were 
vet orv fire, I mean not literally, but everyone io?m Wnk.it ■ 
Sukh winder were running around with notepads and textbooks. 

“Surprise tjuLz- Strong rumour ol one in ApMcch,’ 1 Happy 
Surd explained as he furiously riffled through Ins notes, fot 
once not electrified at our company, 

ApMech vvas Applied Mechanics, and apparently, some 
student in. Nligiri hostel had visited the professor's o ffice in die 
wening to submit a late assignment. The professor bad 
siiiistcrly advised to "keep revising your notes", waggling left 
eyebrow at the umc time. Enough to ring the alarm as nevvs. 
travelled through the campus like wildfire. 

“Damn. Now we have to study for ApMech, It will take 
hours, " Alok said morosely. 

And we have die Quanto assignment to finish as well,'* I 

icminded. 

b veryone gathered in my room to study. It was at two in 
iht, morni*'” that Alok spike, “This whole movie thing wav a 
dumb idea, 1 told ’oil" 


18 * Five l Vim conoonr 


“How was I to Jbpkw ■ Atmvar, t# tpe v<w taking ^hit 

ii-tiaum?" Rsan tool of fence 


“Ft is not arbit. It 1 * relative grading here, so it we don’t 
■ toilv and others d-Q, \u are screwed," Alok vend. trussing the 
last % f Ml liar e • ft Rv.il was ••■ 1 ••{ 

— 'jf- ’ * « 

Jum (hen, a motive darted out front n ruler m\ bed. 

“I )i» I mu srr that?" Ryift said, f^r to change the topic* 
He removed his dipjxrs, hoping to uke aim and strike the 
tod cut .down. j lovjever, the rodent had ottar ideas on his ov, n 


demise and dived diplomatically hack under the tad. 

“\es, there are these creepy mice in my room little 
bastards,” I said, almost allcdfanitisljt 

'You want rue to loll them Itai vour" Rvafl offered; 


"lt\ not that easy. They are too smart and quick,” 1 said. 

"Challenge?" Ryan said. 

"1 beg you brothel -bonis, not now Can we please study?” 
Alok said* liu iallv folding h iv hands, The guy i-- tt© dramatic. 

Ryan caved bads into tin? chair and wore his footwear l ie 
Opened the ApMeJi U-ok ,md exhaled deep through his mouth. 

"Wv sii, Is : us mug and cram. Otherwise, Inn will we 
become great engineers of this great country,” Rpm moek- 
sighed . 


“Shus up." Alok s:i id ns 
\v{>r kbool 


hue .ilrc.ulv immersed in his 

r 


Ryan did dun up after that, evert though he I q>i (vending 
t’j Sunk under tht I -d from dine < imr I .• Mire lie wanted 
ig get at least one mouse, but too little creatures smartly 
maintained a low profile. Wt finished our Quanto assignment 
in an how and then rovi ed tin ApMedi note.v until five, by 
which time Rvart was snoring soundly, I was %t.r uggling to stay 
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awake ami even Ajok*s eves had started watering. We still had 
around a third el il e ursc let t, Inn it wstt ncC P WA to catch 
*ome deep Resides the quiz was only a rumour, we did not 
.i ii n would acuiath nijliTiali/e 

Rut rumours, especially ugiv om->, Liu. j w ay ol coming 
jrue, Tbit ty minutes into the ApMcch dau, Prof & n hacked 
the ck>Or and opened his black briefcase. "Time for some Inn . 
Herr h a quickie quiz of multiple choice questions,” he said 
iYut Sett passed me li.mdoutv to ihr l rout row students, 
who in turn cascaded them backward . br vow in Has* knew 
about the rur’our, and the quiz, was as much a m uprise jj, stmu 
ill Siberia I look thuc qu«tkm sht'ef md t r ivinLvi] m-cr f ht 
question*, Most of them were from recent t return, the Curl 
i the (/■?ur$c wc could not revise. 

“Crap. We never got to the lectures im qws’ji. i 
OtiwMid.' I whispered to Alok 

**We are screwed Let's get screwed in sijrri.v at least, 1 * hr 
said as he placed his head in his ‘study* position, left check 
almost touching the answer sheet. 

We never disaisSed the quiz upon out return tr l-Tmaon 
liiat day Otlnu sru< ■ ■ 15 nU( were- talking auim iiedlv about some 

5 i 

tfhi viiom bdng out of course Obvftatslv, we never finished the 
course, so wc did not know better. We did not have to wait 
h»r results too long either. Prof Sen distributed the answer 
sheets in lIjss i %vo days latei 

l iw-> | gpt n fiv-e out ol tu. fitv." E said to Alok. who .q 
«« to me in class 

I gi U seven. Damn it, seven," Alok Mtd. 

1 have three. How about that ? One, too. three," Rv.m 
''aiil. counting on hi> fingers. 


■ five I«iil &r*rarv 'ii. ■ 


r^rol Sen vat'ir the cusioiwirv - nairui; v H m's on I lit 

\ ■! 

blackboard. 

.io/n^v / i/20 

Night 17/2 () 

Ijjut 1/20 

f w ■ j. thoywf itefj for few minutes liefun ;Mua*f ling 
with It i.*, lecture on cauttKwr Ixrarns 

**{ Have die IrmvM.. Did YOu See that?" Kvau whispered to 
int-. anantd be cantilever beams. It. was hard to I i pure out 

■1 V k 

what hr was feeling at this point. Exicn though he was trying 
to stay calm Mid wxpresskmluss, I tell he was having 

trouble digesting lus n-sult. He re-read Ins quiz, it did not 
diaiu*c the score, 

Alok \vas in <i different orbit, tils lace looked like it had 
on tagging day, j le revved the answer sheet like he ha*.! the i uk*' 
bottle, an expression of anxiety mixed with sadness It’s In 
these montenia that Alok is mowt vulnerable, you nudge him 
just a little 1 bit and ym know he’d <tv But for now, the quiz 
1 : tvcit a rtpulsi'rtt enough sight. i 

l saw my mvn answer sheet. The instruct oi had writ ten tin 
score in big but careless letters, like grain i written with 
contempt- Now J am no Ehisuhn m anything but this never 
happened to me in school . My score was fivt* on twenty, 01 
ttyieQtpfivt p : lent, 1 had rierej m my life jtopred fess than 
three times as much. Ouch, die first qui;: in JIT hurt. 

But take By and ■ mrs, 1 wondered if it had been worth 

|p 

it for him to even studs last ntghi I wu two points ahead *>i 
him, or wait a mimic, sixty* six per cent ahead him, that 
made me led hftter, Thank god for relative misery! j 


Tv. -i ■' * 'si J 


Alok had the highest ]w*rccrvage amongst the three ol us, 
[ Hll j could fell lie did not Ihul solace m uuj misery, Me ttvV 
I,., 4i td I it- saw tin \\ rage < t rh. boai-l I w« ids l.» i 


i •, ,-iiag fs i v time lie saw his wrong answer*. 

\Vi- kept out answer it i-ts, the proM of out 
derpt'i bl nance, in cm bags ami scrolled leu ? to Kurnaon, 


vU' met at dinner in the mess. The ln._.d w,.s invinid as usual 


, Mijk wrinkled ms v m>-* as he dispirited!* < pod a 
(hick lihtib ol green substance mess- workers called hhmtii 
L Into !m plate lie si inn I Two <fr >-n his si unless 


Meet plans and ignored the rest ol the seuu .•.olid .substances like 
d.d, uiu and pulftb* Ryan 'ind I :or.k everything; though 


•i vtl.ii 1 tasted ihc same, ivtri^oifld sit h^r/i lira's somir raritftv 


: t : !■ tr s on Oin pblt 

Alok fin,' 11 v hc-n^ht up the topic of rh« quiz it the dmnn 

l. 


#1 


ii 


it 


( , now uuj don't have anything to v.v 
iv. . s anti I • ) kv ; a t*,e.li other 

I 

Sai vital?" ! said. 

■ 

I hat ht?v, itsd tills is," Alok said. 

illL food ■ 1 M.i fulls .iwaic Alok meant either wiv 

*■ 

J N!ii damn it 1 Not the damn foud,’ 1 Alnfe said ‘Tbfl 
ApMttch quiz " f Ii* expression changed from the usual tragic 
,ifl r to a livelier mgrv one. I found that expression marginally 
" ■ pleasant to look at and cjmh- tD deal with. 

*Wkai about the quiz? Wv'rv screwed What is to cfff£tt 
in that? n Ryan simplifi, 

M ( )h rc.iiSs v\V ne sctcvsciI, no Aimn dmjlif m that," \lok 

VUlf 



T1 ■ five- l\-nrM 

I dunk Mok picfut tip a word and uses it too much, which 
rtiins the effect iliure wen: too many \tamns' m his dialogue, 
‘Then drop it AuvwaVt vou gut the highest amongst us. So, 
U happy.* 

i[,ippy? Yes, I am happy; The average is demt, and 
-■rmeatie *p\ sf'ven teefn And here I any at damn seven r Yes, 
l am happy my damn £mif»far ass," A] ok spofTni. 

1 told you. Alofc ruins the effect. 1 wanted to tell him that 
he should stop 'damn 1 right nmt hut something told me he 
would not appreciate the subtleties of cursing right now, 
"WHatf What did you just say?" Ryan said, keeping hi 
spoon down on the plate, "Did you sav Vcrni/iwtari " 

“Yes. It w a stupid idea, Iftoritupid dam n idea/* Alok said 
Ryan (tow He looked .11 Uok as if he was speaking in 
foreign tongue. Then he turned toward me ‘"You heard wh, 
he said? Han< you heard? This is unbelievable man." 

J had heard Alofc, nothing being the matter with 
eardrums but 1 wasn't pvingatteutiiin to anything apart lYo 
keeping count of the ‘damns' 

* l Marf # you think l sert-wed up the quitT' Ryan asked slow 
[ looked at Alok's and Ryan's laces in quick succeed 
1 Rwih, von got three You still need me to tell ym: that yo\ 
screwed up?" i counter questioned, mediating on sumethi 
1 did nor understand yet 

- 9 ,ji rr - t 

n Nu. I mean Aluk is saying t *. rowed up the quiz for bo 
of you because 1 took vou to the movie. You think so or...? 

f ■ • * 

" llsat is not what l said " Alois inter 1 upted eivft as Ilya 
[ irvad hi? hand to indicate silence. 

I understood Ryan’s question now, birt l did not know lien' 
to answer it. without taking sides, 


“Rrn how does that, " 

"No ll, tl toll rnc h ihM,^ lyaun ^ 

to «j*f Kvjn jsfcetl. 

2 i. m i"PWBM. (tad Mdo, j* did dri „ 

* ■» to Ik . crap movie," , m , omi ^ JJJf 
iK'vcr JW u-i-fi agtfn % - 0 

Jn!TOr , lr tH<wi| 

h.1,,1 and Slmhnj. *S«. there go “ 

fac Jy *“■“ riSh, W Sl ” Ult ' W * *** °» die fun 

*“* ™' l > *• <tmm .00 mucli, i, tact 

■ screw vou - tin' nn^ ,, , _ 

, nu quw is. an cxjftjnle, 

^“ k *’ A '° k •™“ * ««* .dial I am 

v S’ i“ « ■»' « *- - .Id, „„e. 
#. k «■>«* m 
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foot on 




1 


lit QUIZ MffiMtf UHlXVICORAm) OW rOMMllMENf >3 
for a wkil, - Item was quieter "1x1. "« ;wtiwl “ °* 

IO..H.5, coi.irollingl.is urge to JUcmi f nwrgrocy topics rangi 
from movies to food to nc« W* navies. Wading >■' »»« 

product te«ta» 1W« ™ r *“« r fr” j 

■„. -u . . t .. . i ■■ 

son need a break, ht often doted off between assignment 
or stared uns.emgly .u the "all, "l.ispe. 1m >•«« ' rC.tl 

evriv time- He opened 1 ni v boob ^ I 

«Obj then,” ht siglwd ow day, stapling Ins assignment, 

i»ve 7 

-Wl’.v .vie vou nlwavs calling diis ciap? Alok a*- 

perplexed 

■ i 1 n , . -i . i * hifa A -V “i 1 1 1 1 V l -t ^ 

'■ ! i Iv.- ’ -J Wll*, w*' L 

— i. 

i[\c i tike -i usl j tissue ■ 


it. ™ ♦ 2 r » 


“But why? 11 A] ok saiil . li i mean, surely you studied a (oi 
i., , jjuj into UT right?” 

“’Ycit, but frankly, this place has let me down. Ill if. isi.’l 
cviciJv * w* cutting edge oi sur nee and technology as tlu-v 
describe themselves, is it?” 

I closed niv liook to join in the conversation. ' Boss, 
muggins* is the price on* * ays to get the il i tag. You mug, you 
I iii< vou get oh What let d \vn are you talking about?” 

“That is the problem, i Bert* is this stupid system and there 
arc stupid people like you.” 

t hate R\ an When hr is on his own it ip, we all turn stupid, 


ii 


attimioas mugging, testing and assignments. Where is the 

®Bi»3 


tisiK to it v out new ideas? fust sit all day ar get fat like I lari. 

kv.m doesn’t like mugging, tlieicfore, 1 am stupid me fat. 
iVople like him think they are god’s gifts to the world. What’s 

worse, they arc, 

■ don’t have ar.vnew ideas, And am not that lat, am 1?” 

W 

i -aid turniin* to Ai . J ookine at him 1 instantly It better 


*L_i 


p 

it. 


1 - tso . look into a mirror. You should do something about. 

C' 


,L h is genetic, saw a ‘IV tiocumentai s once,” 1 defended 




“Genetic, mv ass. I can make you lose ten kilos like that.” 

¥ ¥ 

lb napped his lingers. 

t did not know where Ryan was going with this, 1 nit it l oukl 
have liccn pleasant tor me. Being fat was mot e appealing 
** than r mining behind the insfi <u., or climbing the stairs 
,lf these buildings lifts i mes a day, “Rvan, fm get about me. 
y a ’-i don’t warn to mug. should we go to the canteen foi a 

a™*®" 

pnrautha?" 



"Boss, this is .he pMSM - »« to"* 1 “* 1,0 «* ctcwr ' ' * 
*chW. H* has lo go on an ««■ rouw*. loan sa.o, 

jumping up "W.- start lomo.row momm S thru. 

Rvan Jeciilcd lor oth« peopte. I don't IM« 1* « h,s 

*od looks or just his good-ujuired vanity that youdidn t »». 

U) pn:. k, bill mnrily hr g- v ' Jtl ' lt 
• l \Vhit Rvim, what the..." I began. 

-Actually AJohjOO *Oti8 «**“*.“" Interested'” 

-Go to hell." Alok muttered as he div. d barf- hoohlsko. ^ 

like a squirrel with a nut ’ 

, tltounht about losing ton kilos All my Ufa fMffa »“» 
tall. , l me V at-Man. to the ,u.in« std.em plumpness " a- pan of 

n ;; : ,m.i, nosv. Qi course. 1 hated that ,.„t of my id-utitv 

and Rvan did seem W know what bo was doing, and Ins o"n 

fcody eras great. I leek. ! thought, it wav worth a try. 

“What do : have m dor I capitulated. 

** harly morning jogs around the v. hole campus, arouiv 

* 

kilometers.” t 

"No wav. 1 can't even walk four kilometers, I dtsnusseo. 

-You wimp, at least try. You'll feci great after svards.' Ryan 


.Sure enough, Ryan mercilessly kicked at my door at fuel 
a m sharp the next morning. 1 hate Ryan. Anyway, 1 opened 
me dots, and he stood them waiting lot me to change ,nto I- 

shirt and shorts. 

i-t /' i ..rue firowsv anti : utiful at tl'.!‘ same 

“hour kilorneUus;' J vvas uiowjw -* \ 

lime. 

“Try, just trs.” Ryan nth used 

ft was still dirk outside when 1 left Kwnaon. I was happy 
.hat small maw - no one would ** an e,ghw-k,lo globe- 


l Aft.* I - il or. Hk't.'if * 'X' 


shaped creature bouncing along Uu* road, lo do (he loui- 
jdlometcf foute meant reach ing du^rihet^nti ol campus, past 
the hostels, sports grounds, msti Ptiiltimg and die faculty 
I thought 1 could cheat ami evil aimers, hui I wanted 
lo giw Rv n a ■. It.iiKv. not ih.it h ted him auv less |bi it. 

Mv entire body gowned as muscles 1 never knew existed 


n 

ti 


i.i t it.- themselves known in ten minutes, I w.c p.uuir.g 
: i k< i un Mount fv« u*v. w i h< >ut oxygen , and in hftccn. 


I lcli 


; Lean attack co mit tg oil I panted fen a lew minutes and started 
again till I passed the insti building and was in ihe lacultv- 
housiug colony. 

I tjwi • roke. revealing manicured lawns md picture 

postcard 1 mgalov s ol our toi mentors in > lass I passed Pro! 

Pulw's house Ii was hard to imagine this mai out or lass, 

living in a home, watching l\ peeing, i ating at a dining table. 

B- nov. J was wet w ith aecat and mv face bevom red, reaching 

/ - ^ ' 


rare shades ol purple. 

I siopp d, hutting mil pulling, when l went bump at tht 
knees. Stumbling ,u the unexpected impact, 1 kind of whooshed 
forward, extending mv hands just in time to save m\selr from 
a had fall I sat stunned on the road, recovering Irom the shock 
,n< breathlessness, and then turned around. 

red Maruti tar was the culprit! 1 continued panting as 
I squinted mv eyes to see the driver through the wind , reen. 
H/pfj i, jc rryffip {Q km n i C h/jcj / i « a already thing? I 

' — 1 4». 

wondered, waiting for mv breath to return to normal. 

*-3 ■ 

* am so -so sorry,” a female voice announced. A voting girl, 
ar Guild m_v agt*. in a loose 1-shirt and knee-length shorts, 
t hvlhf-_s di.it one usually wore at home She skij ped forward 

1,1 c ■' v ay, w hich was probably her attempt to run toward 

r 

1 it x* t d slit* w a I u ref o« >t , 


'itt * fwc ft'in* fcwccw 


s£ | 2Jfl SO son v Art’ Wtl |9 right ? sfa? ®IH||nStdi lucking 
Iut hair bch'Miil m oar 

I was i>ol all light, and it was I r damn lault, Urn when 
.5 vou«t> gitl ask* a gov il he ti all right, he can newt admit he 

is nut. 

•‘Yeah. I guess," 1 -■ u - ; h.-xi:vg m\ palms. 

“Can I give von » lilt sin- asked nervously, extending a 
hand to help me up 

| )<,oked m her carefully lift she .ante closer. M vhe 1 was 
seeing a female aft* * fetig something, hut I thought 

ehe Avas really pretty Ami the whole jutf-out-of-lhc-bed look 
New me. Only girls can look hot in their nightclothes; Alok. 

! , :i instance, loob like I terminally ill p.iliei-t in his torn vest 

and pajamas; 

il l was actuaUv logging." 1 said, holding her hand -md getting 
up as slowly U I could without 1 ing obvious. Who wants to 
abandon a pietiv gri's hand? Anyway, I had to after I was 

standing up. J 

“Hi l am Neha he tin «ag 1 1 ten, 1 am realh son ■ she 

saul, adjusting her hair again wiiii the hand I had just held. 

“Hi 1 am Hari, still ain't so it is okay,” 1 grinned, 

“Yeah, you see 1 am Icaitnny ■ drive ,' 1 she said pointing 

to ti e f sign on the windscreen. That fc understandable. 1 

thought, you arc allowed to Ml people- if you are learning to 

drive, especially if vou arc iw t .mdy. 

Now to be very frank, 1 wasn't hurl or anything. Foi one 

thing, she was driving at like two kilometers an hour, and I thin 

mv adipose t issues absorb humps l tetter tbr.i most. people *■» 

Still. 1 wanted to milk this mowieni 

"You sure vou d mt need a LHir' I feel really had." she said, 

wringing Inn hands. 
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“Actually, I am son of tempted to get a drop back to 
Kumaon, 71 l said. 

‘S 1 r. riraw.’ conn in,' dir ^aid and chuckled, you must 
mv driving, hat is." 

We t*o 1 into the caj. I saw her sit carefully in the d rivet's 

CP * 

; , it a; il she was running the stars! t > lmterprise or something 

I hen she placed her bare loot on die accelerator Now maybe 

.' is because I am an engineer, but dial was hot. Bare female 

skin on metal is enormously sew. Them vas dark red nail 

* > 

polish on her toenails, with one or two toes encoded in weird 
Miuiggh ilve ringlets that only git is can justlh wearing. I just 
wa tied to keep looking at her Icct but she started to talk. 
“Kumaon hostel, so a student, eh?” 

“Yes. hirst year, mechanical engineering.” 

“Cool. So how arc vou finding it. collepe and everything? 


bun? 


ta 


'Nothing much, just running around to keep up all the 

time,’* 

"So you have to study a lot? What do guys call it — 
mugging ’’ 

"Yeah, we have to mug. Some damn profs get this vicious 

joy driving students nuts " 

“Mv dad is a prof,” Neha said. 

m I 7 

“Re.dly •” I said and a In ost jumped in my seat, i was lucky 
I did not fully express my insightful views on professors and 
1 was hoping she was not Prof Du bey's daughter. 

“Yes 1 live in faculty housing,” she said. The car had passed 
the housing blocks now; am we were nearing the insti building. 

"And that is my dad s oflice,” she said, pointing to one of 
1 ’ l ? dozens of rooms 


V) • 


■ \ . ■' -1.il V 'll 


"Rcnllv:' " J said again, m\ mnul racittE flashback to gauge 

C* 4 l- O 

it I had done anything that could gel me into trouble "W'hath 
!iih ime " i asked castsallv 

J 

“I’jot Cheikm You probably don't know him. It:. won’t take 
a course until your third sear/’ 

I shook mv head. I had heard the name, but never seen 
Prof Chcrian Then 1 i emembe: ed out first class. ’ Is hi- the 
head of the Mechanical Engineer ing department?" I said, 
looking a US l i/relv a wav from her feet. 

O / J 

Sensing my anxiety, she patted ir arm while dufling into 
third geai. "Yes. he is But don’t be tense, hr is the prof, not 

O i T 

me. So relax. She hurst out aught ng as if she knew ol mv 

& tr 

fascination with her feet. 

We chatted for a few more minutes along the insti- hostel 

© 

road. She cold me about her college, where she was studying 

v. -J C? 

fashion design. She had lived in this campus for over ten years 
and knew most of the professors. 

She apologized again when we came near Kuiviaon, and 
askei if she could do anything for me. 

No, it is ah Hire really," I reassured her. 

Sure Hari' So will 1 see you again when you jog?" 

1 guess," I said, dreading another round of Ryan’s training. 
Great, Maybe sometime, I can diivc you to tin: deer park 
outside campus, lots of joggers there. And you get excellent 
morning tea snacks there. 1 owe you a treat/’ she said. 

1 was nervous at meeting the daughter of mv head of 
department again. But her offer, and mostly die herself, was 
too irresistible. 

’ I hat sounds great,” I said leaping out of the car, "free food 
is always welcome. Keen bumping me,” 


it 


m ' 


ft 
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She smiled, waved and the little red ...n 
Her irnsee still floated in m\ lu-a< 


d 1 .| , It; i 

a: f at h i t hi. 


** * 

JCumann lawn Rvan wu already wan mg -there, doing push- ups 
01 mill-downs or something. lie had seen an- get out ol r| ■ 
car and demanded lull explanation. 1 had to then rejX'at it to 


\ - 1 1 ' [hough they exhibited appropriate cxdtemtnt, asking 
mr ii*;m slio. loo- • ! - ic voing, the •• so • • d ni .o tsv 
away from her, given she was a prof's offspring, 

But they Had neither seen her nor talked to l u, I v. a.-, dying 
n k.i t c ! Iv. r agvi i was waiting for cl e next time 1 bumped into 
her and could feast silly aL live sight of those two bare-naked 

c- C 1 
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_ J an*., ih rm: MinniF. of nil i f rst semes h r came: 

Ryan's scoo or His parents sent lu:n a do! ar cheque as a 
Christmas eift as everybody else- around them was (Joint; in 
I'urniH Ryan was iot j Christian and cured two ho; >t s al* >ui 
C hri-ti m, 1 ui ■ ed the cheque ami cashed it; \nih i scooter — 
a K’.auiiln! Kinetic Honda in gleaming metallic him 

When Rvan goi ;i to Kuruaon, all riie students, jptKcrtd 
around it to pav homage, hut only A I ok and 1 got to pa-k our 
bulls on it It wn > lot two people, luit Ryan carried botil of 
u v<- went to class, eanit ! o and on rare tons to movies 
like the Ti^rmhia or ripping away on Ryan's Kinetic letting the 
world watch us in envy and the scooter m pi o habit* pity, 


troare.ni! as it was under our combined weight 

Meanwhile, classes got worse, Use professors kepi up ihc 
pr re . hi i i<* iki w< ii i itudunts s’, jrb d even harder lo 


Line lanittiiiK ♦ 


heat die av'etcon- therein pushing the average higher. VV • still 

C? ■ L o O 

stiulkd loeeihoi. Hit ihc resolve to eoncv:ilf aio was b: • ■ t k n; j 

b 1 b 

down. We had managed to reach average praties in m tew 

O t Ce 

a. signn tents, but in physics we had messed up. 

One night AJok got a cal) from home. 1 1 s lather had had 

C 1 O' 

a seizure or something and someone had to take him to tin- 
hospital pronto. Alok’s mother had never dom this a Ion • and 
she sounded hysterica! enough tc wan ant a trip lot herself lo 


dr hosp 



I here u,as a strong; rurnom oi a physics uni? circulating but 
Alok had no choice. Ryan offered his scooter, which Aiok 

j 

couldn't drive for nuts Hence Ryan had t:< g<- ,■ u. II 3 did 

not want to be alone, so I went along. 

It was the first time I’d seen Alok's home 1 told you he 

was kind >i poor 1 mean not Wo Id Rani. ;.«c starving poo 

oi anything, >ut hi home had the arc-st minimum one would 

need for existence, ‘I here was light, but no lampshades, then 

was a living room, but no couches, the; was a TV, but not a 

colour one. k l wing room was where I ml Alok's father, 

* 

entertaining hit isclf with one of the two ’• V channels cl 

to tnCQiUCious by the tinv ve reached Alok’s mother was 

already waiting, using her sari edge to ivip her t< ars. 

‘'Alok, my son, look what happens when you are not here,'" 

she said in a pathetic voice that would make even Hitler cry. 

Man. I could totally see where Alok got his whining ttfen) 

Anyway, J hired an auto and Ryan and Aide lifted the patient 

inti: it. Me ihrn went to the hospital checked him in and 

Waited until a docu>r. union utiate enough to woi r. i:i an 

/ 

■ 'vercTowded free government hospital, saw Alokh lather. Mb 


\l • Poml ScW&K 


returned to tC artuon at three i« the morning exhausted and 

bv hftspiiil smells 

Ol' course, you can imagine what happened tfee next day, 
lh< physii n quiz, di3v’> what happened and we iimfffl #• % 
time Wfc got like tv i -->n iwqptj sonv sudi mnenbU: $xrrc. 
Alok trieel to ask die professor for a re-41117, who stared back 
as if he had h'.u’n .i k >kt‘d for i h jtii In' 1 kidne-v- 

I hat physics quiz episode bt'okt! - Alok o bit. N<m he wis 
Its'; when I tyw distracted as bom studies 

•Tbu know gw, this whole- NT system is sirk." Uyandedared. 
“There he goes aga’t n 1 roiled my eyes. We were in Hi) 

room 

f expected Alok to ignore Rpn, but dm time he led him 

on trith a mtnvu.w liable. ^Why?” 

r foil me, how many great engineers or sdttm^is 

haw come nut ; L El f? 

■•What do you mean ^ M.mv CEOs and entrepreneur; 

have,'' 1 said. a mistake as %an M m finished^ 

"J mean this is supposed to be the best college in India, 

ihc best technology institute for a country pf * billion. But has 
IIT ever invented attythiftgf Or made any technical 

contribution to tildis? 

“Doesn’t it «in tribute In making engineers ?" Alok asked, 
snapping shut his book. 1 knew that with AU>k no* keeping W 
in check . we wtfcrtt hot going to rtudv any more that day. ! 
suggested sve go Out to Sari** for p»amha« and skip the mess 

di inter. Everyone agreed 

Ryan continued to muse. “Over thirty years of ITS, yet, all 
it does is train some bright kid? to work in nuvlmvitu nals. 1 

rnr-vn Itffcjk M MU in ^ 
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u This is not the USA/' I said, sipaalling Sari's mini ons to 
bring three plates of paranthas. “Ml "Is have budgets ol millions 
of dollars. 


“And anyway, who cares, I want to get die decree and land 

. > S-' c? 

a good job,” Alok said 

Sasi’s was a ramshackle, illegal roadside establishment right 

C» O 

outside tile HT hostel gates. Using rent - ami ‘-tools, the alfresco 


dining menu included parent ha*.-. lemonade and cigarette t 
two rupees each, the butter para m has were a argriu. i ven by 
te.idi iit standards FYopnetor Sasi knew the quality oi food in 
the mess and did a voluminous business .wi \ mg dozens oi 
students each day from everv hostel . We got three plait s ol 
pauntii:' ... and lire ih.ll.'p id butter on top melted and 
produced a delicious aroma. 

“See, it is not always the money," Ryan said, flicking ash. 
“So IITs cannot do space research, but wc surelv car, make 
some cheaper products? And frankly, money is just an excuse, 
I f there is value, the industry will pay lor research estm at I FT ” 

“So what the hell is wo ng then?" i was irritated, I seriously 
wanted Ryan to shut up, now that the food was here. I mean, 
ii he did not want to study, fine, but spare us the bloody lecture, 
it wreaks havoc on digestion. 

“What is wrong is the system," Ryan dcitoun ed soundly, 
sounding like a local politician Rl ime the \ hoi das in sysi n 
il you can't figure anything out. 

But Ryan had more. “This svMcm ol relative grading and 
overburdening the students. I mean it kills the best lun years 

O 1 


«d your lile. Rut it kills something else. Where is the room 
lor orr<’ ; r:,l thought? Where is the time for creativity? Il is 


not fail." 


t'lvr I'jnl A 


"What about it is not fair? It ^t§ iue 


vAuk.'i ; • illlca: - . 
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Alok shrugged taking a 1-nMk bom vlcvounng hts tf*®** 
'%nv, -iuii rhymes,” l 

■M.c: your aidtadr |f anothei problem You won't g>'t “■ 

f 

forget it, ■' ^ JL I 

' I hai rhymes too." I «id and Alok and l broke n »i gijg 

[ knew I Ml» annoying Rvan like hell, but 1 reall) .. 

-.hut up or at least d»X& tfes topic, That h/v b^rdiwU 

find am reason to " 4t - 

*5*W vou,” Ryan frfmd, diving back to His^ 

"Anywaj> 1 wid, "w what is the plan lor the ftM* : 
"Nothing, « hv r '* Alok looked up. 

M Weil, wc have the scooter now, 


Ryan stayed silent 

■ i u 7 . Mop sulklngB* •< «*»'•' 1 «“**«» lli» «*»'«« 
he had to laugh. 

"Y^s, wc can go. you dope Connaught 1 Lux. 

Why?'' Alok repeated. 

"\Wli. they hm this cheap Jlubha *• 3 * k ‘ vt 

butter clftfan aid t« t , «tcl- ’ ? o,, I ; : * tm* ' 

BB.br check ou< some pels in the market. Ryan tears ttric 


exaggeratedly lecherous- 

"Sounds good," I said, the mention «l girls i*ta? 

think of Net*. I M not bumped into h B* again, majKl*..ulI 


t_i : logging Ajjairt* 

“Alok~ you'll come too, right? Or will you "Hf^day/ 
"Uh there is this ApMcch worksheet 
man... yes, I “-ill come.” Alok capitulat, d ^ 

WC did go tp Connaught lto that weekend aruUuuquit 
* blast- The movie was whai ■ very Hindi mtrnf \t lib- regular 


I be 1 ’uk; 


* * 
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bov meet'' girh bov is poor and lonest. girl’s dad is rich and 
a <. look. However, t u* hr.-r< line was new’ and eager to please the 
crowds sn she bathed in the rain, plavcd tennis in nsir -skirts 
•.it ! vv<t ■ sequined negligees to discos. Since all hei hobbies 
involved wearing less oi transparent clothing, tin audience 
loved net. The "id's lather dan n near killed the bov who Hit ter! 
with his hot daughter, but ultimately the hero’s love and lust 

a 1 

pi availed. I he lu re had no Limn assignments to finish and no 
frcakv' profs breathing down his neck, I know; these Hindi 
movie? art- ill cr;‘n, hut tlu-y do kind of take your mind a wav 
from (he crap oi real life like nothing else. 

Alter tnovi** came uvh "Hie rihahtia was great as Ryan is 
never wrong about ihese things, fie ordered lor ever vone, 
vvhidi lu* always does And he orders big-* right Irom Ixmclcss 
huttn chicken to daal to paranthas to raita, I he spoilt brat even 
■ I- -is the overpriced Coke, 1 mean, which student order? 
Coke in restaurants? Anyway, the mta! was great, and an 
W active desert- coo ter sprayed water on our faces and kept 
the amfaieriec cool. 

‘fearing his rods like a famished Ifnicef kid, Alok got chatty. 
'Tit is is too yrjod man, the chicken ts fundoo here." 

"So tell me, Fatso, did you have fun today or not?" Rvan 

* 

j<kcd, 

Ufa- hub,* said Alok. runuih too stuffed with food, but he 
meant vcs. 

v 

‘ fin i i .-11 me, win d ■ hell do vm want to kail v-- isi-li 
uitli books ? n 

"Aw; don't you gut's start arguing again,” I groaned. I had 
enjoyed my day so far and watt hing these joker', go at it » ready 

' Liniv .lit -r J \ 111!: 
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'■We not Mguinf," Rwx “> ■’ ,ont ll “ 
like he W rojnng With me now. He HW* . **f < 'I-;, 

lu re is die thing. I been ini iking.’' 

Oh please, spare ns, l Thought Hut if *&•'*» «* 

“Cues, these art' the best years oi mu hfc The) really arc 

1 mean, especial lot somt-om" like Alok.” 

“What, why speer llv mO" Alok wjs baffled, nibbling at a 

chilli from the salad bowl 

«|l brings out the amino av i<K m vour eyes. 1 jo 1 * ■ ' A * 0 

he 49Qt«M al llu ' ^ ''P lLine ^ , , t . 

^Beeaw” fyan M Alok* “Wk *t yowr hh l-^re this 

1 mean, I know you love youi t&l -'ivl everything ' ••’ ; *** 

kvere just nursing him ami studving ft.. dte past mo y«tv W 

after college, vou’ll bmfeWy *> live ^ *■" ^ ^ 

‘Til take up a job in &Mr Afcfc n^ded, a b.i mot e smous 

IW dtough his mind was still |**<XXupM *** dlick ° n 
‘‘1-^alv. so it is back to the «me trsponsibihiv agam 

mcai1 , vou wilt earn mid everything, ami maybe hire a servam. 

But sail, would JO* be able io have tM* kind of 

■1 love mv parents, Rvati, it IS not a riwponsiWitj, 0 

, nH S and stopped «#g, ** jW? must foe* W 

Usually, the hrtso W» «VH fc** d «cken tor hi« H|e 
"Of course, ymi love them,” Bjail **** * ^ 1 

| tl>n uttirstand that o* dvmgh I don’t Imr my 

^■Wbair 1 1 said, though l had ««t wnted to Ik p.«t «l then 

argument , 

ll j said l don't low? «** panmts. Is ihai a lug ea 

Abk raised his eyebrow .', rt me. 1 mean, il Alok could ^ 

1,b dad . who if vou think about it* is m more than a vegeu »c 
w,,i, *k». how ditt Vm «• to* m P -' n ""' A,lrJ ll1 ' 


Unr Dnmii^, ♦ ]:■> 


parent were: nice, I mean tliev gw* him everything - the blue 
scooter, clothes Irani Gap and monev lor ll id damn ct»l o 
(vstnuiants. His parents had worked their asses oil all ihcif 
jives, , Lifted sdllng flower pots with two potters, and then 
moved all over India to make a name until two years ago when 


they went overseas. They woier/t making anv big money out 
there vc i but wanted to keep sonny boy happy, this spoilt, pig- 
headed, marginally good-looking ass who did not low llirm* 

“ c ■■ VOU ,' 1 1 blessed. 

* 1 

"Screw you’ You don’t even listen to me," Rvan said. 
Tfi?ah right, dm when I listened to this idiot ait die mm* 
"Why?* Alok said, getting bit k to his lood. 

"I don’t know why 1 mean, I have been in boarding school 
w hen I was six Of course, like otty kid I hated it and cried 

W 

when tliev leh me. But then, it was at bnariiir school I got 
everything I did welt in studim, got noticed in spoils, leanti 
how to have fun. and live wx*ll and made my best friends. So, 
somewhere dmvn the line, 1 don't miss them anymore |u?,i 

r ' 

kind of outgrew ihem, Sure, w e meet at vacation tunc and they 
ltd letters, anil evervdjSluf bin.. 


-[ ! I ’ 


“Hut I dor * miss them 

“S vou cliin’t think that is WTtjng? * Alok picked teeth 
“Ucck. no. I mean, tui me mv Iricnds arc cvcrvthii a they 

■ m C* 

ive ii iv lanifK Mnm an d DjiI m nict, Hui I don't uw iIi^ki 

■ i jr 

Wc wav j love mv frictuk. ] mean. I don’t rove them, but I love 

■ i - k 

mv 1 1 iends " 

JK 

*$& ymi loir us diet l Rvafi aafti? / tmv ;™/ r Aliik said .ti 
a hii^ctfu, Imf m DbvkHn4y hi\ li^heer mood a proul 

of \m pdM^nUorn 1 l>nnhf>mtc i . 
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“Up voui'i, I citsv; , love you no .iss." Kv an said and some 
leads lurried to look at ux, 

Ryan, however, came back to his rlier theory, 

"Air. veil my point is, these are out best years. So either 
an rninj ouit. he;, to death, or t fir system to stub it.' 
“And hov; exactly do we lei! the svsteui to stuli it?” 1 

enquired* 

"I mean, not like slop mugging i.r>iii|>!i*Udy or .something, 
but like, let us draw a line We can study tw time bouts t 
day, but do other stuff, sav sports, hast you guys ever played 
squash? Or taken pan in events — debates, scrabble and stuli, 
an odd movie ot mm-tbir some-linn • We j > dc so nmcl 

Cb 

at i he insti “ 

1 V ■(*. ■ mi very few | nplc t : And they an- the ones 

Uiilv prrttv CPAs/’ Alok said 

“See, I am not saying w: stop mugging. Wfc just draw the 
tine. A lav of classes, then three hours a tlav ol studies 
die rest is Our time. Let's jee tv, just one semester. Isn't 
loir? A kind of decentiafization of education,” 

Aloi n I 1 ,■ kerl.it ch Jther. Rv an had a x>iiu i 1 never 
played squash in college, I'd probably newt play it again. If I 
did t or take part in Scrabble now; I'd nevet do it when had 
a job, 

l 'J can try,' - 1 said, mostly to agree with Ryan. He would 
not have stopped othetw.v anvwav. 

“I free 1 1 • i ; : - is riol enough Alok was doubtful. 
ih i Jfcaji i^n > « mt] 9 half for our super- mogger. 11 Ryan said 

’ ; Ihii jus vn v is & ni I , it soukidi d like the 


it 


■ uh ’< ■ n It. i« i t , ■ ik n>! 1 1 jin u'lL. ■ 
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Lean was elated, and In- dmw us back to Kumaon at speeds 
■,n.u made the Traffic police diz/y. No one stopped us, or rather, 
" c ' ii<,ri,t sto P 1 c-ovvi-ccl the number plate wtfc my foot, » 
dial cops could not take it down. Aftci all. this was a 
celebration ol drawing ihe line 


■ 1 11 ' 1 h l f i lidU 

not met her since sh; M tried to kill me and it wasn’t anyone ’s 
fault. Mostly that whole jogging plan was a bad idea, Lv en with 
llie prospect of meeting Neha. I just could not wake up. | did 
u\ once again, In? | was late and did noL see licr ear, Mwr 
Iha!, all my motivation dropped and Ryan gm up, on waking 
me up. Me had to, cause I kind ot threatened to withdraw from 
l'w> draw- the -line study plan So, what I’m trying p say is, when 
I saw '.\dia ogam, it wav a nkt surprise. 

i Mid, raising my hand to catch he? attention. 

She looked at me, and ira kept looking, hot face 
*pre»MonIess. She acted jgg ;| ihe did not rccogn://. me Then 

** Wcnt ^ to ni PP% Pges of The notebooks she had just 
l-mght. Now that was bdl, I mean, if you arc in a public , iU o 

ai ' <: s ’ iV ' ;i1 ' to .. i] - fl11 f Taming and everythin? and she’s like 
w<; been introduced?* 

The shopkeeper looked at me, as did a few other 
customers, and Melt like low life though I gave it another try 
I m' an, just a lew weeks ago .she was all .sympathetic ;nd 
friendly, so maybe she just couldn't place me. 

“NeJia, it’s nit.-! Rem. mber the car accident in du- 
Morning?” t uir], 

Excuse me, she said huffily and departed. 


: i 


Mv.; IX^nd Vv!ir-; „ 
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This time the shopkec p. r 1 >ok :d .it me IT: ] a regular 
I’T Ihc girl me and g. i w me 3 !■:; and all 

it mu in I wai let to .scream, evi n .•!■> I [‘•ought i w , ncils and 
huii sheets So I am no' tn.il attractive and that i-. reason 
rntuigh not to rraopize someone in public because I guess 
! • fiends with Ugly |V'<ipIc hind of rubs off badly on you. 
! I" ! ■( . M.mte sort. of a lose : w hot I 4 4 well, so this was 

1 1 :i total shcx.lt [ mt'-m wl •! !i .'j.H-ned to ! ie oner in im 

w hoo , f .’t < vcn want 10 get i Uu -.1 that Uu j me how; I 
si . - -g I don’t know; N«’ln - >> ■ look like that kind 
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I vv •!>.(•( out of the shop as <p irkly as puss !e to gel a wav 
Iront the humiliation- J was feeling crap. I mean, she could have 
at It-.isi said “hi," 1 thought. I know l am lac. anil if I were ,1 
girl I 1 ps jbalm n L talk to me either. I was walking alone on 
a narrow path connects n the bo jkslioj to die hostel, when 
son' • ftia tap-- - M ■ slior [t|i 1 I tut Lied imd ami guess who? 

"Hi," said Neha 

Go tc hell, was mv instant rmtnt.il id lex. Rut I turned to 

* 

’’onk at her and damn, she was pretty. And with that one tiny 
dimple on her right cheek tl s si 1 ; tig wen time she smiled.. 
Now trv saying ‘go to hell 1 to that! 

“Ih Nelli, right?'’ I said, this rune really careful and slow 

‘Uf pours . I lev, I am really, really, really sacra I could nc. 
reply 1 • voy proper!’. t!i re. Them's a reason," she divulged. 

X a. girls do this all the ti in , they think 1 epeating an 
adjectm makes it more llvaive; the three ‘reallvV were 
supposed to constitute an apology 
What reason?" I said. 

It is |ust t! r, mean... can v. . just forget iti'"' 


to 


i 
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“No, tell me why?" 1 insisted. 

“Tin shopkeeper there knows me and mv d d fot the last 
ten years and they talk regularly.” 

"So>” 

"Mv dad is really strict about me talking to bo vs ,md he 

, ,1 C? ■>> 

\ i’ 1 tota. v flip out il he hears I am friends with * student," 

“ Really Just greeting someone?’’ 

“He is like that. And campus rumours always get blown 
out ol pro[H)ition. Please, I am sorry.” 

Sh was being a bit ridiculous, J thought, but I kind ol knew 
where she was com in ^ irom. Sentt girls <Js are a hit touchy, 
.and with over a thousand boys with their [ ruportional quota 
of hormones on campus lie would be worried. 

"Well, I can’t see you then anyway, right?" 

"You can as long as it is out of campus. ” 

"We live here!” 

“Yes, but there is a world outside. We can go to the Hauz 

T I J 

Khas market. Do you feel like some ice-cream?’ 

It is hard enough to say no to pretty girls or to ice-cream 
but when it’s offered together, it is well nigh impossible. I said 
yes, 1 id she instructed me to walk out the campus gate and w ilk 
two blocks to an ice-cream parlour, She would come there as 
well, but gave me a five-minute headstart, w king sedately 
belli nil me. 

It was completely weird to walk alone that way, and 1 kept 
thinking how stupid I’d look in the parlour il she ii I not show 
up. At least I’d have ice-cream, 1 thought 1 nod is almost is 
good as girls. 

Rui Neha did show up and inside die Cadhurv'i Ice-crriim 
patioiu she was a diflermt person 
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“So. Mr (oegur, tiltl not see rmidi of vnu .liter that <b\ Did 

f ‘JO 1 . ‘ / 

1 sore yo ofi?” She began {. » giggb • CTit ! do *!*»** all tli liny*, 
ray something halt-funiBj and laugh at It th&ruiclves 
No, it’s just a pain to wake up." 

We* , I was kind of hoping to see von. " she can fussed 
“Yeah, looked like j| at the bookshop ” 

“I .aid I am sorry, Han/ she said and touched m\ aim 

^ * * ■ 

again like site had e rlier I kiml of liked (hat, 1 mean, which 
wouldn't:. You have this pretty gin ;iil smiles and sorrv ami 
tmtdiinF vour arm; better than ice-cream I f * ll you. 

There are two kinds of prffttv girls in Delhi One is the 
modern type, girl ■ who cut their bail short, wear jeans or Til is, 
and tiny ejur rings. The second is the traditional tytx who wears 
$.i war-ka ee/., n ul i -coloured bindi ai • am earrings. Neha 

1 a _s 

wa the see end type, and she won- < li.ht-bluc chi km 

suit with mat. bin® earring.. Howe ret he was not a forced 

D t-5 

traditional p : like fat girls who hate no choice hut to wear 
Indian dothes. Neha was just inic, anti actually wav out of mv 

*' * ■ r m 

league, with her long light brown hair, which she mostly It 

open, a curl catapulting ca* dess y on to het I ore head He i; cc 

was completclv round, hut not because she was fat or anythin*. 

just a natural cute shape, i just kept looking at her as my 

strawberry ice-cream melted. 

■ 

■4 

l tic i As ] ” 


u 


tl 


I guess so. You know, when you ignored me then*. \ first 
thought it was because of the wav ! am.” 

O j 

"What wav are yout w 

« ^ 

“Never mtn , [ said. 

I told Ni-lia "hour oui harebrained scholastic plan. 


line I * 45 


n." henm' I re tty brave 1 must ry. Guess vou an* 
deresi *i at inn tie; prcl.. nu! then love for assignment she 
said, •‘■.raping up whaievci remained in her cup. 

1 shrugged my shoulders “Anyway you toll mt about 

■ # J 


vout seU. I earnl driving now' 

“ Vt 'N rVe!1 a licence. " sh< chirped and opened her bag 
to shim it to me. Slur started taking stuff out of hei ha ndbae 

O ft 

and i million tilings came out lipsticks, tip bains, creams, 
bir.dts. earrings, pens, mirrors, wet {issues* and other stuff that 
( ft car; lire without Sty* found what she was looking for 
i ritual! 


* f 


"V\bw Ncf; a Saniir Cherian, female, IK wars '* f read her 
ruiOe aloud 

‘‘ifev, stop it, Ym are not supposed to notice ladies' a j<w.’’ 
1 Hat is for Sixty*! car-old women, you are youn® 11 f 
returned her licence. 

SdL, I like chivalrous men, sin* said, repackin® lie. ba*-* 

f O* ft 

<iiui line million belongings. 

S' ir 1 

I 1,01 know if it meant .something, f mean, did she want 
nie to know what kind of men sire like , or did die want me 
to he like the men she liked, ot did she tiki m* Who knows? 
figuring out women is harder than topping a Man Pro quiz. 
Samir, isn’t that a guy's name?" 

It is my brother s. i decided to keep it when I got this 

licence made ” 

Really? What does vour brother do?" 

"N'ot much," she sht ureed, "He’s dead ’’ 

b'W this was unexpected. I mean, I just ihoughl I'd tease 

0,1 a mannish middle name and ever vthir, ; * hut this was 
l ^nnig heavy “OhP I said. 




•If- * 


five i'VxRt tons; Ik 


line, tvaiiv; hr • erf otic- •• ai ago. YV< we re just lus 

\ a:.' apart, so you Din imagine how close 1 wa, to hint 

I nodi dI n v !w'a*J. Met heauulul face was turning sad in<J 

T wished \ i.o l h do $onu‘t ling c ownisl ti > change subjc . o 

“nO't did it h, inner:?’’ I asked, lor it scented die politr. 

llmw to do. 

& 

A tn: !»• accident. Mr was crossing tiu- rail- tracks and l t oi 


hit by a train ” 

I wandered H i could take j .. ha nee and hold her arm like 
site had i few minutes ag 1 mean, that is how shallow 1 was 
She was all . inked up and evi roiling, but all ! could think .»! 
was tl I ecu id make nw move 

1 shifted on) hand closer, but she startled me by talking 
ay.uii “idle goes on, you k now. i Ir was my only -.ihling, so i It it 
is kind o t: ugh. but I lie goes on." she repeated tore to In • use II 
than to me. 

[ pulled mv hand hack. 1 sensed this was not the I nr si 
moment. 

“!• ■ -cream? C’mon let us do round two,'” she said bright 

i o 

an ! went up to ihr. counter without waiting for me. She 
returned with these two >t' sun lacs, and she was smiling again 

C* T *3 

‘ So he had a train accident? In Delhi?’' 

“Yes You don’t think that can happen 5 ' 1 she asked 
challenglngly. 

“No. ...a." 

“Oman, tel] me something leerlul. about your hostel " 

1 told her about Ryan's scooter and hose we over- speed 111 
it .it id thing- It was hardly interesting, u it changed die topi*-' 
W< talked about other things until dud and Nehi's intern-i 

loc ' went n 1. 


j 


Hfir Pntriih: ♦ \ 


2 hvr l ; " hc i UI,l PSl up. "Skill we walk back?" 
^ kai: ^pawtdy te#i fight • 1 was catching on fast, 
h s, sorry please," do- si id in a mock- baby tone that giiK 
lapse into ,u the slightest pi moot ion. 

I stood up, too, 

“So, Mari?" 


•1 


“So what?” 


ki 


1 *1 


Hren’t you going to ask me out or what? 

I hat stumped me J mean, c,i course I’d wanted ft but 

dimight she'd mv no lor .sure and then I’d | U vc felt crip all 

myhr l v- i;)l ,Jd have been satisfied with the ice cream ’and 

eiui yifring b..t this was kind of neat, aid now 1 had no dime* 
myw a\; 

Huh? Vue. Neha, woul.1 yin like io go out , veiih nu .;" 

She had made it pretty sale lb, me, but I tdl vm,. ,!,e lee, 

nine you** a gi,i for , dau-, ,t is like the hardest thine. Almost 
^ strrssiu! as vivas, 

"V s, ifeow* I will. Meet met this parlour next Saturdav. 
same time as today.” 

j 

I nodded. 

"Ar.d next time, don’t be this shy I IT bov, just ask." 

I smiled. 

So, what are you waiting for? Leave now" 

A demure five minute, ahead of her, i pleasant dwelt „ n 
K 1Wc:hai/l ’ s ol ^ female mind, waddling back imo hostel, 





•S WAS GUNNING l Oil IRAQ. TAKIMG AMIS MOT CASUAiP, 
our majors, or cm! • semester exan rhousatick of kilo me ; is 
from our campus, i despotic, dictator annexed another small 
ck q tic dictator *s country It just so happened that best! 
cot otaics had neaps of oil and that made he whole world t lkt 
notice. Next, the world’s most: powerful country asked tin 
dictator to £¥1 the hell out. Rig dictator refused and vt*rv soon 
it 1 recamc dear that he would be attacked. 

So, what the hell did this have to do with tire three of us 
at II 1, vou’d think. If this was one of Ryan’s stupid sci-fi movies, 
the three of us could Ik like involved in 1 c nspuacy, vising the 
t i ab > provide superior weapons to the C IA or somethin,; 
Rut thi ■ t ,i- not sri-.fi, and the tim e of us considered ourscKx •. 
i ky to corn} lct< the Mai "i ■.> we! !uv/ a . enment on time , let 
alone provide superior war tech >io1<Mns, 


> ,Li1 inKiticnicdi 

but -t W a big bang that swallowed our first semester major., 
a OUfvsr fm all oui compiler. . , 1Wl ho itisthicu. 

But lll ‘ torC tiwt ,t>l Ine tdl you of die glory i.lav, of the 
shortlived ’draw -dr, -line’ polio. As per plan we Mudied f 0r 

tine, exact hours every day, mostlv late unto nigl.i, wimh 
meant wc liad the evenings free for fun. 

“The best gun* cut invented,” Kvan said w he m 0 L u 

the squash courts despite AU. and me looking lii . n i;v , , i UJ 
never came near a mile of a squash court, 

11 This game will test your mind, and hum mme of that i,c 

0,1 " lvhw ,lJ<] *** the squ.wh captain hi> s..h„ol, 

tossc.J warm-up shots in tfn- court. 

Uu.lss you arc like a champion 0 r so me dung, you prdxjblv 
know how didkult thy damn game The t u |,f,, Y ^ j Lm;p „ 

around hko a frog high on uppers, , m d you jump around it to 
try anU wnneci it m your racket. Rv.m ha<l played ft fa wars 

#nd M ° k ■ 1nd 1 ' VtT ‘‘ ^ It, | miswd ex.nnecimg die hall 

* ’ : h ~ rjLkcr flvc * » « *■ ■ nrl M,k did >t nm try moving 

‘ mm ,US p,at ; i: Afler * wUil ' 1 iK-v «p. Ryan tried to keep 

5 ®* me a * swkkI like extra pillars on court 

“Cmon g lys. lrv at b-asi." Ryan called 

‘I can't do this," Aiok said and sat down on the «mu. I hr 

f ■ ,V ^ h d kvr - 1 "*»*t 1 not play squash lot nuts 

M Ltai r t* - j . 1 


hu, at least f won t sit down on the >. ourt 


Ryan said, optimistic | 




oec us uy again tomorrow' 

the least 

Hr ring'd us to own for ten %t in .1 ton, i,„- ah* and 
."t no better. Vfc found ir I, ini enough to M spo( b4mw 
- ! had gone, let done :h.v - it 


five Print Aomeftte 


ixJ i • 


* | title min " Alok said pi*-'- 11 vC * v - P aiUhl '-' 

"Rvan, we can i do this man» 

' n ,,,, to nh\ <b;s, whv do« * you 

uno.nuullahly- “If vo* " am to f * | 

lu'i'l ->thrr partner*^ „ ^ 

-Wijv? You guys getting bewer, Rv^n - 

Yeah ’right, nuv-be »n thirty y&**> 1 thoy U h! 

■•So vow don't BI|»>Y this? 

. 1 - > /Wav? I was in iUn . v 

What was Ryan thinking' fcnjoy? «W * 

cl rearing tlw l># WS#% , ' 1 ”' p,ec0i 
“Not really." 1 rei«ui«> 

I J m -* t have U) do this. \ mean, 1 can gn< 

^I jtu 1 iWeii, v%r dtifi l 1 1*1 vc a* 

up squint 1 - e said 

"No, that U not. ” Alok wM 

Kvan ha, I already decided, » !»>'« ■**£**?£ 
was hi, svh.de -where my friW* r- * *' 
of felt bad making him l'. lvl up M 4 laviurne *p° 

“You can plav with othcra." 1 suffiesieil 

, P ■, (nemls " R«« Mid ™ ■’ 1" "> ' ou * ,hM 
“Othcni aren t my menus. ™ 

sounded like tire- final word. Alok and I 5 mugge. a 

*' %£$+ came something tamer and fess ***** 
Alok and I fel« somewhat up to this one. loi, un l *1 

we at least touch and mow the eg *££** 

usually won, and I would never he passionals a sou P 

* our free ..me riding Ryan > 

scooter feeling die fierce wind whittle tfi.migh ow h • 

' * . 4 . ; te ,l k-ccrv tourist destinatK * 1 in 

Caught ever) new movie. tVCT - 

Delhi, did cvei viMng, <*M everywhere-- 

For the most pan, - mamged fine w.rlun die ^ 

, .signed 10 studies. Sometimes assignments took lon-y t , 



M 


■ V 

Vi Id 



in/ lime lor revision. I hat worried Alok, i,vllv when 1 1 1 . 
,-i d-semestet exams edged c loser, and be suggested Increasing 

die limit. .And we w*>i d i,n il it hadn't hern for one . lint’ 

=» 

— the i ! ■ re -mentioned Gull war. 

Now wars happen .ill the time and India aloe 1 r lough' 
more than it can afford Hut the Gulf wn r was dillerent, as il 
i:.mie right on TV CNN, an American news dimmed , !i:d ihu. 
opened shop in India arid broug u the 1 ‘ *,i rts ol Ij i<j i ht inn ■ 
our IV room. 

“llus is CNN reporting live from tltc streets of Baghdad 
The skv is lit up with the first air raid,* 1 a noil-groomed ix*i i . 
toll! us. 

Alok, Ryan .ui l looked tip from out chess game. It vs a 

sens iiiunal, srM-rtjf.uI.li and m. . : .mid we had c v> r .-a 
on IV . ■ pur it in context this was before cable nr grty private 
f. hjnrteLs came to India. Until then wc 
/■. enmu'nt umvels in which women pl.ivixt • I .o.--i-, 
in-flruirienis n.d dull men read u ■.. . lor insomniac .iiu! 
rctai Coloui lud only anivt d two nrs aw? and uiosi 

0 L> 

programs were still bhu k .u-d w lute;. 11k n. in one quick week, 
we had the glitay, jaz^y and live — CNN, 

,l ls tins real? I mean is this happening ' " Alokh i..ked -V. .1 
“Of course, Fatso. You think this Is a plav Ron scoffed o. 
twfi Arno it-.m pilots hl-fhvd themselves alter hours of pounding 
a perfectly real city. A CNN reporter asked them questions a" h cut 
tiu-ir mission. The soldiers t 'Id about bombing a god'.-v- :i. I 
t aking down a pouci senion that gave iJ tricity to Baghdad 
"Wow; the Amertcjiis arc going to v.n. this," Alok said 
“Don't underestimate the Irariis, who have fought wars for 
ten years Americans are fust poundiny fr om ih< jir," Ryan said 


tv o U in mr.v 
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"Yes. but America i*. too powerful Saddam hisn*t a due ” 
“H'. ;frs •■. ■>'.ai: till a .ind tattle happctis" Uvjn defended 
The* %vaf Slicked m ir. Itlw mrickvaiul, Ah-k and Ryan g .r 
reallv into 'who i< tnxng tu win thi**’ i. i >s-r I ■ ‘ crap I mean, >'•■■■ 
Mop doiit! 1 that win you m< jv.v!v« ! think {Sup rman < n 
Btitman?), lint there was rn> stopping ilv. ;ri 1 liked watching 
the war as well, though i primlv took im I- J. *.. 

Iraq w .i 1 -. kind of anonymous then, and wt unabashedly 
I eerod on Ameticj IIT omd a haw America Most of our 
loii-rgn aid tame from rich American firms and quite j large 
percentage of our alumni we nt on scholarship there and for 
juhs . constituting a chunk of tlwr brain drain ••• •, imsiirprismgiv. 
out heart Wed ioi the US 

At die yame time, the war visuals In. ,u. <• i. . ... c iruesoiiH 


Americans pounded Baghdad non-stop, ami Saddam hid 
himself deep in one of his nil well* I think Mam times. 

i nfotm I hi <.ivili.ni targets ami people died and ewryihing. 
tutj that was crap t mean. dn aid to 11 I was fiiii, but how 


i .to you pjeiilv bombing kids? Bui then, Saddam was kind ol 


i his loser General anyway, anti apparent k shot bb.Cwa people 
wJmjii he was grumpy. Oh, it was impossible to take sides in 
the Guff war. And it was all polndew for us anyway These guys 
would realize this soon 


“Man. die majors are eight days awav," Ah »k finally said one 
day l *Wc\‘t > got lu switch off the IV" 


“We \til! stitch three Hours though " Ryun quirked -m 


t*u l-mv . 

dr 

"Screw three hours’ lth not enough,’' I contributed 
"I think Iraq will win." Ryan said 


Mill k % . 'j, ' 




-l>ro P "■ n '*"> Atnerita Li.- busted him," Alpk sairj. *\„ 
|j|r,i.sr I beg you Ry,m, let's study before W( T (t lusted r.»«i 
"Nol yet, giound baulc not dope vet.” u said rigjfo 
Lucidly. the v. jj ended in v tin vs More the major;. Ariwicj 
" 11 big time, and fillets ale cjRJto [ L’rntlnrf tat I It:. 

Saddam left Kuw;,,- .done and Americans were happy all the 

0*1 m the miikl tim dll ir, in hunt and Ryan did apt r.u i, )r 
a d.i' or so 

*l.u. m noi to l-e.il ivii,, a IV f f .n.;d ■ <<n il ground.’ 1 In 

wailed as we started revisions lor the Ima! tests in our room. 

"Shut up, Ryan. Americans got wtat dim wanted Nnu .m 
"V* study V’ I said. 

U M f .1 i i tru 1 1 , US 1 ,3. dlo 0 1 1 c j o n \ bully. ** 


-** 


ApMedi, ApMech” Alok mum red lib ,i maima 


Sqm di, chess and the war - all ate into ou . studying hours 
In tJ u' iivi. days More rams, we dropped the ihrei -hour : ule. 

" L ’ : ‘ vu *- KI Ur - heaps oi course material was wwloabk 
«?ien i: we studied thirty hours * day. It was important u, damp 

noun on Ryan and we studied timil ihreu in the morning everv 

dyv ami [ .!wier,.itdy prayed India would fi> to war .m die 
’ in lining of our iir.it majors, 

A day before the majors were practical tests ]i VV ;ts the onh 
part ol the Course Ryan enjoyed, and he dragged us eariv ro 
tlu physics lab. We utjv in the same yroup and had to condiii r 
' U1 c ^ c1r *r,d .wt up and then answer questions in j vis-j-«xv. 
We got .i rcsi.nanor-voiugf rebiionsliip testing experiment- 
i hated prac tied tests. Most of ill. I dreaded the vivs*u>. r 
1 dun i know ii I told you ahum my condition; it strike' wfe 


44 * f'fv.: i v_.Mil iV'ffi v-'s.r 


m n it :ver . imcniic looks me in t • < u- and asks me tju;.- .lie; 

My I):kiv free n s, sw .it beads tover -iv- brow 10 groin, ami l 

lovi mv >;mse oi voh .• How 1 ha cd vh.r ami wli • Rv m was 

- 

.ill i ycitcd assembling the circuit For the experiment, i baud 
lltm Urn 

"lies gisy?, watch this/' Ryan said, holding ilv circuit 
components, in lib band. 

Alok looked up from Ins notebook. 

Rvart spent die next ten > •, mutes connecting resistor 
•cttpai.it r-rs, switches ami cables uiczch oilier It was tfempiru Is 
unconnected to our expend a nt and Alok was aeriuusK gcuiit:; 
A'ofttcd, 

,li cat mu pi .m oi.nect (be resistor- voltage si tup so 
we ran stan our experiment? 1 ' Alok said. 

"Wait hat so. v.e ha\r two hours tO do the experiment. 1 • 
they haw .i small speaker here'" Rwm turn! .d r I ■ ugh. the 
com portent box. 

jlfcf 1 

H Wha1 do you. need a speaker lor?" 1 said even as Ryan 
tound one and made the IVnal connection 

its," Rvai s u and a\vii'clu-< l his circuit on. 1 ie turned 
a tew connections, and soon Hindi mu. ' came bom i! 
speaker. 

" aaja merj panirsi 

u Wlui the hctU** Alok jumped as if a ghost had shimmered 
into the lab. 

"Ir is a radio, stupid," Rv:n said ewes all lit up. “1 kuev>. 
wv i.'d d| i hr p uu in make one 11 
"Rvai s. i, Hr Til 1 , as d os si I 1c. 

J 1 - I 

“What?* 

"Wr; arc hjvmg a tlaum major here," 1 said. 


° ■ 1 >u\ only j f i rir 

wrong Lu.ri ^JlCPWro fig pLvi.v 

M ],,nu ' K ‘ :I IO °' » la m v.e minutes, boss - 

•g -i. n.jj. 1 , ,1 off Ins Uitaiit and It tskcd’ai rn in disdain ,i- 

W ; WfC who had rejected IN* Mtom 

We jli$l aboul imuapr'-rj i fl t \. . 

_ * 11 Ur rho i iilli nf> tune 'toh&n 

1 i r /-* . , , i ■ i *. *i t t 1 1 

fo! Goyal walked in. 

Hn "" •••" *0 IVoi Ugging at ,hc dra.it Wires. R v ., n 
M m., tie the .mu..: he <m g..«l n .hi,, w tlust „i 

. ' 51 ’ §*" ' " hjl lv| ll happen it | ,| k JR j 

n-.war irilh a Klfl-c!,,:, „, si , 

‘‘Sir, W l,,ve higher Whl^ tjfr* rhaugh there 

•« 1 higher heat k», « w |l." 

“ Hn,m •" IWCJoyal scratch. . I I , ■ 

win. ti meant Ryan wsi rirht, 

S<> Alok, J low,' do VQU read *L. , . 

^ QU bm t!„ itrfpea on tins tg&mr to 

^ i die ohm fcsUtanoe? 

' Sir. the , ,1 stripe, j, , m^u m , then Ifl f„, ,|„ fcfc*. 

• rnj_n\ n I [ 1 1 c jfssn. r ‘ 

Our group l m well. Bui Prof Goya! not :* )11C 

■sp ie my frantse liopes, he turned to me. 

So Han n | add anode-; resistor on top of the I 10 ohm 

1 "-'-"i, what happens to die current ?M 

A trick question. She current .lepee.de „„ kov. 

* 4 - » - 1 " L i ] < \i i . t ' t . 

1 iiistQr. in i'C^ i « 

. OI paraJk'l. J n verier , dj e 

tt . ,.T "'" U ,T ! ' ™ uid ^ ‘"crease. V„, tbb „a, 

hr «*wer. 1 dunk so. nght? 

I had iccittri ;!,<■ .mover i„mvn.m.J. 8w ProJ Coval sta.etl 

* and mc 3 "* i!c mki "S «■* suertitm, no. mu, 

1 


V‘ J 


~yi- * Fi ! i> m -llf,;\ 


\incc 1 jC pff'Xfil ihc ijucMjon with u-JuV wjs 2. good tacsimilc 

o\ my nam< 

■ 

“Sir.. ." i quivered us my Juiul siai ted to shiver. Mi 


condition was upon me 

"What will happen to the current flow?" 

"Sir 1. sir. 1 sai< iucxoi d'h tumbling toward total 


i ill is. an, I tot illv kn u tht iin wef hi t wh i it it was 
uto nr i tr r d articul ihtg, t ut tin* tin lights did not cash into 
u ds. 


‘ Sir, the current How fiepen...” Ryan intervened, trying w. 
sail' :!:> .situation. 


Prdf Cioyj] raised his foie linger. 

uirt I »m asking sour group member, not you.’ 

I shook tin head and ■ weird it fhere was no use, 1 . } 

given up. 


“i Imm, Prof G ova I said, not scratching any part of his 
face. ‘The sf id arc ol this institute is going down day hy das. 


What arc you, commerce students?” 

Call mg an IIT-ian a commerce si adent was one of the wo st 
insults the profs could accord to us, liki i pro ntutc ca. mg u*r 
client a eunuch. The institute was the temple of science and 
anyone below standards was an outcast v < r a commerce student. 

J 

Prof Goya) scribbled a C+ on our group experiment sheet, 
and tossed it at us. Ryan caught it, I think. 

■t o T 

We did not have much of a chance to discuss the physic ■ 
practical;, as the majors started the next day. I had even 
postponed im next rendezvous with Neha until after the 
exams. 1 had called her once, uettm? her number from the 

1 6? t? 

Facility' inUTral directory She freaked out, telling rrtc not t> 
i ^1 1 lie ; 1 1 Li * with it notice, i low the hd] \\w% I supposed to < h 


VjLr Metier Hoi Wtif * 


l-'-’s notice F Annviiv uv Wf r r 

1 to - nee! fnc cJjv alter in 

majors 

Mij0 P ' vere ub " -‘"‘“> '1 in Kumua, ite 

T Um f ° n ,O0m ' “ mil people ran-lv ..poke -T,| 

‘ " °’ :|V "" “ * or d,,,I, - .tnd consume. endl.,. 

*“ "" -• R«". Alofe 311,1 1 scrambled 

0 ? * *”“*■ 71 "' mm ateJtde Mas thav 

|<.m,r,uous days. tefajj link m ,,, ithom, (he ^ , km ,, v 

don.- „ ,, a,,J u.i up some, Hot ,,,) 

; rX" ' 1 ST *•"* J,Kl * 1 ™‘ ,d ’ •*» - . his laid. 

- .u l .... onlv with *e turnon «flur, ; no Joins. major* W(m . 

Z “o T"" "' PM " d ‘- "^Khuth* 

* rj . Jnd <»*{**%■ "n bv one, w flutsW them 
2 majors ended, i, did like *, „, or ., t ^ 

Ul " !,: * uh * ^k- oi . : v .after two weeks 

1 tec two week, ben™ ,1 , end ofnmp« and the results 

Zv oZ 7 ,,W " S *'■ W °"' 1 «0 one 

..Ij^mto the until ^ knew J„ ., v ,h«.’d ,| 011 „ 

n the lirst semester. Ife pnnfs w cr .. bus , ,.,. a | ualing ^ „ 

* d.°? T” S ‘ vins US plc " ty ° r Unw to k ‘ IL Rvan 

Z I U> h r Si IO Cr " K "' ml “ lr -m 

;{ tic clues to rhyme words lo anagrams. 


Hie *e '"T 1 r ' C * NeIl<1 ° n ^ 5umnier .V vu-ninj- e rlv into 

I csllJd S T &t ' T T™ * UM * ,he had •thort-ciioiiie.l when 

t . h w,Vi lhc 'tt- cream parlour 

U< are you or v ,|, at . oll ,^ * h . , TC:? „ dK 

f R ii knoiv wh i <o jit [ | ... ii | i 

tn ,u I f . ' fought I d been pretty cooj 

firrvtf,i tl ° tiu? tmnl ?he P mls directory and 


1 


f low d .it* airs I to - 1 iK'h v«i ■ i 


Mv Daivnu art vct\ ■ ■ . - v u- uiiw c- 

i ^ i - 


fl ■ H i L 


• i V\ 


•M 


I 


I.L 


I louWi^i wit Ih-i\ " l W ij r parents lOtfnd Bk regular 

psvJiu* >i) in /J ^K*rv;fJj/|Y/\ l iokidd, u Siravvlx‘i v > ” 

Mir \v,i- wrisiuii; i 1 1-- rrc \i hito :• i\w ar-k-iniee/ that day 

i - 1 

sli' Iteld fny hand j. 1 - -Ik rook the u>nr trouj n . Mod, jdu. Ls 

v’auitlvil, tell v? le 

■ 

So how am ! stippo-ictl to reach yow? w 

Call nn on i be I I rh 
A pink tongue darting out (o catch soim 1 mehed cream 
iron u-.idiiiu T tl gt ■ un 1 k d •-.» !•• rtt- me ’IKih?" 

“Just call me on the l ith u! ar month." 

Now .V ha h beautiful and everything, hut she can be pretty 
loony st times 

"What? Why 1 !’”?" 

f 

“Because no om- is , t homo mat d iv Yo> sec, my brothel 
died on i I !l May, So on everv [ | " my parents go to 1 u temple 
near the rail -tracks where he died. They are gone most ot 
I he dav.” 

i 

"Realiy? And vou don’t to?" 

■ J O 

list'd to. But it used to n mind me of Samir a lot. I'd 
be Impressed for days a ter ward and ih i octor told me not 
to ”0 

She said it matter of lardy, as d sh.e \v-m- choosing an ice- 
cream flavour. It was strange, hut a hell of a lot better than her 
g'-.uing up to cry or wtne tiling; I car’i stand people who cry 
in nuhlic. 

‘OnK- on 1)'"?“ 


Hake fM.i* m.m ’•.t ■ l i9 






“Well lor now, that is the onlv sale date," she sard and 
kiushed. “win ' You want to talk more ottem 

O 

1 dir not answer her. I mean, i ju>t thought it weird ih.il 
! could l.j I her on \ on :h.v me lay a month, like I had a • it 

J 

appointment or soinetl ing. But gifi.s are weird. 1 u ,i> learning 
“So tell me/' she said tapping m\ i. nd again to change the 
topic, "Slow were the majors?” 

1 ltjw: it when she touched me in ate. way, that’s how 

r 

<:!■ priced e i tfcpi a veil I \ .o; I .iluio L i rgo: ! er*|i st’n u i tin 
a l lent uh ol tie- tiny loialhod tr-.-rnor -;plo ling on tny skir’s 
surface, 

“LIli majors nothing great. Result* come in one week or 


so 


"Did well?*’ 

“Not rcalljL” 

“You want me to put in a word to Dad m if 
« ! j ics?" she odd. 

O 

“Can vent? I he pinknes- enveloped me. 


increase your 


•Ti 


m 



i ■ 


•Of course. Site giggled as il she had got me. hike 1 thought 
I !k li< vi -d she could ! Ip me with nr, grades or something, 
t, iiris love laughing at their own jokes hut Neha amused u lv.-tter 
than Neh. on king around furthelv, 

O 

1 suddenly leaned lor ward, bringing my lace lose to hers. 
Catching her breath, stilling that laugh and pink tongue, she 
watched me wide -eyed 1 removed the walks! trom my back- 
pocket and sat down casually again 

“What happened? " 1 asked idly. 

' 1 thought, mn r n ;u.J.“ She blinked 

£r 

Ha, gotcha. 


6 



on a Saturday is* mug a.* it ndia had won the World Cu . or 
nude women wen? rolling on the grass outside. "“The major 
re ills are out 


"i want to sleep,* Rv.u said, buirowit d per under the 
tj’tih that Alok evenUiall . succeeded in tugging off, 

\V’c reached the insti w wry iwd of students had 
gathered t see their tins* set >( eradi s. from these one ould 
determine their first grade point av< j age, or t.jPA, m the 10- 
point scale The topper would be close to 1 0.00, while the 
average would he around ft. 10 \\\ , however, were closer to 
the lutttom, (.’licking through the scientific calculator, Alok 
cak Mated our scores 

*‘Ok, i lari is at 5.46 and., I in is v- 5.0 1 and 1 ..I'm 

T 4 " 

at S.88,* 11 Alnk said. 


I' i VC i 




h 1 


"■‘ i . ot us are (he- pointer^" 1 said, as if making a 
irtlculary insightful comment. 

“t. ongiats Alok, you have topped amongst u , Ryan said. 

lopped amongst us, I thought. As it we wen- the high-brain 
soaetv or somctiuitg. I he sc were pathetic grades: we tanked 
u ■ the high 200s m a class at B(K) students. Alok rec.Jt ul.m d his 
score, hoping for some miracle to happen on I he calculator, Bus 
mira, Is never happen ir 1 IT , onlv trap grades do. 

that- Bloody hell, 1 am just a .5.88 . rhi*. is so below 

awragy." 

We knew utat, ight/’’ Ryan said “Wbatov . Alok, let's 

^ * * 

celebrate this over chicken. " 

“Celebrate!” Alok spluttered. . me just screwed up any 
* haucc of getti tg a S v. ho rship or a good job and you want 
to Moody celebrate?" 

“Grow up, Fatso. What do you want to do? Mug more in 
mourning?” Ryan was calm. 

“l uck you,” Alok said, 

+• 

h c. as the first time he had used the *F‘ word. Itoiti him, 
it sounded peculiar, I not 1 ..:, lie i> still a kid. 

Rvan's calmness vanished faster than a prof's smile. “What 
did you say? ” he turned toward me, “What did the I'atso say?” 

Why was the bastard dragging me into this? Ryan had damn 
well he rd wha; i.k said. In fact, d] the twittering students 
- round us had fi.-a . it too 

“C’mofi guv-., Ih.’s Like die show to the hostel,” I pleaded 
l don’t care if they kill each olhei, but privacy I insist on, Tlicy 
’’■ure in no mood 10 lei go and lor a moment 1 thought they 
'vere going to ignore- tiu* and have is •itcufT right there. 
Somehow, I knew this wasn't one ol the regular Ryan- Alok 


bl * five iJckil Acfl’.eoiiC 


arguments; this had. at its core, their basic ch.irac.tci 
contrasts. 

'‘Let's go,” I said annin and they dragged their t> et Lick .to 
die scooter. Ryan rode us luck t» th* hostel as rashiv as In* 

J 4 

possibly could, intentionally going over ever\ hump on tire 
roat He has his owt stranpe wav o( sulking 1 tell you. 

T J J 


VVe sal in Rvan'$ room after dinner, we hid not spoken a woo! 
•tiitt the in-ti had ihouglat j little ab> ntt my litd • GPA. Yes 
a i ve -pointer v as p ettv ctj p 1 rum now on, ever arol uoult 1 
know that I was , below average sfude nt and that would 
influence rnv grade in future courses, I knew a tew five -pointers 
who were panned at campus recruitmci t last year [his was 
crap, how did I get into this situation? Was I just not smart 
enough? At the dinner table, other students were either plain 


morose or extremely excited There was the studious Venkat, 


w ho never left his room and was always quiet at meals, Todav, 
he was smiling- He had a nine point live. 1 le sat next to Al T, 
and told his stories oi lopping in four out of i.\ oui vs, Alok 
was talking only to him and totally ignoring us There were 
others too. Ever, the Smiling Surd in our wing had managed 
a respectable seven point three. 1 think he three of us were 


the lowest in Kumaon or something. I could have mulled more' 

over mv iuture, or rather the lack oi it, but Ryan and Ale kb 

- 

swollen faces Mlled my immediate vision. 

We trooped into Rv an’- room and sat quietly tot Itajf an 
hour or so Nob'xiv op met a , In krd at each other or 
> ri< '■ -i word. I wont) ;r it \u vvt i * >ii n to suy qui :t foi c\ 

1 mean, ikiil couldn't hr Mich j H.hJ thing. We could attend 


|-c.Tf ^kw.Um^ * * . 


lJyoo, study together and eat together, quir? .is iuIct MiyIk our 
icrJi- vi uld impriAv ,is well. It really isn t :ur important r 
ptOplc to talk 

Uui my tosx I,juutv ol silence was fniilh broken by Rvan, 
"So* )Wi are not gt ting to apologise.'’ " he asked f>elligt:rentlv. 
1 Apologia? Me i It is you who should apologize Ryan , 1 
Afok 

u You are the one who ,mj 4 fuck you 1 if Iximt of the whole 
damn insih Ryan said, "and I should H in, can you 

believe this? / xfuutM jfxth>gzze 11 

Nmw this h noth n^ Kj Jo with me,, so I ignored Ryan. 

I ci the two nut$ figure n out amongst themselves 

“You just don’t fucking get it do yot ?" Aiolc said, going the 
'damn' way with Tuck'. 

Ryan kept silent 

“Get what?” 1 said. I mean, reallv wanted to know what 

*9 

i was missing in this moronic conversation. 

Tn this, ‘today I got a CPA of 5.88. Damn it, a 5.88. Over 
-00 students have done hotter Do vou know in mv twelve years 

, W J 

in school 1 never even got a .second rank.” 

In most parts of die world, that Would he a pretty !o r 
statement to make. Jo announce tint you were like this non 
in school is hardly something to he proud of. Rut that is Alok 
tor you. 

J 

“So?” Ryan said, “your insti grades are li.nl. And who cares 

alioqt how .much you mugged. Why the !! should /apdogh;: *:■” 

“Because damn it. because it is ionr damn fault,” Al. k 

m 

^atd md stood up. 

Now that was wliacko Pom Kvan had just manage'’ to 
SCtapc a live, and now he w j > gelling crap fnmi Alok. 


t:4 * fr'.'i* Paul fioiBCCKkr 


"Mr l.uiit?'* Ryan said and started laughing. "I lari, Jisiei 

o o 

to f his I also screws up lis gj.id« s and it is Ryan's fault Mi 
Lmh, l lev Alok, have you nuts or something?" 

l 'Sa’" something," Alok he seech ed me. 

“Say what?' 1 looked awav front Ik> 5 h of them. 

®s r. 

“ft is okat if Hari does not havt the guts to say it, 1 cats. 
You and your idea R\ n. Slurb kw drau the line, enjoy the 
Ik- st years, this system is a machine, crap, crap and more cr.ip 
all the time.” 

Ryan stood up from his hair as tvd , 1 think il gives you 
an edgi in th< argument il you stand up, kind of more- serious 
and purp 05 efi.il. 

I know you are upset and every thing but there is no neeo 
to overreact. Just some stupid grades . 

L 1 am not overreacting/’ Alok said ,n d sat backdown. “Anti 
it is not just stupid grades lor me. I don’t have mv parent’, 
earning dollars like yours. J came to this institute with 2 
purpose, lo do well, get a good job and look after my parent. . 
And you have fucked i; up.” 

Another F-wurd; AJok was still upset I guess. 

“Stop saying fuck ail the time,” Ryan said. 

“1 will say whatever I want. That is the problem No one 
« an say anything to you. Y .u propose something, 1 1 ir blind v 
agrees and we all end up doing it. You are just a -spoilt brat. 
>onv?one who wants to do whatever he wants without earing 
for hts friends.” 

** Wha t ; What did vo i j | ui t v ? 1 h a { l d o n 1 t . i i c l i 

# » j 

my mends?" Rvan said. Mnmgii his voi* ■ was m>t bed ;r 
a menacing pitch, 1 noticed In?. hands .starting to shive a 

littlr frh 


ffccpor 1 'Vsoclhii^ * b?' 


“No V- • i don'i care about auvihinp — rut studies, not die 
uisti, noi voui parent.*-' and not vour tru ids Y. ;i just want u> 
have your Km.” 

i 

r 

"Yviidrc ciossmv the line here,” Rvan warned. 

*».* 

“J am drawing the line tor a ch.inin:. From now on. I am 

o P 

nor yoin? to hany out with you anymore, it r official:." 

Now it was pretty dear that Alok was over acting. “Wha; 
are vou saying, man?” I .said. 

-t *> 

“No dro -shrop it. I have listened to you guvs for the entire 
fust semester and i d g w cd up everything,” A'ok said. 

“So what art- you going to dm ” 

“Like I said, no more hanging out with Ryan. From nmv 
on 1 arn going to ! with Venkat. Hu Iras agreed to L t me studs 
with him He got a nine point five you know? *’ 

I felt disgusted. Nobody in Kumacm talked to Venkat; give i 

V- 1 fc-.- 

a choice he wouldn’t talk to himself. He had a good (jPA and 
ever vihi ng, but he was harcllv human. Venkat woke up at foui 
in the morning to squeeze in four hours of muggins before 
classes. F ery evening he spent three hours in die llbrai y before 
dinner. Then alter lin.ner, he studied on his bed for another 
couple of hours until he went to sleep. Who on earth vv oul 
want to be with him? 


“You are sick Alok/’ I Kan said, “you are just one si 
person/' 

l 

“My grades are important to me. My future >s import it 
to me. Does that make me sick?" 

I went to Alok and mt my arm around his should, r; kind 
of felt he needed rntor hiring insanity "C'mon Alok w 

C" ^ 

can study man 


# ( IV. 1 1 .'III' i’Of ' I " 


"Stop cVnon-Aiokmg me, -a it! vuu?” Aiok pushed my arm 
4Wdv, voter .'ill wobble “I iu.hiejU is enough,” he ui<l, his face 
•. <; !i.ioj let E e \ acHv i:l;t his mother Y 

I b< rediiv f • ut fast-inn «J mt wm- tl' a a Ik * w-to-er\ 

Jr * - ’ ^ 

gerk;? Or was this something lie had picked up while gT< > w> ng 
up? Maybe Alok’s family alt i rivd together sometimes; mother, 
satn and bknsdl bowling awa* with hut father, who tould iiill 
pioduec tears horn one c\< 

I 

“Yu-j don't -indct stand that E haw responsibilities. I have 
lt> do well to Mjpjion my himlv. Halt my mother's salary goes 
•i nr hi i Her’ 5 medicine. She lias not bought a new son for 
herself in fiw years,'' Aiok said as he choked on hh tears. He 

W 

i ■ • to LuCtw 1 nos-. . 

^i a : **T r "* ■* 

Ryan sai down to watch AloL intrigued He could take 

x i.:- 

'luck ■ tv" ten a minuiCi but crying was a different anv 
altogeihei. Ami die vrhole onc-sarce-in-Gvc-ycari. was tough 
ar i gainst. I mean, I low do you argue with that 7 How tnan 

saives o yeai is ftdtattdfei I don't know, tud Ryan for sun: 

-4 * ... - '» ’ - "J”. ■ ^^2S. gT 

h id aa damn dire 

“Am! my sifter needs to fee married," Alok went on, 
"everyone is < hunting on me. And you guys don't understand. 
Ryan wants to nUv chess, see TV, enjoy Ins years. I bate 
enjoyment ” 

"Will it make it better iE I say Kirryr I mean, you aren't 
making any sense. And tins whole parents deal - you know I 
don't understand that " Ryan was gentling, 1 could ee. 

Rut tins shifted Alok inn- highci ,j-.. ■ "Of course, you 
don't. 1 low could vou? You never had them." 

"1 had them. I mean 1 still have them. But 1 dr, n't sit and 

Ll V ! 1 ‘1 ■ Ml ” 

. .Hi 
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B .ause sou don't love them ” 

m 

Yes I don't But at least an; not .rvim li a hahv, 
Sinn up!” Aiok screamed And continued ct ving. 

You arc a baby •' ussy din babv Sfifiy sissy babv, now wipe 
vout nose,” Rv.i n s. id and started Ijuphr u It is Mimethiue he 

t> O t 

always doi when he can’t think of anything ).s<\ a kind of 
converse 1 1 o n fill e r. 


k l 


It 




“Shut up you. i. you..." Aiok said 

11 i want mv niummeceeee," Ryan .aid, imitating Alok's 
choked tones. 

" .shut up, you abandoned orphan!" 

Sil cnee Yes, sometimes people say something so messed 
up th*| all bets go off. Ryan’s laughter vanished m i( 
nanosecotn 1 . I ggl up straight, confused if I’d heard right hw i. 
0 »k notit v>. the ch.mge in irr-rpressioits and froze. Ivvctitv solid, 
slow and long seconds ol silence followed. 

‘■‘Orphan, I lari, he called me an orphan," Rpfi said, 

1 slaved sik-ii Uok staved sil -nt 
* * 

“Just get out Go to Venkat or wMcfaj^tr prick you want 
to be with. Just get lost," Ryan said. 

“I don't need you u> tell me. Hari?" Ai- >:< said, not crying 
ar.vmori 

d 

"Yes?” I said. 


"You eon ime with me?" 

c‘ 



' l Do you want to be with cm* or Ryan?" 

«’ j 

This was so damn unfair, I had nothing to do with all this 
Yet, I had to now ( boost between my frieruta. 

"Y'es. pc. with tins loser Hari, go hoi ] his hand " 

I am not going anywhere.” I said. 


bft 9 fw l J 1 ‘i' 


1 *So vou chtmse Ryan/' Alok said .n defeated tours- 

M I am mu 1 1- ioo*ine ^ iWWICi Ifou tiiconc who j* leaunu 

Do ufiaicvi r wu warn/ 1 ! s.i m! i fisgiisit-ni wuh bmh «> 1 ilurm 
rhisfc tvcre ru> more words. A.k -k i^>f lip aiifl Itffl Rvan >Jun 
ihe ifoor belnnd him haul as he a 
symbolic.; as v.*- never shut ilvr dooi in out ntOMXM; 

' - i mv v,hat I lid ’\iv.f \h i xj'KClct! vi.ii to * villi lim, 

JuV R\an mi 


it w ■■ Murtd'i 


t* 


1 1 


i M 


VMi. 


1 I 


s Nj i U 


i met Nelu soon ^ftcr, though I wa* getting sick ol the ice- 
cream parlour, and of the sk’feeningJy sweet strawberry flavour 
Neha still looked be-iutiutl is hell, l hj i I duln't lee I like talking 

: - - t , " *' m- J r ' 1 


: talking to , intone 


to lu’i l.ici, did not lee 

’* What's wrong? 

o 

“Who said anything was wroii®? " ! said I can be quite j 
prick if t want. 

' it i> all over your hire. Now arc vou going to tell me 01 

1 * ’j i ■ 

what? 

I ha' -s 'hr thing with girls, i hcv are like hall vour si,, .-.r 

iT*s t_" 

somethi hut II lhe\ krvnv \ou like d'crn, thru bos.' vi >• j 
abound VVho the hell did she think slue was? 

“ft is nothing," 

D 

She placed hex hand over my arm and sell respecting nitwit 
that l am, » me) i o faster than ilu- ice-erfarv, likt th l ad non.* 
bugs running ihnmgh me 'udfknlv got Itrvurm-spravM. 
‘■■Whs, those bloody Alok and Hem." 


i angua 


A 


.i ■ 


‘Sons; J rni an mv i lends, isr. I ... si Inn is, dtev ha i h : - 

f # w * ■ - 

massive argument and now our group has split.* 


f'ive-pomf eviiu-fliau; * fit) 


t.i 


W'hai was the aminient about? 1 ’ 

• Ahonr gratjrs Alok -aid it was Rv.m’s fault we did badly 
“Really, hoyv badly?” 

! -Oid Ivei about Oill fk't fc -p< blltvl gsades 
“Damn, did you say liw-poimei ' she said. 

“I anguage!" I said. 

)li sorry, I mi an that is kind oflow hy insti standards. 

See that is the t line t )nee vou ger a CJPA in I IT, evervone 

has an opinion I nut it, about you, even if it’s a Dshion design 

, ” s 

studeni. 

“i know,” l said, “but that is not what [ am upset about. 
It is diis place l hale it." 

you, didn't I, she can he a bit 




Nrha -tarn,' bugle tec I 

1 - 1 

loony ai rimes, “Whatis diere tn Uigh uixaut 'Masked, irritated. 
“Nothing, just | iow f.- op;..' clio tti qei m here ’ 

i kn r\\\ I n, rj t 1 1 hu tr suuks. ! ions to study, rnv 

.■rrdes are crap., and I don’t haw ti tends anymore ” 

Alok wants to mug, and ik goes to the mugger,' 1 ^he 
praplirased the teceiu oenbt after I bail told her the iou-.-innd 

"-'ll 

c-r-iou, hut hou come you chose Rv.in' J '* 

I didu t choose, Ain left," I ie minded her 


■ r . 


i vtfj noinjj Li.> 

I shl , ,:n 

H Vou knm\ ij v lid \-.’as a 10 w\ 


H n itr \\\\s d 


uvn : 


i a 


Hr & siuclpTit I had ivjwy dimndu ol t hcrian as 

-i 1 1 \ * hii i q I r s s. in sj ?x c s r vvii rs . 

■ 

d m -i *Ax\y tapper.. G kicus Iff woult'lnd hr luippv to 

" \.xw t im w \\\\ \\w stw? s^id li.aj.ipi 

fit™ y i u^n i \ j slop r.aJ 




■i 


.Hi 


to I said., 

No ..-ilk ! am joking, .he said a,.d UuyW Why dot 

this all the time, tell jokes that are lunnv to her alone 



i‘ Q * fiVC I V'i i 1 1 ;.S." i! l v 1 \c 


“Whatever.” 
“tome licit: 
uar lour. 


i(u‘ aid, tapping this seat next lo her in the 


HI 171 , 


“just come here:. 1 * 

1-i ko a Li ained pci 1 g > 1 up from the >i-ai opposite and s;r 
next tc her; pretty girls have ihi .\ver to turn Mai y, making 
lambs out of people. 

She held mv hand arid tun -d her face toward me. a I 

j 

this live pointer,” she said, and kissed mv cheek. 



tt 


“One, two three lour, f‘n ’ she listed, smackin • my ti 
cheek each time “Sec, non- that isn't too bad." 

D • in I was melting again. “Can I kiss you back? 

“No. I don't have a GPA," she pointed out. 

1 loved people who did ru ; haw a JPA. I loved am < nit v.h.< 
was not at I i. i did not want to go back, f wondc ed i( 1 could 

i_ ■ 

wurk at the ice-cream parlour, Idling cones all day and newt 
have to worry •out classes, courses, grades, and Alok-Rv.m 


arpumt its. 


** 




Let’s see a movie, how about Saturdav next?” she asked 

dr 

Si :, ,T 1 said, snapping out ol my fantasy of working in 


: e r 



‘‘t reat. Gotta go now. i’ll pick you up from this parlour 
at two. Matinee show,” she said and k It. 

! waited lor five minutes, trad the list of five daily sjvet ials 
and thotigl it about the lire kisses. Somehow, it made up lor mv 
livo-poim GPA. 

J I ov. 1 wished f had got a hi pi i GPA, il only to get moo 

1 - L. rfl I 

oi t lose let ■ crean kisses! 





ATSU ^y-bahv, mugger, Trntzm 5 &$K tum /show/ 

come jam* to WK You prokuhfy pfawxmen $h& h&y ui 

rvtuse* togrmr up, d,e pmwhu prvdig, w / IO , t J „ts to 

' u ' ** P un ***& tG h** P'i m ‘ ( <■' ) rv# r after year. You u rv h a * 

to jaJ.y » r ,r. my t * hitting ovtr gr t nk>s. my splitting nit/, dir 
,p-oup t „n iet mice mtittjpron suing*. An nmhihcjl cvrd dw 
******* ** aams Delhi Ail f he n ,7i r horn Rahint Cobny tv 

1 1 ' 1 11~I £ tlJl i J//yd/jqp / //* J f^y Ulfj tii''} 

A/iou me. /sviimr, to tv// eon s/>>\ nn nm; U„ ^ f /L, 
h A/oh Gupta, and fits, High,,*# ihn A** 0vcn mew Its 
'^■•i spaev hat ft /give wnt to on Jiv/nm. But 

If, | 

ter me tell t .? gftn ■ 

°** “Ptot * tone, their !ncda ho, m « huvrvmdd/r t h,, 
tiomr in one ufr/n ■ suburbs . .•/ D M let m < u // dm hi j i_ 

tv vuke k ~ wto*!* tktl and media ir 



I - 


i l 


l j 1 % j 


i r i * riw & 


M 'hoo/trachers, art artd biofooy tvspt\ fb’ely. Laser grew up in 
a simple home filled with notebooks and camnses, and Jearni 
Jun\ to draw before learning to tie his shoelaces Loser hj.j 
good in studies (owing to two teachers looking over him at 
ui n ?), hut what he ho d mo r 1195 to paint, l ost, r took pan 
it i 1*1 ; -i- ■ u ; wipt'rition for his age, and won most of them 
The prises kept coming in — and dozens of painting sett, 
calligraphy sets and stationer \ coupons later, it was clear Loser 
was a lx vc werage it the easel, lie want to he an artist when 

O' 

he grew ap, and of course, dm was a silly ■•Aram lor in India, 

there is < m!y room for one or maybe /no artist! who are ninety 

years o> i (or better stilt, d t a I) to sumve. let Loser did not 

care, he knew he would make it and nothing could stop him 

from his goaf. 

& 

But that is when file screws iou Right at moments when 

m 

eon feel you have got it all figured out ..oner s father got this 
prestigious mitral painting job, w hich Lor once’ pad well The 
fur. invoked painting the ceiling of the loth) in l he educate <u 
department budding. Murals are hard anyway and [tainting J 
veiling is excruciating wroth l hey pul these bamboos upon 

which the artist lies down ami wrukt, and hopes to create that 

■ 

one masterpiece that will mas the world crane their necks and 
tale notice. 

However, the one: time people noticed 1 1 oyer's father na* 
when he fell down from the bamboo structure ten men n 
• ft wn, and that M 3 > to step out of lis way Jest they book 


n 

in i 


/ 


Right side pjrjlvds, doctors said, Half of Loser's lather h.h 
gynit. but rw >r * importantly, the whole of his salary was genu-, 
the right hand that piinted l«w gtntc and so nas Loser s d/’eatn. 


■'(. (Spc'iiLs 


7 : i 


Loser s father came home bed-ridden and never left it to.: 
ten years. I Us one good eye shed tears every now and then, 
-uid i hr sot row of never painting again brought one inlectiCn 
alter the other. 

ton, foe bottles ol paint were swapped with bottles of 
medicine. There i 1 as no money to afford a nurse , and Lour 
ii.j.v appointed oik. He m as in class seven then , and for the rest 
ol his school years he sat next to his lather’s bed after school. 

ror a while he painted, but soon he realized the family 
!i more than landscapes. Iff the one college in 

the country that \irtually guaranteed a future „ caught his eye. 
)es, to become an engineer was the only way out of poverty 
Loser’s mother used to cry every night. But she could not 
^nc up. She had (o ketp on teaching the digestive $ vsteni and 
iae endocrine system and /eproductii e system year after war 


to go on. 

One day; they it ill he out o/ this, f Loser \oued to himself 
he helped his la the i change sides at night and studied pulleys, 
magnetism and calculus for the 111 entrance exam. For tun 
Laser did not step out of the house apart from school 

gainc d fifteen kilos and muttered calculations while \ dping 
lx 'd- sores. 


And one line a\ he in adit it. He m vs in the I IF l low happy 
mothei and half a- father my vie?. }cv*, lour more years of 
discipline and he could emancipate everyone. That is when he 
met Ryan ana Hari. And then, to remain with them , hi screwed 
U F hd gra les to the lowest in the institute. 


l\van t the man who lives for the moment who does nor 


U3flf to h? hke him ? Rich parent* good looks, smart enough 
t> > ge: in (, , ///, athletic enough to be good in sport: and fun 
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five \ Otn! A 


t 'no i i&h u 1 jA ; ,n . iff/ #Jt7 /; />-/*< A /\ vjn / s mA % V/ow ■ f/J</ / /,?/ ; 

* 

A .? ; 7 example at (his uiieeiion It Rvaut iijnr- 

f*»nte thing, i/an gi\ t .< /> to him. , «-i, // /fi'j/j </ut*5 /w/ 
io v-i/f.A, Han will dost his l *ooks, ft Ryan think.- (/PA < wre- 
/3C.7 /i /?<>.• fj/K*. i^/.'r /r-. F yf t u>s caring about than. Rvan R 

Perl i n h r .. 

I 

/ rtn}< ah t when fa - \tnic home ana 1 , he tit ted my father 
to •- /** iut i out, and kept hoUhng ins j even m the auto h 

ii,iy he who argued n ith the hospital stall to yet -ts a yood bed, 
-■ ' hen ■' r ith u\ until tit rue am. i, /(% ,m is good. he 

r W I*- 

is trv i, t r-r\ yood. for who would have broken Coke bottles 

j 

tor unknown trailers' Or who would haw screwed up his n; r r 
scooter, and owrkiaded it with three people, two of the in m 
possession of large butts ? 

Put theta, is more to li\ an. like did you know his parent- 
send him a letter ewry other wx'vki Os that he ne\ei replies 
to atm of them? )es\ he will tell tvu In -icsn’t love them ■ 
whatever crap hi dishes . . Hut the tiuth ts, he keeps cuti 

letter in th in a die When he i alone in his room at night, 
hr o vm thi letter- and r eads them apatn l mean, if he is so 
cool and evt ry thing, win can’t he respond to them 

CP i 

ocxasioiiallv? And m In does he t . ep rc-readin > those letter 
am tuv? ! alv. :er knee Rva; had issues but l fan is blind. 

M ^ 

■L't 1 . evei th> ugh f think J ha t figured out Rvan v> 'men hat. 
1 . antuit 1 r the hell 1 it undet stand Hail f mean In main 
is like me — oidinarv. unattracthv, hit and dull Out he wand 
to i fee fiomcbfhh else — someone cool, smart and sharp like 
A‘i an But d- pd.nui, he knrn that dm is n pnv-sibie Jh 
will alums remain the undet-conihh -nt kid who turns corpse 
duiing *ti :i. The t tncool cannot become rook it rmi ■ fa o 


Mofc F V 'p 




1 


JL KXEW U,S DAYS 1 1 AD PASSED SINCE ALOK I.R i flECAUSt. 
J. ’ semester results hail just tunic out that dav. i low irrelevant 
t.l o -med now; .mother (he point some-tiling another tattoo 
Mamped on vour wosih as ail individual in 11 1 society. Ryan and 
I lud gone to tin- insti to sec- the resu hut that was incidental, 
tl eal reason was to chill out on the insti root. 

1 don't remember when we fust discovered li > root, r 
must have been soon alter ux ;u ted smokh.-- crass, which iv ■■ 
soon alter w>: hao .carted vodka, which was soon after wc had 
-tar ted listening to Fink. Flovd, uvd, vodi .a, gt rss and lire insti 
: :iof; llnallv, vw were ori to svhat i s-iiltv matteret in lit ,i it* stuff 

E - 

that made 11 1 lilt lieai able, especially when you were a five - 
oomt something. 

i ■ 


I'he ciam insd rib mg had time Mot'cv one had to take 
lit ■ clandestine service nir- on the ninth floor to w ' tv the 


tv: fair lain • 


, i 


roof. ITierr was an air) leu k guarclin*' the entrance to 

j — i_ > 

terrace, hut thankfully the bolt was even more ancient. It rook 
Ryan three minutes with a screw di ivrj to remove th- ruvrd 
I'oir ant! then we were on cloud nine, the highest point on 
lampus, i he hare, rough concrete surface made up the flat 
patch of terrace, there was no parapet It was mostly empty, 
too, apart from the insti -bell tower, and a few dish antennas 
that helped the computer and telecom networks. Alter t a k. 
only the stars above were visible. If one stood up and looked 
down, one could sec the street lights on campus road* and 
distant views of Kumaon and other hostels a kilomc away 
Ryan laid out the vodka, tin- joints and his small Walkman 
in autopilot, familiar with our twice a week routine 

We lay down on the concrete, still war m From the sunlirht 
i:i the day Ryan divided the pan of earphones, .such that we 
bad one eas phone each, passed a joint to me, and we kept live 
vodka bottle in the am ter. Sip, pul!, s ip, rewind, stop and pU, 

"I he lyrics washed over us and we lieu up to iht sky as it 

■ ■? 

flew down at us. 

see all those kids screaming over their ( .» I A, " Rynin 
said, releasing a smoke -ring. 

I think smoke is beautiful; weightless and shapeless, st 
almost appears as deceptively powerless as the person releasing 
it, vet, it comes from within and rises above us ail Crap, I am 
talking all artsy stuff’, glass does this to me. 

Yes, I saw them. And I see how they look at us," 1 said. 
How?” 

I-ike wliai the hell are wc there for? How does oik 

i .Table IjPA matter anyway? \ if wv blocking dwir view 
or so me tiling. " 


Vi 


l V 


* >! 
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.CU then-!, Ryan said, word, of wisdom fnmi the: m.u 
du ■ 1 (. vrrvthinp, 

'ifs Li ne though w T s-tiA 3 1 

fc ’ “ VW I eaflv s;:rv ( ‘ EKl purpav- 


nert 


» 


H 


L. 


ir I 




' anil S€ ’ u-e ^°' 3 re the under-performers *’ 

“So?” 

“So w. brine the aveuge down. W_- make them look better. 
i b:iv \v C bring happiness b lives.” 

Roim," 1 conceded 

■ f 

Bur 11 1,4 no( tl;t «i3WS Aat bother me, [t is if„, pm !, 
Vor. are talking about the design class right'" 

Vs, that IVor Bhathn I mean you were iheie, right? I gave 
idl '“ “ n ho "' »'“• • <*«W «Mpi .i *»pcwioi> bride; 

“7 hc 8“ 3,1 ***** 1 fe m m to , so,, dr;iwili; , 

“■ uid hc uoulii P"' »*•' » - i.tl imorndnp proiecl . 

' l! “' m > "twno and found ..-.it my Gl>,\ Sb *en 

|R- call, m- and»> to itojyt »b. «t the dnm-ingand bda mbip 
Can vou believe that scum?" K VJn 

'Ve had finished one joint each. Ryan sat no to make 

f e,fh,;r onc ’ fTLI? 'hing du gr:„s and tobacco hard, i if], 

IVot UhatkrS innards. ' ' 

Sen \\ bint. ’ I passed tin words of wisdom back to R- in 

* ^lled nurses , mined datk on ,he rool 
“ics, screw all profs,” Ryan said. 

*»t - Ihoogb l-n.' Vtcr, Is nil ,i K h,." iv„f V< , uas tMjr 

NuuJ mechanics professor. 

'•V., Ml him rhnugh I hm. ,|„. ur , r>1 ,, ni , 

t<> ant. ' Ryan sai.l u |„. up lhc v ,.,, m<J joiiU 
"wi„.r [ wb f | ^..y , m „ k( , mm . 

' *'* “** *** hi 5 flt ' 1 ■»'<! to sould probablv mX 3 


ot 


Oftr Year Laks* * ?’ 


nhi Ji/.vimc meal out of elope hut I knew l was girting - ripp\ 
sr on*:, thing, I iVl J was ft-alltei- i^ht; up here, it f- k like 1 
\vasi (luMing above t w: work! v - irw all prots, all siukeriL an*, 
all dnsiun jssimnimu 

i - ■Sr* 

Pro! ('hertan,” 


L'. 


Ub 


& 

U 


ij's dak " I said, someu+iat rcUiOUitg W itiv sensr-s 
u Yes rlh h \ Sh\\ hi;^ a real terror, l ike lie is the head oi the 

f y 

rpartmt-mt, aiv is i id total control ticak wii i • oilier profs and 
‘■indents. ” 

1 knew Neha’s cja» ! \ci- i introl f reak, at least wit a his 
dauyhu"- VVJh.i told you?" 

It is well known, ask anv senior. Arnyvay, (or the record. 

^ i j 1 

Aimrag told me." 

So when Joes tise control freak teach us?” 

Next ’ - car, He takes third year courses/' Ryan said 
“Next year, too far. Give me another joint,” 

Th< .•re were still more than two years to leave this place. 
‘\j i the wor- i prof was yet to come. I deserved another joint 
"Hen Ryan said, passing me the crude cigarette I Ir wvs 
a good pal, one who rolls join id for veu 

T ir J 1 

I don't want to talk about grades or profs Talk 
about somethin? else/' I saiiL 

ti t 

Rv.m sus -d silent; I guess he was searching for another 


14 


4i 


i> 


topic. 

“How u, you i girl .• he ask. alter straining his brain for 
twenty seconds. 

Hull is lies’. R'i an addresses NVha He never sav s her runic, 
.is if her be in,; 1 • » iy : _ i rl 1 is more important tbah her being Nelia 
"Ndw is great. Going for a .tinvie next week 

“ So you .. Uy si 1 ]' >US? " 


i. 


) * iyc : ^■■‘ir. j r>>nc 




**$erious about what? 

"I dots ; know. like you love hei anti everything?" 

■ , w* 

I don't, know, 1 1 said. 

[fn? is how men talk al^out Hudr relationships. Nobody 
LiiOus anything neither lit 1 tjiiesuonei nor t lit- aaswicr. 
"Has she said anythins*?** 

“Well . von Icnou ho\ site is. So damn nioodv all die lime. 

V 

v unetimes she is ill uiddly, hold* my hand, am! acts rozv at 
the movies. But when 1 trv .somcihr . », she Mops me and give 
irie these lee'.ir -es on how she is a decent pjj'l and I should leaf u 

C 1 

to behave. ** 

**Whal do vo". /.or You air a bastard I know.” Ryan ud 

0 

?a\< \ staned laughing. Scre"^ him hat R die thing wish people 

vdit.i know von well, they judp* you before they he.jr vou out. 

-■ * 

I do nothing. likt 1 nv\m, do you know we have not even 
kr;v yei Like [ h;ne met her twenty times, bin every time 

A g 

J gel Uv pu>h She has lib this under-lhe-elhow jxjticj'." 
Sounds hkc a nice girl. You’re lucky.” 

O 

Screw nice I don’t want nice.” 
iTi.it is ti ue, nice people are completely boring Tlu-y don’t 
gtw- you joints, and they don’t let you kiss them. 

™ I m 

lalk to her thru. ir 11 her to Ik: ha ughty; I im sure she 
*wmt$ to he bad, Ryan said. 

“Are you mzv? She is a girl. g:ns never want to be bad.” 
llicy do. just that they wam it a hub less than vs.” 

I couldn’t imagine Nrlu wanting to do the sana things 1 
wanted to d> k with her. “1 don’t bdi eve you Did you ever hav: 

1 girlfriend?” I said. 

"I hen don’t Hdievr. Anyway enough talk about women, 
lime for .mother drink and tape,” Ryan said. 


i i 


u 


Oik" V:.,:. Liif/i 


..i-v * St* 

1 ‘ * 1 p 1 


Ryan ncvei talk* much t#ut hhmelt. ISomctiinci, l 
wondered if he was yav/Hut he wasn't, f mean, t would have 
known. I pr • niuillv liked with tin miy and unless ht s found nr 

fS? w 

hideously unattractive, I thick I would have known. But he 

|# 

wasn’t gas. tor he did notice the heroines its movies, whistled 
at pretty girl s on the si rcet. Maybe he just wasn't in the mood 
For women most oS the time. 

He d nag: 1 tlu- tape and pul <>n another Psnk Floyd 1 saw 
the levels of the vodka hoi tie drop and Rv; i s Tap. n througl 
he brown bag lor (hi: i joint ot the day, A hah- moon lr up 

the sky, and bright little stars looked smug, winking down at 
os like students with higher GPAv 

C 1 

You know the thing about Hovd? Not ontv are i.h -v damn 

4 

good, thev sound htt tei with every drink, like the singers 
designed ihcin h'.r alcohol hike vurmsas-diutm'v, idii-sambhar 
or rajnia-chav.al, Floyd and vodka arc in a combo- dm..' ot U.dn 


own. 


ir 


You 1 u>\v what odav :eniin« s oP" f<\ \ said 




7 " 


u I he tii st sent results. You remember?'*' 
“Yes. 1 do, the First liver,” 

“And alter that.” 


k i 




“Fatso left us.” 

Ryan stii. referred to hiu as I n and even though it Is 
deropatot v, it was always laced with, indulgence ! I- tow Ryan 

C p 

had not spnkrui n> Aiok for the entire pa-n veas mt ! he ivouldtth 
let i tw.' as well. "Dot *t gu to him lie It |r u\' In id I 

kite R'-cu v-' -i a ' ti'. iii.ii' .• tj.-.; , U:ii:r i ! rebelled 


U 1 


F?r 


. , 




optirnd 


•‘Mon come vdt “• 'i;<4.‘. M V k toiiav?*' i asked, to 

■U * * 

• hot ii i : [■ h vodka rCflSindL Surchy Rva n hud drunk UH) 
nmicli 10 Ik talking this. 

"I (Ust r i ■ t nn I ]|||| • I |,1V. I think fd lillV I vw - t f oitr l. 
Rvar in a profound mood (kits and vodka mm mbea to 

»'5. 

“Screw him," I said as tin* juhw reached sortie of my 
bvourhe lines. 

‘What do you think he is doing right now?" Ryan said 

“Who*’’ I said, ‘ , Alr»k ?H 

Ryan nodded. 

■ 

“Probably mugging .n\a\ with Venkal I hear he is £ six- 

pointrr novt , 1 said. 

“You know Hari, A I ok did the right thing." 

“Yeah, right" 

“No, 1 .nn serious You should hat loft me i no I ant not 
good lor van" 

Nmv what is going mi here, I thought. Am I going to have 
iq vj\h- re a[ good dope in making Ryan lvt:I ai] and 

better about hlAsstdf? I haw iw« nptiptyn !□ U him to 
M i ( .p a iv l vtijo Jv: SOti^ 5 iwtj, do v.iiat h< ’•**• a nt fc - in do. 
"When is die deal Rvun? Not ft- liny good?” 

V 

“No, i am tine. You should hase Ii i nn . Lvuryeme least;. 1 

me. They must I >. right. 1 ' 

- 1 ' 

“What?” 

11 They do. Dad. Mmu, Aiok..,ih<;s all la" 

"No need to ho semi, Rvan, just enjoy che evening." 

Yu t think i.iur- iv,is right? Y> n dm \. . did . can tor 
him;" lie driV'i mded. 




t. iiic '"oai I i‘cr 


fl k . 


I lute it when people want to be assured 1 , you lino- no 
ijie/. \* but to pi av ball 

“No Rvan. Alok wii wrf»n;- I h: will realize it someday. Now 

iL rf* 

Jufct close v*uir eves and cruise .( I : : tile , *' 1 .jdvist**!, 

S closed inv eves. T lie eras* and vodka were now in 

i ‘ 

t . * *■ 

voiu". 1' ,,; f ■ control of tin* policeman in cue. making me -.e- \vl m 
I named to see I saw Ncha sitting next lt> me, smiling and 

l,,l l_ 1 

embracing me. 1 Irr hair, and especially that ore so!:, th ppv 
lock b'uslu'% me ! Irr round bees resemble* the moot., or is 
ii tb.c 1 ,iiii actually watching the moon? This is trappy and liit 
gras* is getting the better of me but 1 want to be gotten die 
better of. 1 continued drifting until Ryan irvwmiptcd mt 
You k now t ir best tl >o about r he ire I: root?” Me ■' -n l 

up. towering oven me 

“ I fiat no one knows set arc here 

“No. ihe tact' that you always have an option.* 1 


i i 


option 


“Yoi can jump over the edge and end it all" 

“Situ! up, Rvan." 1 s'nrgjct to sti up. 

Tin lus, 1 n . or. do whatever, but. f can still conti <» 

I " 1 , . 41 

my options.’' 

“You ai too drunk Rvan, ! want to go hack." I said, 
sobering up fast. Sometimes. von want von: <: jnjmorwec sr tv. 
eel the better of sou. 


We never missed the fluid tiicchanit.s class in the fourth a*m 
and tii' reason was Pmf V. ,.10. That and the fact that the class 
•a as at no 1 1 id \vc- final! v woke up b\ then. Prof Veer, v. . . 
crnrtpleteh' different ! or one, lie iva* like twenty years younivt 

S' * - ! JT ■ A J ■ * *” O" 
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Fhv i V'uV >*> 'furcnr 


*"« I*'*'* N‘> moio tkm i jirtv, he diesstul In jeans am! 

i-shiu. wiih . I m ire hi, US um\vr>ity logos. He had like five 
from all the toj , imivrsim s - Ml l, Cornell. Prim eton 
*’ u ,inr 1 "I -duns fool i | J ol thfiin. I h- earned this CL>-m»n with 
huu, and alter e.a.vs, he wytrn 1 pi op ir into Ins cars before he 
Sukh nts said IVoi 'dvra had just joint'd die insti and wo 
not supposer! to he taking .n tuij course so : oil v, Howcvef, the 

j.uttf iu was assisting had it heai r attacn or something, ami Pro! 
Vt'cra had to Lead) us 

‘’Hi everyone,’' Prof Vfcera said as ho entered class. He 
ofierrd during gum to the first row students, The front row 
guys were all mugging time -pointers, and freaked out at hii 
'dio I hqr duel lin'd, and In- shingled and popped a pieu m 
his i n ' ;.| and turned to tin hoard, 

"Turbulent flows " he wrote in big letters on the hoard 
Guys, in the First f!\i t- lectures, we studied simple llovvs 
GiJIed laminar flow*. The .di.ir -. a , id direction of these flows 

ate pi n table with the hdp of formulas and equations. Yon 
k j k.a’s '^i i 1 ■ I >. ■ : i i*j * i i n , right t 

Hi- (coked arm4 for answers, Unlike odier profc, heJkl 
not stick to the first fowj Ik I:ki, he scavenged at the back, 

, i am not going to ask the studious kids ail the questions. 

h 

I want SO Ask the cool dudes at the buck. 7 ’ 

%an and 1 were chrome tiackhcnchcr?; out of si Hu this 

O' 

was the most defensive position for the outcasie fw^ihters, 
Lm Pmt Veer a did not care 

which is the first principle fqu^tfeMS tor 

till i ij n.\t 


Sir. nwf Ryao said* surprised th.it a frof would knew In* 


L, 


■ d : !" i. ! - ; 


M 


Min, Ryan ! knew you knrm- the auaweif.* 

11 1 hi- Navk'T- Mokes etpuiTion^ 

■*R/g!u Vo 1 1 vom t to write ii ilmvi for thn !' - - F* 

Ryan ran up to iht homi and the nine- jvtriMr r% in the fj-oi \ 
i'ov. ‘-milked it a livt -pointer cqntributf ng \o cIjnn ihc 
cr |i.i.io,i m was right though; Rvnn dot vn f t » up |i ihe IhmixI 

un c:-;s fie knov- ?t tie’s n._ it. 

rr i ilrid - R'.,:;,. 1C ths \v,v.. v •, it V n wl >, 1 m a 

V * J 

the no *.n t ui J s i ! - : i :ant tTiciuicv o;t hi tt t hr rr ntnj ft n* 
ill voui htu term paper?" 

1,1 Well, yes sir.” 

“Is it tiue you actually tested the ,-LjU on your scooter?** 

- 

“Yes I did, sii. Not accurately thi 
! like tlutf Prni VVera said, looking at the tunc-noi 
i*.'l ii.’ svtfre tmsy taking frantic no tes. It kef mined pji io ls “I really 




' i ■ ' 


' hr 


•t - 


Ryan i m\v r-T.:!- \ c srat. 1 cou)u cl! he lovtxj il\ml 

■ j , ~z. . 

met;htinic4, and most of all, he loved Prof Vecia ih n- voi 
missed \ i .l’-C. . ■ and hr would > anything lot Pro! \t i-.i 
Olllcrt iviwrver — the testy vkjsigjt prol, the painfully dull solid 
mechanic* prof and n rssie.Jtuoiit-rnaniac liter modvnamics 
prof — vvmv a different Story. Rvm could t ut up their guts wiih 
a hllic riMchhit: in the luachhiing w. i k -.1 dj: given 3 duiKe. 


i nvu. Ncha ,u iva 


anema a 


WtU:f it 1 UlC 





1 would h nv said 1 met my Hrllrtcnd but tin dart 

■r C* 

m'v ] v . ab still not sure. I bed known her for met 


:■ '] 
-hi 


a 


in hi rn 

VI .ii. hut 


-h> called me diflerent 
{ was just .1 friend . T hen 


tilings hqw 1 Jug ■ m if. ■»: i iist 

ttt : st gorx 1 friend, then a friend who 


r'o * riv *. Point .ViiwstW: 


was s ‘Ci.il , tiier. ji-ally-i ally good and special is lends or some 
such ip. 1 or her, calling someone a boyiriend was a >ig thing. 
[ lei < frjrf had mat c her promise that she wo del never h:n v a 
, - ■ lend, and she wanted > keep ii Of course. « did not 
pi her trom matching mo ics with nu ham! in hand eves v 
hwj weeks fir over a year. 

“■Lai . i.’din?*' die said. 1 nmr have been late bv like two 

minutes. 

'*Ma : iluMo.ii .lass Prol Vrrra overshot time arid we did 
not even realize it 

“ I ’r*>i Veera • that vnuiig _ tv right ? ” 

O {? - C 

“Yes, you know him?” 

"Not realty Dad mentions him. I think mv dad hare. him " 

Wi * J 

“Your dad sounds like a total., 
n i i her eyebrows. 

“I t’s Pi ' in. E don’t want u> n.-ss rl.e trailer.’.. ” 

lu-l 1 

Tlia movie was lot.;! Recall, another sci E. action crap. 
] V.t ■ die vkingabout English theatres in Delhi. They either 
<hoM ,'n ion or adult movies I don’t rnird tin- latter exi.vrv 
tii.il you can’t reallv take a : ;irt e? them. Efpectiav these really 
nice ,md good-Iodi a n-tradlt ional girls like Neha. So, j ou have 
the choice ot sci-li action nonsense or a I lindi movie. No self- 
respecting girl will watch a Hindi movie on . date. Hence, 
there I was again, to watch Arnold flex his muscles and blow- 
up planets. 

“You like sci-li.” she said as she took her seat. 

"I d > " l said. Whal choice did I luw irmvnv? 

“Typical 117 engineer,” 

Yeah right. Typt-ai J ET engineers, my girl, don’t skip design 
to wj ! stupid movie s 


; ir" L,c.ci * iS - 


on I then just when I thought it couldn’t net worse, it did 

C* 

Nfek* n d E took out seat:, in the balcony AU ’■{ S/Uckvt , iota! 
ri n-tjf [fi and wasted for h< nailers to be yin lewvvcr, according,' 
to a new government regulation, the theatre had to .screen a 
’tamilv planning documentor v* first. 

()k.e., so India has this ig population So may he people 
should just use some protection and we would have jess new 
people. Simph enough, light. So you woulo think Apparently, 
no I >o.l v wants to use contraception, so the government has to 
■dhow propli a more p rnumeni wav to not itd.v kids. 

I It'' documentary begatr, a doci'm n- er>\vr:n ni hospital 
introduced himself with « beatific smile. He was .supposed to 
It- yotir biend in family planning, though I think he was the 
•angel of death, especially wlu*n he it <vr:inu-’id>; - one sure 'dun 
i .ire* - va- ctomv 

1 ^ 1 ^ocmrioitan show M itii iiill worker who had i F; i > 

idyllic home where he lived with hU .simple wife (who rooked 

all tin time) and rtyip k'<i: I hen on; oav lie sleeps and h.v\ i 

lire am tli.it he has six led., Of something [obviously thal would 

I five taken a lot of ICitVVing hit wife, hut they skipped all that), 

t lie kids need more foot), education, tow and keep asking cbd 

*■ ^ 

for more. But dad is tired from the mill job (nut to mention 
tin- sort sing) and breaks down. That i- when cur friend fj) 
family planning or auncl of death appears. 

i he i ■ t« i I . triis j ruble flip chart will a picture u( 
die male anatomy He opened it. , id the whole theatre, 
especially the front rows, started hooune. (Theatres an the 

Si 

opp'.' -i'." of class lectures, the front row n where the action Is. i 
Anyway, so all tlai > is going on when 1 am on mv dale. E 
had Mi&SJf' appro riclu d tht? took 1 ol -r\ jlt-f lioTic Loiurnl 



ft 


* I ■ 'll' ■ 


'Vi with iVr-h.T. lit.:! til": * i . I v • >:>[ death, sl\Owi I 

die r t lut.a; ii.tn id tin- 1 '.i o xii.i t tc lYed** urgai n tin* ter 

if I wa r.kirj'aswd It • a .• sin m m ic dconv. 

. .i i j ■ r .. i it me. rviitu i< J u a> shiitiny around m mv wai. 


"You mil right?*' 

' 1 ’■ r - l ” i v ei think this istoomudi? Whv do thcv have show 
this indecent suiif'” 

"VVlut? It is tuncadoua 

"Yeah right I need ii.ir •v-er. I touu to sec .. movu 
*1 -I tome on [hr 1 aclu.dh think it i= pre ■. ' n i v.” 

1 he \vi(k • i scree i i Ssu-wd e. eftilh t<v the ■ »t .or: 
smiled at the prospect oi sex without any consequence*, i think 
die {j octet and tile wife had a thine yo>. j, but that uos iu- i 

"V & O ■ 

inv u 'tnaiion 

■ iiu relict of ,il [li dociii n mi v ended in 
hout.'l In mil lvorker wakes nnarr i how lie fin i ortr - • 

his iamih an signs lib n urodth im Virilities away liappv 
ending, smiling faces ol mfe and kids which turn mt ; • i .rtrfdVr . 
and the inverted '.dangle of the population control department . 
'Situll isimiiy Ilappv 1-Ainilv’ \\ iky i.v nugget of whilom 
throw i tt jj bet ^ trigger d.appy Arnold : >cd rhe seme: 
Neiha it* It. mv hand as i is noGe- ■■ gate Slit had gi -wu 

^ •mm .' 1 

comloruhlc with do in-'; this and 1 ?u!d i ■ hope It r aiuih iw 

tm-re I rvn ibet . my ! uQmvrs,ihim with Hvin Cn- 1 ! I 

Nk h a also secret K want in do innK dun hold hands? Could 

■ 

I just ask her? should I just make a bold move ? 

Wi a nt to Nirula's sit- r 1 1 : - nuvn far a meal '\n, what 
St 1 i ol Vfcta Uk tell inr," Neha wud. cutting ilu* pitcia we 
OM I.- i!'d into equal -sized pieces, (ink loir organizing food on 
a table 


«■ 


Lit is * 


1 h is really r lil orrntf \ -aid . “Like h docsi/i di.SLTimin.Kv 

_i 1 

between nsne-poinierv imi fm -p* enters. And he likes 
thinking. i;ven his jsssgnnu-ms p us! i \tm l-n think more 
"'Like lu.nv? v 

"1 _ikcr he gaw tet m [i®ptrr n ski sludrnis to think about 
;m ertgtnetn'ing prohliun inked t > [Juki mechanic. Most profs 
would have rust snid p Vki a\ the numerical:* i-ir the end o[ 
C hapier JO’ or something, Ixu Prof VVora invites ideas/ 1 
"bounds cool. Is he rood looking? *' 

C iT- 

“1 think so.*’ 

* rhen l should lrv to sec hin*. Maybe 11 . k dad to li v e 
him wine," she vai and laughed 

A surge ol jcalouw rose within me. Somehow Prof VW-ra 
didn't seem so nice anymore, “Go to hell." 

“Hey, are you getting jealous 5 ’" 

“ N'o, why hould I get jeakn?*;' I ’nr not your Ixiyfriend." 
Nelli laugiied i call’* bat'd.. •• it-: rnfv she Jinris funny. Stupid 

woman, 1 led like ci ing off her arc lock ol hair 

“I am just kidding silly, she said. “In any case mv dad will 
hi I mi. inr that And he hates him anyway, hut it i> nice to see 

w 

you all worked up." 

“I’m not." 

S.he held my hand, though she hadn’t stopped laughing. 
What is so tunny to women all the time? And win do I sti 

I 

find bet so beautiful? Ant! why the hell can’t I kiss her? 

J! 

Shr stopped bulling ir.d got bark her composure. <l Soi i 
f'bu i Don't tee! bad, you n in\' w^-tc-csi litrl^. spec i il fr irnd. 
Nou whii is dial? Another tide for the foitniglu? 

''li*' t lot ward to kis* mv rle k ^\o\\ is i i\' i_ nee E 
tbouelu. triw her the lllu^ioi that vou dot Pi rare tlu-n ai soon 


Vt 


1 * 



® * T tVt" tA>frl 


i' her mouth comes to the cheek, jerk once and r.mw vnur 
lips them instead i Ills IS the fmlv UjV t ) y ■■ «»{•■: j,.J Ire-tin* 

- r ~N i 

u < .mih'i , livon told me. 

■ 

''' ' Ml • ' 4 vuu doing?" Nc'Iia pulled 

irico 1 to look innocent. 

Y\W.- von trying n kiss nn on ih« 

‘‘No. 





fktii, you know [ am not into rhac.” 

il.rn what the fell an vou into? I unity private jokes- Oi 
;.our .iuick^up father? 

■‘Because this is wrong. Oils spade cubing. Because „ 
feels wi(.!ia You air nm l3 girl, you won’t unde nod » 

V s, I wanted to ^ and you are not 3 jpfa, so yon will 
mu. umlmuroi. So, shot..] we just eat out pi wa 
iioii:i-r I tliiJn t s i- anything. I l:ud lost m\ chance, and right 

then ever, my dt I, t h et f ai: . | i;u | , urne ,i , ,J , 

w.-nt fw 1 to I K upset. BcqtuW we fixed our next dan at die 

i udol the meal. I didn't want to not fix the next date, -‘ ibis 
piZ7ii is good. * 

o 

“You want to meet next Thursday?” 

Sure." 

I have to buy a gift for a friend’s birthday. Will you come 
to Connaught Place with me?” 

1 agntd. I was sick of Privn and all the overpriced dati ng 
alternatives around it. 

C oi. I ll get the CJ.. and pick you up from the ice-cream 
parlour," she said. 

I m(KHl through th* crumbs on the pizza pbte ivilhou i 


u 




. ‘ul Vciif i v 1 ■ ■ 
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‘Venkat, I have certain icsnonsibiUtfe*. • Alok aid. 

1 1 

“Sun ihev ar n\'\ my problem dire thev? I his h the tliml 
time this month. It is about time I stop listening to this soil 
ol stuff," Yenk.it said, filter; inning hint. 

It was a chilh I ■ Im uarv night f lu noise came Ironn inside 

■ .0 

Venkat ’s room. Rc an atui I were in the corridor ut our win-- , 
ret urn ini’ hum one of our visits to the canteen 

. "i 

“Whs are they talking so loudly?” Rvan said. 

- 

'I don't know. Normal y niuggu Venkat \s room is pi ett’. 

quie 


t 


Ryan pul his eat on Venkat's door. 

“ What art you doing?" I soul 

‘\Shh... I think theyhe having an argument." 

“Wlmi do we have to do with ii? Let's jjo I said. 

£y 

,! Shh. . .come here." Ryan said. 

1 & 

At some level, even I was curious about the argument Hits 
it a hi" one ? What iuj.v it about? 1 put my ear on the door, 
and every word could he heard loud and clear. 

■z 

Alok, this is too much, i mean. I haw to study for ten 

■ , 

hours a day to keep my CiPA. T he least I can expect is to count 
on my group partners.” Venkat was saying 

“Mv dad has become unconscious. We are worried he may 

• m 

have had a stroke! Two calls lme come liont home... Alok said. 

‘ Listen, your mom always overplays your dad’s illness. He 
will recover, how will your making a trip help?" 

il l am the only man in the house Venkat. I want to gr>. 
Can't you take care of it tins lime?” ‘’Actually, no l have to 
study class notes loi other subjects. I don’t think vou realize 
this, 1 mean how would vou being a Si*. e-poin* something.” 
V.nkat said. 


Q*> * 


nvf Pk>i' 


“Ueame what Alok M;t 
! 13’ h,At '* • m.iiiiuin //jr i,* ik. Hit* set o rid yuv in the 

• )'- j * i r L i i i < Pt. Only G,03 II: ■ \ QU kiiw'.. Mow should I 

!i udi this, 'j/i' r- sHtfiiniiTi' •..<! n nr, uni ” Venkai said, 
or rather shouted 

"’Blwdy nuigpn;" Ryan wfaiijititd in law rat; I tri.giva.lled 
Ryan to keep quiet 

'Vrrik.r' you study all the time. ( arfj you just, . AJuk &ai< I. 
“I am n nine -poiittei, to • . >u {tndr.rxtan* i: have to 

maintain wo fn.^luoiv' Mriikat uid, speakiiic rnure i<> rriiin'id 
himself than to Ml \ I o k . 

“bur “ai [ aot va j- Iriend f You kt- nv f have m wire care 
w my dad," Alok widj litis time pleading :n- .y. i i.-.n protesting. 

r ough " Venk.it a rid, nine .wsigimicm • . worth ten tjert cm. 
Alok, you tai t ;jo 

Yrnko 4 . p Alt »k. .sin 1 ii hi *-v i . ... si ■ i sound jike 
his Rtotliei s, w hidi meant he teas going to try soon 

“llri.v is too rmicli, l am going in*" Rjan said, kicking the 
door open, I wV>u!« I l.ive t? I e si <r kin j,i ir- Kv;iit at ted in 
.1 uailOSL’COluj- 

Alok was standing next to Vcnkit, who sat on the study 
chair. I !iey turn' d t juvard us in sm nnsc. 

“What dn; .. \ ikat said, “Rv.in, what arc. ou doing here? 1 
!i was a valid qu tier, Whit wm j fwi pointer doing in 
o nine-poiarei '■> room? Vrnkii. looked at Rvio as it i person 
searching lo: a bar had readied a temple. 

“What's dir problem? 11 Rvan said, completely ignoring 

• J i . o 


VC 


1 stood i\wrt silently, cii^cking out room. Apart 

• ^ ! e.d and ;i tew clothes, ihnT vvtre jits: hooks, books and 


me 


■> i 


i .j 


■'Kviti, it Lr-. *j’V n ■!: lie *< > do with you, ' Ai k .v- !co il> 

# 

w,l> sliocki'cl to M i I N\i Jl l Sd'Iu'wI U‘U d down, 


kc he it’ll hi* saviour , vvas tlirrc. 

’1 he piSth d-"oc d'wi t Tv-diu'-m^mcur ex pi ir ^ion had 

“] -Mid, what’s *he pioblctu ; ' Ry.n; Mid. 

; Tll n-il vou what the pvohlcm VSotLit said l *VVb lio\v 
a Thermo assignou-nt di:- ' >morrm , and Akd am I , o' a • die 
l -me p^up. li ii to r | percent, V. hr want^ !«; house 
“I :im s)at ott on some torn; l >;id h veaiU sick, Alok Mid, 

j 

“Do you want me to go? M Ryan asketi 
I wmn lett puuded . <JrtC year of silence, and Mv this sudJei! 
offer of heip. 

Did Rv,in reallv want to wt back w .th .Alok oi was licj just 
proving \vha| a niick Venkat was? 

“Huh? You? Where. .. horns 1 *" Alok vaid. 

‘'Y?s, I know where von live and I haw taken votli dad U 
the hospital befot . I have a ssootet loo and will g. t there i aster 
th, if you need to go, then can heir's you fmisii (' assign n m, 
except 1 don't want to work with this muggt • hast. . friend • •! 
vours/’ said Rvan, stressing on On word 'Ii tend’. 

* * w 1 

This was loo much. Rvan was acting like a Moihcr 1 tw . -sa 

- 

for Ah 4 il.c person A Ink had insuhed and left, was todat a 
c ire-all fairy from heaven I tonked at Venk.it, \vfttt» looked like 
a vomvjor vcrdinn if ,nu of the analh r tftcistive piois in tl e 
institute He had put enougl <n in his hair to ml: art -•nth . 


bunuon d timer, his tV<ieh««ul sported an ash-ntark hum hi 
devoid praytti'- Yet. ar thai moment, it was Ilvau who looko 


hke n .mgr', 

o 

“feillvP Alok said. 


■-M * fiv i- 1 ..v \t\Ci ' r 


s_ w ■ 

. 1 


I k 


u So I *3 Hk'Ii/' Rv.im s;ml and up. Ah k notlcl I a lit 

Rvjm left thr room 

We K’numal .silrm tor a r I', u j f i r £ , Rvjn had soUrd ,i 

i 

* 

pi ibient il i could save a sick, man's life and oltct i i u.- poire 
nugget tu lure. Ail wilt. scooiei i idc to VIok's li ? nvw . 

.M , lli. i! settles * then I II leave \ou to do the thermal 
assign mefit,'" 1 said and slock up to k.ivr die room 
“Waii." Alok said. 

“Wlntr 5 said 

Alok walked nut < •( the room with mo Wa.siiivj mi t i ivu.- , 
\i oka: took out rh f> thermodynamics lxKik,£hin>j Alok a fiance 

1 -ri: i 4? 

wbii li meant 'conn, back soon' 

“I hanks,' Alok said. 

“ 1 hank Rvcm," I said. 

j 

“Yds, 1 will. Is he still mad at me?" 

“Obviously not, or whv would he liavc gone to voui 


1 1 


1 1 ouse t 

“Rut seal know Rvait. he * >ukl do things to: vou an I v ■' 

r 1 C* 

In- mad at vou,” 

V 

“V--. he can sulk. Bui what b : defence dors it make, just 
thaoL dm later." ] was getting ii ritated with Alok i didn't think 
be had the right to sa\ he knew R\an anymore, certainly not 

4> - 1 

a a much as me. “Hari?” A. ok sail!. “You think ! can coni': 
back' 1 ” “Conic back where'” i w.r bewildered, “You blow, tin 
thit’f nl u- .tea ii. “Why? Venk.it isn't working out lot you? 

i. * w j 

“I didn't know w u was doing man 1 mt in muse back, 

I couldn't I > . vt 1 [tv. ears. I he di Here nee one year with a 

j _■ 

■ >n< '\kiu.% nine pointer can mak ' *' sine? 

Yes. am sun ' Alok*'- ioio: wu.i small 


u 


1 1 


I L 


“ “si U‘V: * hS 


And ilwn, like sentimental tools, we hugged e.ic i other. I 
think .Alok was dying hit a erv and Ik shed a tew t is [ uit 
lie 1 1 ways has spare. I w li kind ot me J low too. I’d u.-vei thought 
the vree « ! us could lx together again knew Ryan would 

■ ‘..-me drama, but finally he would agree If he could spend 

■ ■ Cits taking care of Al< -kS lialf-d.-uj, lie eertainlv felt something 

* ’ i,. 1 

tor him. “flood, Welcome hack then/ ! so it! . 

“Ye c Right atiei this damn therm.il assignment though ” 
Alok laid .:nd wv laughed togt-ihcT !or the first time in ovu 


a year. 





M1;D!CJ'A '■ | V, KVA \ f'OUTfc’D WL:K PRODIGAL A! ni.’\ 

: ;' lUrn r:Jt no1 Ujr to ° ! ° !1 p * ^ was kind of pointless Ahei 
“i. d. h,.J d ,.d vet more tears, we all beai bugged and jus: files 

,? '' U Ue U, ' C ' rr back to hli, -g a g^'T oi^-c agam Vh;ka:\s l.i.w <J 

tUrSCi W i ^ wretl ha PP ih hr had his books, but we 

had each Other 

Kyan threw * party to mark the historical event. I ft did the 
an an- meats himself and that include. 1 cleaning up his room - 
'* * ^culi-an task a. itself given lit h..„: not disturbed the lavers 

,ji * Jusr ' v4h ,rmcfl i! s «u;e/t lor several months 

U hy a hr calling ,t tile Mi o Party thought” puzzled A., I 

l-’oa’t know, lie has this non tiic-orv that he 1S p„ inc |t 
launch," I shru gg ed 

Rvan had banned us Iron', v, tntnr.j near his room before 
die part) I heard him shout "Fatso, taiKt-ofr at lea,: stx tin.. 



Hjcc [he rv 



,!f \lok T1 k 3 [HK>t list fuiihi't-v: ot me, Aiflk* Sukhwuitlci, 
Ajuir^c and Vjibhiiv, wLu u*. i-i.l in t. ,.:-j mom on our lloor 

L 

and always had vodk i in in - -, room. lo Kv.m tint mr.au he was 

'••• . ' r i : nd material 1 knm >nh later figured *' th I 

■- 

Crit na for the guest list; all the guests were in the live-point 
something range ot scores, wee underdog* and lived tit the 
s,.rn< Hiiig Weal anxiously waite ■• or ten o'c-nek lor .Mr Kvan 

c 

'a open his damn door. 

" G me in, ; T.TVS , ' Rvan called out - ter wc had waited 
e j tilde his room for like an hour, on the verge of going Inman, is 
We entered and U was dark, for Rear, had replaced the 
normal bulbs in the n m v iih d eae so that crimson hue 
• oread over the study table, which now doubled as t bar, kvan 

■ £ r 

had I. id out vodka and rum bottli c juice m >m t it- road si li- 
ve : lot, cokt 1 om the canteen, lemon ice, -at; or ami finally, 
joints j« .r the guests, Vi urn readymade j -ims arc served, yon 
Inline Use host is s> -n ■ one v’ • •• w \ .ittenl*' t- , d'-t.iil. 

<3 

That was not il Nik e woim-u a don the w.ij s, posters' 
extraLted from US pern magazines, which made then way , > 
Kumanti through ex-seniors in innocuous US univers.it) 
admission brochures via mail. Blondes, brunettes, red-h ids, 
\ ms, voluptuous md petite;, posed n Fean’s wall, uoitumik 
wanton. 

Alok stared at die posters, his mouth open as ii a UFO h; 
landed in his k:i.r en-sink. "These women are completely 
naked," he man red to gurgle eventually. 

Trunks lor the insight, Alok, His quality time with Venkar 
had made him miss out on a lot, 

Wc ah sat down on the floor in Ryan’s room, where he had 
need cushions for each guest. The first drinks, the eostomarv 


■' J 3 * five 1 1 nil (Someone 


Vlvs.-r* , the challenge to tweyfts 'Ixmnrm up’ loll owed ami 
Rink MoyJ sang t > us, 

Ws finished ills* iirst drink soon and Ryan topped us in 
promptly, and then again. I kn-u r i alcohol had reached mv 
head when I nw heel out lor die rcadv-uj -smoke joints; I alw.r 
.i. he lor a .smoke when three drink, 1 * buzz inside me. 


Surd had his own way of being drunk, by becoming ovenk 
.1 fleet innate, kind of spilling omt cm to uiltcrs’ drunken spao; 
He sat next to Alok, putting his arm around his shoulder, 
oocar >i.ally squeezing, rubbing.- 

'"Great part- man. Alok, are you feeling happy -happy?" 
.iitcly asked solicitously; 

AJok nodded, delicately removed Surds’* arm and moved 

■* 

forward to speak "So Ri .u i , what is the big theory that vo i 
axe going to launch during (Jib partv?” 

U tn «tis sitting across us with Amuag and Vaibkav "Lei 
haw a good time first, M he said 

“I feeling rtn good mart- Tell u\' Surtlv said ant! ti 
placed his arm around AJokb di milder 

Yes, jvs, tel) Ut, Anurag and VaibHav spoke its unison 
Guys, my theory is called the Mice Theory. Hiu before I 
tell you dial, I need you all to answer one question," 

"‘What question Am; rag said. 

“1 want you to tell me exactly what you want from life," 
*Tcah whatever* 1 sard. “Just tel! US v-uir damn theory. 1 ' 

I was familiar with Ryan s showman tactics Resides, mv brain 
had too much alcohol to a- - ver cl. -aft questions, 

C m on guys, work v, . . it me on this,’ Ryan said, M vou will 

* # 

Appreciate this much more if vou think about your own life 

* 

lust. Just one question ^ what do you want in life? Think alsout 
it for two minutes," 


Tiic Mice SThrory * '>} 

VV’t 1< silent. Kv.nn took a commeivia bn. ail- from his 

4 

theory and refilled everyone's dunk I was on drink numbci 

-Jr 

four and I had never Dli more duelcv* about life. 1 watched 
everyone else think. 

r 

“( )kav. enough true," llvan said, “Surtlv, what do vou 
want?" 

Suidv bifid Alok tir-hier and dragged him closer Then he 
planter a lbs on Alok A mouth and whispered intimately to 
him, “Should I tell him?” 

Alok determinedly extracted himsdl horn the altectlonale 
and inebriated grip again and nodded. 

“S just want to rutch tlu US. With in (? , it impossible, 
but just somehow, someplace, somewhere f don’t know, i just 
want to be in the US of A," Surtlv babbled. 

r 

Anurag muttered something about inventing a new 
computet language, am! Vail It v vanted to start his own 
business. 

. ;.l u il Ryan was not too interested in the others’ life 

ambtlioi yet itch notH to all of tl m i ie wanted 

to hear h am Alok and me. 

Ryan nodded at Alok, 

“Well, you know it," Alok said 

"Tell me again." 

“1 want to gt r a job its Delhi, so 3 can look a ter my parents 
and take care of our money problems." 

“Real! ' ' Ryan said, implying lie d not ind th - rest r.sc 
so convincing, 

"Of course," AJok said robustly. 

m ! 

"Really?" Surdy said again, though more our. of affection 
than anything else. 


I ■ 1 ■ i I \V i 


’You ILtrif" l< ■■■ liU 

. m . 

"I don't kttow.” I f tally did rmt ki u -v ' i k.n f \\? 1 1 it- 

■i i a It i 1 1 ■ di 

1 ?lj'. ih' aighi i)v>m ilrtr ijurwinu ] did not ovarii i.n have a fm 
point GM, ana I did opt want to («■ ut .ml unattractive. ! j)>- 
did not want to ge! tongue-tied in the damn vivi* everv 
■ n ’ iTiv.i i <1. r:i-.-!v knew wlrsi I did o ■ v.im — . 

M I 

I had it i-l m that dcpiltncnt But known wJuu I really 
WM ■ I , difficult. 

11 < H • nurse vou know Owe on, be a ‘-port," I<\an urgfcij 
Sport, rh.it is Ryan's word. Ryan linkways ,i *p<nt. And Ry,m 
is ulvva cttmaml at tractive. And Ryan is .lkt.m confident and 
tardree. I hated Ryan. ’let at drat polm I r alized U-u l I r-- -,lh 
wanted - I wanted to Be Rvan. 

r 

'■ ffiurh/ 1 I said, I tried to think of an siuwcr 
I surely could not tell everyone 1 warned to be Ryan; alter all. 
Ryan would never want *< be someone else, 

"Still, say something man So w<- can hear the rlieor, Jok 
said. 

uant to be able to kiss my girlfriend, and kiss hef am 

* >* f 

time I want. And even do more, like go all the way will; i \x " 

[ -:til! douh know why J said what I said. I mean, it was 
f r>} true, Veal i, i did oanl to kj.^ Neha ami everything, but 
i .ad wanted (o sav something different., 

J P 

"Who is you! *n«l?” -Sin y i l irned \ with int ■■-!, 

“None ,»f ymkr business, 1 ’ Rvan said bri-'-K. 

’'Anyway, tcHjrs the them \ now, sir, 1 " Alok said, iwn drinks 

down, hr did not mind Study \ overture that much anymore, 

* 

settling down imo the masculine embrace witb a resigned look 

b I 

.Genwmcn, , ‘ Rvan said, sitting On die bed He wi) imav 
above us all physically showering our uptikeil heads with hi- 


’Fhr - * |;.M 


t>. J (. : iwl-'d-v “ T..mi mi lor comity tomefit A I am sue 

p J i 


l 


vou I i,i. • figured nut, vr.it arc the oucsi td‘\ loffierx in out wing. 

O if bJr 

YVe ' f‘i nil 111 I under do?*. 1 .'ic- to the II lijcrdogv'' 

fhoUi i Rvat >a r hamrlesslv working us up. wc leit special 
r b. i:i;; iIk Liilmes n tl 'IT gra si g svsteni, iih left up our 
ha id v high to a big \ \ 

■r* * 1 

"And ihb 1 1 wsLem i nothin'/ bur a mice race. It ss not 

m Ed 

j rat rare, mind you, a tats ** mi I somewhat shrewd arid cleux 
So it s not bout i iai. It is a >ut mindlessly running a race 

, O 

It >i lu.n vojl s, :i every class, every assignment and every test, 
it is a race where prats jurlge vou every ten j>trps, with a U1V\ 
Stamped *m vou nvrv semester lTuR who have no idea wlu: 
jcktice and lear ning ate about >:. s. that is what l dunk of the 
iu-Cs, J >- u. wlu i u ‘1 given to this count! v? ^ame oiw 
hivcTition in the last three decades 

ST rn it throng! tin petv i.m i as Rv n's .spn I; 

1,'i'jiiH- wrioiis. I hoped Ryan was really drunk, for there was 

no cthvi ex* use for such patronizing crap si a party, 

w Atmvay, " Rvan cnmuiued, "screw the profs. Coming Nek, 

bis system r .m unfair rac:' , i f YOU 4ft s mouse who tbiiiks 

or pauses It) nub' friends with other r unnrrs, or stops to figure 

nn* u bat vou want to do in life, or dm I »aggage from the put,* 

Rv.ui aid. lottking at Alok. "then you will be pushed behind. 

’s we have been pushed behind by morons like Venkat." 

.Suir.lv blew a living kiss. 1 guess ihat meant he approved 

ijl V; call change all dial." Uv.in said, 

- 

"liow*" Aiiuiag said. At least someone was listening to ibi:- 
Lraslj. 

"Bylkingon OUI own terms, Rv being rail, mil mice, work 
together ami lw.it the system f will mi givt* up my lrk*i«!v|iir 

t 1 wsl HI. in ,1 I, nil ' • : - -I vhip V ■ i t hr -.y wm 
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"1 low' 1 Aimrae %iid ;i^in 

& C" 

u Mat :->r me and mv i:)uw IriciH.h, You oi.lv get the 

“ «i ‘ 

theor y, I did not •sav you get the practicals " 

"We Jiv not your friends? ” Mirdv «k*c . Ins lone « 
Tiutioiullv, 



imo 


1L 0i cour-w you arc. But. I an nnk do this iv«iii mv dose 

« 

friends" 

\fi one else protested. I? nothing else, Ryan's throM 
formed li«t entertainment at the pain • >ci vodka joule, ten 
joints *nd three cassettes ofTloyd bteti the speech ®<ai jum n;u i 
ot the evening. At orte a.m the oilwi left. Alois and ! helped 
Ryan dear the mess. 

I ha* vs as ,i good par tv,” Afok said. 

■* ■ i m 

"I know. Fatso You messed out on all this with die l a-lard 
Venfcat ,* 1 Rvan said, and staggered to his feet. 

'So, whit iv with (he implementation of the them v? flow 
docs fh.r work?” I .spoke idiv 
T2I); Ryan said. 

‘^Vhdt die ildl is that? 1 ' It soum -d like a code m those 
damn _sci ‘ 11 movies. 

-ofjj>eratc, Rv*m wivl aod fell cm his bed, only la.y i ! - 
intentionally 




ar 




Cooperate ? 




"»i Cooperate to dominate , C2D... M Rvan said and 
c:om J his eyes All that work tor the party and the vtxlka had 
ta r their toll, lit' had passed out. 


Conii 1 . tel low mouse, let's go to oui room,” Aloh said 

■ 

u* party MIS OKCv 


I l' f'!h'“ .)v 


u;r :ti t \c max bluing Li ■ with m when S ■ ik id it i " 

* ^ 

date with Neh: dw i Nl d iv this time, ni. kuv had .isked tor 

a ;-ii • She made this whole hie deal a I rout hnw I actually never 

’« " 

eive het an shin' and |i<e.v othei gills <".>1 fills fiMl'il the it 

O’ >z> C" c:- 

i tend*. l m an, it was asinine toga.' it vou .isk m . s there %\\ ry 

things she tt il he giving tar. and withir.it much v'.ip , t , 

unrsimeiu. lo haw - the nci w to ask lor a mfi an tap al this 
deprivation U somei ling orih o w< >mor> can do. as they are 
i i ule hfU-iviuh a i tt’t all. Anvw.tv, I » nmniised her I would 

- - i 

m 1 oiu, with' ut a gilt and then lud Ml. ally t> ao :r.i i |.i., nt 
“ tomorrow tnu riling? 1 * Ryan said “I low will vim mjt a gilt 
In then?” 

I don l Miun, ! |Ust h>igt>l. Man, will she .-.oik 1 I'll juW huj 
m. me cl i' h.'oL'. t i. , bloody expensive they ate thoug 

“Yean, but chocolates? hai is not original at al! No 
v.ond she d ,r.' give v«m any,” Rvan .u 1 

"We', iv hatevL- ' is h v< am bright leas?' 1 I wtw in it.ik-d 

C 1 

at Ids conclusions., which were probably right. 


man 


flunk 


n 


Wr ttiOLi^ht foi ^t'vTirjil minuto lSih I thi ■ j v v nut mi s i 'd yv*; 

chMfu.'-S f <>0 r S 1 s | itvIllUK 1 V < OO 1 > 1.0 hnnk' 

iriijinsidihii ar, i on.. 1 ]md nvcluT im;:- nor r.sstv to 

improvise. 

something for tier. w Rvan snapped! Ills f mgeis 

u WItei? w 

"Lib , make an ob ect right here , in die l.ih. :\ hand; 1.1 !• 

origin.;!. Irom an enojneer, hnw neat is that?" 

> 

It vs-.: inviJ lit ill ii i U r ■ 1 u •:/ i J i |i ■ hmiF'l. in) in ^ t i ; 

*!»■ I f 1 

Mit| , ictical Arid ■' l d Iv vv.n . 'nig w Li i ’ ic 

Ml -ii' 
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"Make 

“I don't know.. Ihinkof ^unu simple W u she could use ?i 
I int 'l to think of Nehti's lite She hnU \hh ! id pui^ full ol 
’!;e:^p 'I low jI>ol it o til (It box Uj ?■ j> hi r lipsticks? Thry kind 
,:,i keep rolling out d \u:i pui se when ! inkes -.liits^ otlL* 
"N ;v.- von alt >h inking luMomt-r serfs Ok, tip^ick box, 
H marny lipsticks 
a Three. . fotii f ’ 

■ sizr o:l i lipstick.? 1 " 

l, No idea Viy three inches h\ one inch by ufk indi. 1 ' , 

■ > 

“Coo!. So, mv wc stack them two by two. ..and ilu-n u 
design u'iil, •■:! ret metal of thickness. * 

i su W Rwin transform from the in-. verem JIT underdog In* 
pui ported to l>e inio tins passionate scientist: over my stupid 
lipstick |>os. hoi the first lime ever, he posed over nn 
"'D neet iik. thawing . i,e h- realK w unit’d to make one, lit* 
thought H other devet things, .1 snap*i.p [id, n little minor, 
am! her mow m. bed on top 

Alter tin- designing, he broke up the task ime van.iu.-i | . *rt.-; 
cut ting, |iei ding, hulling - .ill concepts we found boring a * 1 ii 

* Of 

ii. i wen. nov .uddeniv ini cresting. We (orrol about the 

b — %s 

-Kti ■ ior the day, as \vr gave ? damn about our 

i U 'v> , lvw.iy. 

‘■ 5 * w ’ 1 


iree hours later, 1 etched jut die last lew jeiiw ol WYlia 
Oh ■rian' osT her mad.-in-fll lipstick box 

u This is prvtty neat.” I said, impressed U tin. .map-opciR 
mechanism, “she will love this, Thanks, Ryan.’’ 

u Anv time man,” he raised his thumb V s, 1 really warned 

■P 

to be like Rvan, who I loved most- d ih lime, At least I hated 

P 1 b-L ■ .r. i r~ 

him toss than myself. 

pi •• m 1 v ha ■ g i to Ji r at out ice- u-jm y 



1 1 j 1 * 

T 


I.. Ii.t i'ircfv * le- 


al:' Whnr 


sou ssv this in' 1 " She K\i ted tin nit'ta 1 
retie box sized case round and murid n her han Is. 

“It is a lipstick holder," I said. 

“Reallw Never heard of them," 

1 asked Ivt lor her lipsticks. She had siv*-. which meant • ntr 
design was below capacity. Anyway tool knit - red, copper, 
brown and pink (wivv girls put colour*.’ wax on dieir bodies 
continues to be a rnvMer to me) and nl'tced them inside, Sm 
fit. snap cover - the design worked perfect lv, Utu surface hid 
a minor*, so the user could apply the coloured wax accurately 
and not paint their nostrils in the bargain. 
l 'Wh\ lipstick case?" 

“I don't know I like your lips I guess. " I said . 

'Very tunny, Anti you made this?” she said, 

u * 

‘"Yes, with Ryan See, it is personalised, * i turned the box 
to its wer urlao. *Neha Chorkin’, the most hcaudtui name 
in the world was written in the most htautiiul letter.* 

!,t VVbw t ' Nelia said softly, and then fondled the lipstick 
H> liler from the II 1 Delhi machining lab like u was a newborn 
baby l 'Wbw," she sail again 

"What?” I said. { Okay, so 1 was fishing for . , ill It* more 
a: prt elation lien than 1! vc rt^onoiyli^biv wow 

“No one has done a nv tiling like this for me,” Neha said 
And it was at this moment that by pure chance I came out 
with 1 i ight it. I* don't know how it came to me, but it 
just did. “Well, no one has meant more to me in life. 

May l>e it was not completely true. But it wasn't all lies 
eitlur (and in am ■:.> c, :l is about saving the right thin; to 
girls, 1.0 giw-.‘ a fhnn it t! 1- true or not. I am Man. not 

SJ- o 

i lari.shchandra), 

“Ke.iilv? 1 * Neha asked. 


five IVifil i£oi*coi ic 


Ttis" 

11 Hunks, i lari, Sn* l am going to use it r:gl nnv," she &ai> 

I u. itched Neha’s fare as site applied her lipstick with the 
smt concentration as Alok tad win tv doing cpiarui problems. 
Givis ate lx. autiful, let's face te, and lib is m it- , quite worthier 
without thorn 


i i ’ 1 / 


Li 


time vou s>n; to »«* home ? ” I s;vm: 

to 


to 


Say l*i nine/' Nehn said I told them I'm tueetm; 1 

J J U .1 

eirlfrictids for dinner. 1 ' 

"Won. pti-ftv liberal of them," 1 said sarcastically. 

“They know I was feeling down Thinking of Samii again ” 
"l ley, you want hit to take you to a m; ret plaits?” I said. 
“Where?” 

1 Hie iosti roof.” 

l "d ui? Are you crazy. Right on top ui the msti, a il there 
could be a worse place for going public! 11 

“Then- is no ovh there. Ryan and 1 have ..one dozens of 
times. And the view from the I - t Aver is heamilul.” 

1 could sec Nelu was woetted about the roof. It took me 
a lew i Minutes oi o< su i< m onvincii p her that no one would 

f. ft 

md out, as we co 1 follow her r. indie ‘five minutes apart’ 
polity t walk up there. 

Til go. Bui not today. It's low to . ne How about next 
lime , amt I’ll ctv for Samir th-- whole day so they let rue yp 
out until eleven ” 

1 didn't really dig her i lea t : using her brother 3S a weapon 
IQ Sim out late but her parents were certified weirdos and 
prdnbl deserved such tactics 

I 

“Next time meet me on the root duvcijy, at eight thirty.” 
Sure,” she said, “you said it i- cite, light?” 

. .. trutt me, ’ 1 winked. 


M k 
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ONE COPY hull EACH Oh Yt >U.” RYAN HANTS' ID OU 1 

papers to us with ihe title: Till C2D I’kAN 

I had fc,rg« ^ ten about the C2D them y, but obviw u -ly Ryan 
hadn’t. He had in fact been working err tin official ibeWWt 
We were sitting at Sad's and Aiok was busy w,th bis second 
plate of panmthas, when Rv.m dished out h':s plan fw W# 

of our II r stf2.y, a , 

“Whawit?” /Molds greasy fingertips HI i marks on the mwi, 

obviously need mg a tissue mart than an 111 pHu ilare wm*. 

vomeiVting about Alok with his food ihai 'vas mo mumau- to 

he wntcliod. 

| out av: contents. 

Oxv,n.u' v; IVrmh-.jt.- IV III » -" J - ■' 

suppress: a talent and indu idual s[> ; " 

ii . sawn Ac test im ot <**> •*» (m '“ ll! ’ 

hri"l V minds. 
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f. ft 
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polity t walk up there. 

Til go. Bui not today. It's low to . ne How about next 
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“Next time meet me on the root duvcijy, at eight thirty.” 
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. .. trutt me, ’ 1 winked. 
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papers to us with ihe title: Till C2D I’kAN 

I had fc,rg« ^ ten about the C2D them y, but obviw u -ly Ryan 
hadn’t. He had in fact been working err tin official ibeWWt 
We were sitting at Sad's and Aiok was busy w,th bis second 
plate of panmthas, when Rv.m dished out h':s plan fw W# 

of our II r stf2.y, a , 

“Whawit?” /Molds greasy fingertips HI i marks on the mwi, 

obviously need mg a tissue mart than an 111 pHu ilare wm*. 

vomeiVting about Alok with his food ihai 'vas mo mumau- to 

he wntcliod. 

| out av: contents. 

Oxv,n.u' v; IVrmh-.jt.- IV III » -" J - ■' 

suppress: a talent and indu idual s[> ; " 

ii . sawn Ac test im ot <**> •*» (m '“ ll! ’ 

hri"l V minds. 


I li 


r t ): 




1 V 


111! 


ir_'L 


■N 



h jud y. \ iu with a h.ion.i.m CPA s\> cm dwt tta«mv: 


Kite Di'tls tlfit'i care lor rju- mdciu.v 

i 

!l‘r 1 1 jvt hardly COfltribuwl to the country 


f* 


1 ’*■« <u 1 1 the nine iu il ill ih^r' ww Me response, wind i 

\v.j* . uipkl because Rvji; had .ill rht: lime in die world. 

f read m So, il miv \ >\ iu take cm die unfoii system 

. 

fa l > tough unfair means — which is Cooperate to Dominate o 
C2I> And thiv is tlv plan ilu r Ryan, Ibii and Air** • to 
h a r|-.i 1 1-.» s <>i their nav at tin* insti. I he bey tenets arc 
/ ■!// j Sfs"nmeuts ro > haied — om ixtsou will <io ear li 

f 

,ry>iwimcnt hv t r /'hr othei \ will simith com it. .Sjrc-- 
thne, vm--. 'duplication of effort 

Mr ir;// dnidc up the coui'm • restxnidbWties for instate v. 
if there .ire six coarser m the semester, nr wifi take can- 
of otsh n»v> jt A One must attend all classes that on h 

to 

respt.uoihk / hut i.an skip all Others, (note: Rfan rets ad 
hoi It'cra courses) In uch class i ou attend foi vemr 

f 

course - rake copious notes I he rest i iiU met rfr copy 

them 

i l tit share tab experiment observations. 

4. Qur is ii •udsiiip is abort' GfA.s. I Vith all the new spare time , 
no !r, e our lircs to the Silliest. 

5. I le combine our hostel rooms into one living unit - or . ro 
common iKxfroonh otu* sturh morn Jir 7 onr fun p t m\ 
room 

i < i ‘/.V/T tlh' * f/:; n- 1 nfL'i M/itfr.v t*f ho m fnhks 


s... 

i_ ■ 


o.-h A / o-s /'.e 




(jCv j^rr^c' l& 1 X?if|ptlr * 10^ 


Rvar looked at u, * if l-=- **F* ’ Ui * ‘ llS W 

\Vc kept silent, hoping he would explain W *ctc 

with in i is 


1 1 


Au„ what do you guys t ■ •* 


"VVTia; is this' Some hin<- oi tttlWge Uuh t.uoj.'/ 
-Ifvua agree, sign it. Sign it uiih ottf fek** 


’b 

n 


“Vah right," T said. “1 low old arc we, like twelve/ 

»t am .Jtious smt Ry»« ^ ; ‘ [H ‘ tlu!1 lvlor " ** cwU] 
ay anything, h, llkkcd out a razor blade ft*m he pocket. Ir. 

nick, his thumb sprouted * dot *f red. 

"Uvan arc vou craw?" A!ok squ. aked, almost losing hii 

Ificakfasl at this g 03s act. 

“No. just want to di ivc the point It m* *cu '--e 
v . A an; to do.” Ryan wid. signing the dr^ument »# ■ 

lO(u i * j * 

“Can w discuss this first ' i ' 4a l ,: 

“What is there to divuss/ I am not forcing ..’.wone.” 

“like this svlwk shading assignments and observations. 
Isn’t that cheating?" Ak>k aaui. 


nir 



in his hlooi 


’ Ir 1 

C' 


| acreea tvitii Air*, (hougl: 1 '«■ > ->^-d *boa *e 

voAkdosu. given Cur. Ky-*’> «‘ l - drank ’***? ^ ’C' 

“i> is rwt choitmg, it is cooperation. I hey have JrvvJsu us 

v ith their GPAs, we i'.v hot »H»>g w g l ' il,M 50 *‘ s,u 
•‘I dcn'i see it that ''-ay." I insisted. 

-Are vou signing or not?" Ryan pul Ms hands „u his Mps. 

| thought iTbou. the . 20 one last lime. -W li I can sign 

-.1. though 1 am not cutting myself or .nyrhmg. 

jml tak. s a second,” Ryan said and flicked *« *W» 

on my Wr ln>l ,Jood H 101 "”* °» mc b&v ” ' “ H ' 

•s 

t o rtn my d c uial 


ill I 1 

I IK K Vf*l! 

li \ .m taughed artrl said. “Sorrv man, look .it your tact 
C mot? man, get into the spirit, Just sign it " 

I looked at lkvars in disgust and signed the .sheet. 

A ok sat there, petrified like a chicken in a butcher shop 
Hu old Ah >h w> tl have vociferous'' stood up to Ryan, hut 
ih new; improved version, just back with us, did nor want to 
fight .gain. *' 11 make the cut myself,” he said finally. 

And soon he did vet some blood from his little fin per and 

Gr O 

we signed (he C? 1 1 d jcumrnt like primitive tribesmen. 1 have 
to say, the whole blood thir.y made this feel important. I was 
not sure of what I had done, but somehow t! sounded 
exntinp- We *. on verted our three sin pic rooms into one 

C 1 *■ * 

apartment tire same . vy Ryan's room became the party room, 

A!ok*j» was the study room with three tables and mv room had 

■■ 

the 1 tree beds. 


“.So vou friends tinned in together ” Neha said. 

S 

We wen; en route to the insti root as per plan. She met 
me at ‘iglit p.m,, her p. irons blissfully ignorant about her real 
w hereabouts, pietming her by a cake at a non-existent friend's 
birthday party 

“Yw sort of We combined our rooms to one living unit,” 
1 ■(.aid, panting as we limb- 1 the back stairs to the building, 

“Sounds exi king," she said, blowing the fringe out of her 


< v< 


It was already dark when we reached the roof. As alw.r, 
there was no one there. 

,r W>w look at |U the stars," Neha said. 


j i 


u 1 


-w i m*. p«” d “ " 1 luJ Oo »'‘ **£ *1 J ."St 

,. W ,p s ,H «M. m# »•« cam P ui ' 1W ■ 

•**" j“ 1 **"? .... froro * w«6 

\\V: couldn't see much, apart li e. 

WO are •» near tu them, yet - 6r." Meta -r.d 
dreamily, topping on the concrete floor, “to? 

So what? 1 said. . , v . 

When- it. the vodka? Don’t you guys drink here 

*<Ycs But vou Bon t dn ■ > do y ou 
“SW who? I’ll h.v nr..- .1 you taw «•••«• ’ , 

«v* do hide * bottle under the '.tell Let me wjK ■“ - 
. a ,, kM , „ meat. She w» a nice girl. 1 thong*. .v.cc 

;rr;,t ^,,, 1 .^. 0 , , %* **»*> *> ** - «•«*» 

in 1 came back with the bottle. 

the said. as .she ** »•* ** J,sh ' ‘ ! 

“took at the stars above, just so beautiful. 1 wash I «**» 

1 . u . i iirrl«; shev are normally getting 

When people want < * ’ ^ ^ ot d , mking 

drunk. But she was getting tryp\ J 

on the insti -°k , „ . 

-Oh, 1 could lie here forever Give me anothc. dnnk. . 

S31i! . 

“Don’t have too much/’ 1 bad to cannon. 

-I won’t. My dad will kill me if he smells it.” 

“ Of course you’ll smell ol it-” 

“Not much, check this ovit. . 

She opened h-t pan Ten Uems ht.-r. she took ou. V 

of cardamom potis- „ 

a,- - m ,.I ,1,-ce * n <! I <,r ’ home minty tresft. 

* Sc d oiif oi iittok o - 1 * & 


IIS * T(VC I\ 31 BL &, 


J - I hen have one uuw, he mkitv tor me.” 

Do 1 ha vt had breath'" she sat up stuiglucr. 

*7 did not .mv that, 1 * ' - 

Site held my arm and pulled me toward her mv j, 

• ht * ‘‘ lui td! »u- is I hm, i- v ,t f, rcath « 

I kn t know. I have never beat that c W i, , v,a; f mouih ' 

M h ( 0WS,l >‘ wn ‘ v ^ ntillimeter* between our mouths 
lessened, 

y° tQ heli/ vil! ‘ aiuJ j Hiai it’d me ; IVl 

vm are chicken, Just SO chicken,” I said! 

No, I am not. Look at me, 9 professor’s daughter, getting 
srunk ,m the m.sti rool with a Jive pint something Joafct ” 

If d;e had not been laughing, I would have resented that, 
but I ‘leaded to milk the opportunity anyway 

"Loafer? So J ana a loafer," J said. 

"Yes, hut..." 


“But what?” 

1 lost ni) loafer, site s.ud and pulled me toward he 
again Again, our mouths were millimeters away. She tilted ha 

, Sid '" dvs VVis ■*« s> tott n„:> Ol r.ltiicr, m 
jdusMwo-gWs-of-vodh going to kiss me? 

“We don’t need no qju Yiv-shion. . . ” a hoarse sirmb.v 

voice startled us from our embrace. Someone had | US t come 
Co tire imLi root 

“What the. . ” Neb said. «1 thought you said no one was 

here.” 

•fmet know. Sl.h...qui«." I Mid » u. , ril ,d ,o hirfe 
Nebim] tlic antenm* 

1 Steady r< cogm/ed Ryan's voice ill rough all that had 


ami Sim :nm heading for our vodka hiding pl.n.r 


singing 


tVop trite loQontmfc * in 


“It’s Rvan I said in a v m e mixed with relief and irritation 
ai losing tnv moment 
Ryan.” i shouted. 

Hari,” he shouted Isnk, walking over. ‘■‘Bastard, you if 
lit . c and I was I<x thing all over tor you. Is die n simv one with 


n 


U 


vo 11 y 




Rvan, I want you to meet,, 

J 4 

“It’s a girl ! ” Ryan exclaimed as il he had spues tie with 
a dead rabbit. Neha continued to rawer behind me, attempting 
anonymity, 

/ J 

“It . Neha,” I said. "Neha, meet Ryan Ryan, be nice u i 
say hello to Neita,” 

Ryan* ; voice mellowed dr «n ins: inilv. \\ list is i . *.*. itli men, 

f - 1 

ihe\ become another person in female company, ho 



“Hi Neha," Ryan said, trying ;< avoid star mg <o much .u 
someone he had heard so much about 

“Hi, 11 N- said, still it Rvan coutd be trusted* 

p 

'"I was just looking for Han to do an a^ignmenT ,’ 1 Ryan 

Sa id x 


Dro 

It lv at .. VVrYi kni 

i drink 

! said 

d 

"R' .illy?” Ryan said as ii. 

hr 

i # "p v 

. .N 

1 .- ■ •".! 

Nchei r ? \.k i . win* ■» 1 


ed or ^oinothing. '}\ut I 



was nr>t 




u 


and ha 
lhat. w 

Like what?” she asked immediately 
Ul», n- lining,” Rv.m .ai md sat down on d vai t 
to ntre le. 

“So what have you heard about mt*? 1 ' Nelu -aid 
“Lots," Ryan said and Maned telling her sacred detail) 
■' n.' » all >»« pa t d ir- . .• pt II my '• • I t a 


U 4 * rWc fVital 6omcoflc 


Cl .soul* thmj,* and I just kepi. gcTliui u'> drunk. Ryan hill I 
compute! memory or something, and he told hrr About the 

Cf" 

umos even I ! . forgotten shout. 

"He told you about the family planning dtacumeniarv!''' 
li '.■red. 

“Ol course, he tells foe everything," lie wid with 
considerable pri • 

I wondered if Ncha anti I would hive kissed and managed 
more if bloody Ryan had nni dragged himself up here 1 

; him oil d ■ rnsti 
k nd of spoil the mOod anyway, 

So why did you say I wasn't th.it type of girl?" Nvlia said. 
You know, the whole vodka thing. You arc supposed to be 
vi ll forget it.’ 1 Ryan said. 

“Wk.ib Tell me," Ncha said with i firmness only pood- 




i- ' 





i or sornconr 


tig women posses 

"You are like tlds good girl LiU why else won’t you Jet 
him do anything? Dating fey a year, still no kiss even. Just this 
gptxl) -goody prof’s d.iug! ter.” 

‘‘He told you ihai : ” Neha squettked. 

•01 course You think you arc dating a 
t. sexual? You don't think he has needs?” 

“Shut up, Ryan.” tins from me 

4 'CTnou man. Show some guts sometime? i his i,; toi your 
own good 

1.7 

“Needs?” Ncha repeated, d.r/od. 

Yes. every man has needs. And pretty girls like you ate 
eitliri not aware o{ them or deny (I rn lor power games. ' 
Tower?" Ncha repeated. 


■tv 


■. 


V' u. 


: i .. 


i * '£1.1. 'li 


V- 


l warned to toll fit i l had ju ? >cli yutiiny so n <• 

nicely, i hank you, when hr whistil d In. 

- ■ 

"Yus, power What eh- ” It ., sail!, i timing down llnath 
**I CTave power? Now that is a joke You guvs just don’t 

uude t ii. women do sou?” Ncls-'i vud dll , w* ka-ini t J 


confidence that could take on even Ryan 

"l Ini ?" Ryan said, junving dial we really did n » <1 
understand women. 


Ndia had to <jn in t ie soon ijtoi that • we left tl tonic 

v? i 

there, 1 wanted u» scream it Ryan lat-.r, but lit rolled twu jcunts 
for me and gave m*. t waiter ride back EO Kutnatm, >u \ It h 
u. Resides. .‘vR 1 really did 1 1 - A v.vm mad or anything 
I had a hunch 1 . might h.wi helped my case! 




AM A HORRIBLE PERSON ON THfc 1 NSTDF AND Ti l r ■ i 


demom! ’ ( < ! v h i! fitting in Alok far the morning daw."'-, 
dting his ondiK of unking early dilririg tfcoift Vt nkat day 
laying on thickly thf urn liability <si Ryan And mi lot am 
sunrise jot* 

C?J} was mu r , 1 t< 


rjUt, as f WSt 



Sll'I I- •■! >ti ■ 


mo courses in a semester. For the test, Alok and Ryan gave 
me all tht asslgnJTWnti (’ivhich 1 copied) and their note* (Which 
I phourixipk v I returned the £kcuf in my course*. We itptv 
needed to an- nd only -ah hour o: ,w. i tfciy lit studies, lea vine 


us with plenty oi time lor movies, scontei artvt t, n suurams. 
dies*, M-raltble, indoor cricket, sleep, squash (ycs, Ryan mu 
trying again) and of course, bocff ana grass The first minors 
that semeoer were i preeze We didn't like ace die class or 
anvthiftg, but otir expectations were low - jtiM in d 'ainmgmjf 


The 01 * M7 


live-point ('.PAS tl is in.a/iug inw ha py one cat U with, low 


c>:::-ecL>.*‘ u>. of ■ r.r’.s v* 

”r - 

I was in the design i lass one dav, j course tor which 3 was 

r* 

icsponsil le. Rvan t ItOS*’ to attend tht class with me, I think 
he believes he i.s like this great <. . siye-r or Mimething. Pr» ! 
Vohri was. teaching us. 

"Class, note down this pro) i-.-m that 1 want \ v to dc in 
llit- next hi teen minutes Design a car jack to lilt the chassis 
in uf flat tiro etc. Do a simple sketch." 

Prof ihi *a was a portly man in his fifties .ho jad an 
unusua!l' : kind Lice for a Pro!. ( >t course, nothing in his nature 


support* d this. Willi six term papers a sen: ester and a lethal 
red pen that crossed out one design submission after another, 
kind was hardly how von'd describe Prof Vbhra. 

d' 

It was my course, therefore my hand that had to sketch the 
car ; j k will i Ryu nu-i-lv ha ing »o copy it. Prof Vohra had 
taught us enough for in to cxecure at least a bask screw- 1\ pc 
design, 1 had just begun ta draw when Kvan said, “Whai? You 

- going to make the same damn thing like the rest?" 

. 

“Yes sir, f am not Thomas Edison/* 1 said, “and this is mv 

r 

i use so just shut up and com it 
“1 have another idc.i " Kvan said. 

I wanted to fell Rvan to screw his other idea and cony mv 

a j 

screvv-jack. But 1 never say anything to Ky.in, and he never 
listens to anyone* anyway 

$q Ryan drew ih is L rnod i Bed screw- jack’, Ut wl i k 1 1 ■ >j p i 1 id 
not manually have to open and raise the jack, A flat lire did 
not mean the fSfigine had Tailed, he said, hence one could attach 
a motor on die traditional |ae:k and! hoi.sk it up to du- ear bqtt*T\ 


US * riv: ! i A; \ 


li om- wnrlu-vf on tin- » .u* ignition, iln; rnotej - >ult] derive 

& 

power. 

“What an* von I van.], wcrri iboul Ryji ' - 

ski t-.. iit's i k .a; battery, oK m Irn i*s mi. to '.In* <. tent 
task, 

“You wait sj«| m;< , [1st- nnd' ■ I 'U it," Rv.m said 

■ , 

I stuck ro mv [• - Jihim.if -w.mv-jack like the r> •* <>t the das* 

I hi- hi v w< Mile r. not O igiiial l >cmjjh after all. 

Pro! Vohra walked alun^ the drew rows, looking at line 
iamtli.tr designs that all his students drew year afn j i i or — tfltf 
simple .screw -jack His stroll elided at our desk, 

“What is tuis?’ Pvol Vohra said, twisting I b ! ul around 
to Msake sense ol Ry^n’l irnl.-rmihar drawing 

“Sir, this i' a modified screw jack," Ryan said, '‘It out be 

iitadi'-d to the car’s hatter y " 

“Is this ah electrkal engirn ring class?'' 

“No sir hut the end need i- du- same .." 
h tl i " an internal t omhiisti n endues ch -Y ’ 

J _1 

Sir but. . 

“It yo’i don’t want to lx - in mv class or follow m\ tout*' . 

J «* / 

you may heave," 

Pp.l Vohra's lace no looser looked kind. It only Rvan had 

O j J 

kept quiet, he would have rrnnni on 

“Sir, this is a new design,” Rvan said, as it wn-, not 
painfully n ivious. 

"Really 1 Ann wl told you to d<> that?’’ 

,<r - § * i • ii , * * jl « • »■ • * 

U' m did n “>t ans .xt, j us* lift' d I is .v -.rgn turn sh - ' 1’iis-i* 
In One stroke, he rippod R apart If) mo pieces. 

"There, it is useless now;" Ryan said. 

Pro I Vohr.i's fan i > •ntorted and turned i<-Y “I >* *n’: oc 
'.mart in mv t jss 


is 


i L ' 


fi ■ j v 


‘ ‘‘Sorry sir,” i said though * w.is not for me tt jv it. 
Hut it broke the tension. The prof and Ryan looked at me 
vii the corners of then jesrxrctive eyes Prof Vo lira exhaled a« 
ui i on; Rvan J,,u down 

fce-i jf|| jP P L ■ ® -J - 

1 ! is, i wasn’t >et situ You know n rai think vou, ’ ! 

J 

...iid to Rvan ift< r class. 

“t don't care. 1 can’t wait to get out ol this stupid place man.” 
he said, kicking the scooter stand is a it vas Prof Vohra’* lace. 

It wasn’t Ryan’s course anyway and he did nut attend any 
Ioii her classes in design. He directly copied answers ol my 
assignments mimllc-vtly, and never at much as looked j f the 
qtii -stirm-dteci. Yes, OUi greatest designer gave up. 

1 In three of us were in our common Stuck room one tl.n, 

i. joying Mok’s thermal science assignment 

1 So, Pro! Vohra Is mad at you now." Alok said. 

* ■ 

Rv;m kept -ul ru 

"Of course he would be Y.m should have seen his face-," 
I contributed. 

Alok l.i Ujdied. -h.ikiii'-f his lead. 

”11 can flunk me for all I care,” Rein stated. 

a 

"Th.i! is not the point," Alok began. 

"Fatso, you won't get the point, so got up. by i he wav. Pro I 
Veer.-' called trie to talk about mv lubricant assignment.” 
"Real tv?" Alok and I said in unison, wondering if I'fol Veer a 

ii. 'd caught ; h iring, 

t< w. • !• . vlc.s I gave him a separate r ; 

wasn't a i las$ assi.unm-nt.” 

“You have time to do separate papers?" I vj id 
<k l hart! time lo do what 1 want. [ had thought tin doing 
some c’cperimcn! 'vitli various substance miMurc-. to lieek 
u icant efficiency in a scooter engine ” 




1 2D * f jvc [Ann- 


' l Where? 1 ' f i&i(L 

WclJ, idi-^IK in die t:uid riv cl ionics LiU, but. turn wr need 
a scooter engine ^ aiul d small buHgri* to buy materials, Until 

tfccAi 1 tried i few tests oei my scooter/' 

■ 

'-fyem. you’re screwing your scooter up, How will we 
(ravel?” I Mid. 

”h i: ( it science. I might be on to somethin' - '. Anvwav I 

c C* 

combined different type* of oils to check mileage. I think I can 
beat normal lubes by ten percent.” 

1 have to say, I was impressed with Ryan. Against all odds, 
this man was working to reduce our petrol bill. I thought of 
dll the extrd puninfftA s coub'i buy vdi f h a i^r. percent lower 


,H So, wUm tlid Pro! V; .i.i tall v J for?" Alok .sjiid. 

He said tteTif iidp me get thi 1 institute's pi'rmi&^ion to use 
l lab ii s ici tret some research pr.mt n 

“MW! Y iu will L»e ,x >«.h-.j.ir m.n.'’ Alok. said, 

"Veal, whltevct,’ 1 Ryan shrugged, “It is not that easy. One 
has to submit a proposal to Prof (..Henan . detailing budget:?, 
benefits, timing aiui ail that crap, then a erm .mitier decides, 
it takes mondit * 

but ii you i ! ■ i get it Alok blinked rapidly, ‘s ? neat man.” 

'I have to work haw on the proposal over die next tew 

w< '■ b‘on t worry, 1*11 do my coui kcs, but no pan ring or 
movies, ” Ryan said, 

4 

Now; it Alok bid S3 id the ynx' thin** Ryan would h&w blow:, 

— 

a fuse. But this was !u ri, and we iMwr said anything to him. 
'[U'.rs, 1 wjs kind or glad he wap into something sensible. 

v eil tell you what you missed,” T said and winked 

w Alok, 


t . 


*1 


Tlie da ‘ III 


“’teals, though that in ikes von the m iggnr mm; Alok said. 
“I am not a mugger. You are the mugger. Venkat-bov," [c.„n 
i e totted. 


1 (save to say. it was never my thing to visit Alok’s house, just 
the thouj-'Ie assailed me with medicine smells, ctumhlinv 

CT 1 & 

concrete and cooking smells, topped by , t niiddle-agt d wo an 
w. iling at the Irop < >1 a hat. Yet, there I was one Satiml i\ with 
Alok it < iih because <yan tv,is busy with hi- do-not -distui - 
me lube researtlt propose I It was depressing to see Ryan work 
so hard and he did like three night outs one week in the. 
corn «uter centre .uul the library. On top of that, he spent his 
days i:t tin; fluid mechanics- lab mixing lubes and then testing 
them on the scooter. 1 told him about this movie ji Priya in which 
then were as many as six topless scenes and he only looked 
blankly at mi*. I tried luring him with new o ktail recipes, but 

O I 

Ryan stuck to six- straight cups of coffee a night. Objectives, 
scoping, budgeting, applications, past research — each section 
in his proposal was like a million pages. He submitted drafts 
to Prat Vecra, who almost always wanted Ryan to more 
So when Alok asked me to his house for lunch I found 
myself agreeing if only for the food. ! had learnt to ride now 
and Ryan .s scooter was free that day (though Ryan did give us 
the task of noting down the kilometres back and forth). 

Delhi roads are a nightmare and 1 couldn't dream of driving 
as fast as Ryan. Alok and 1 couldn’t g<> beyond fifty, and A ob 
kept talking as I navigated the cow.x and the cops to the sulm bs. 

“You think Rvars will get the project?” Alok said* sitting 
pillion. 


1// * five i\\i v-., 
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H.ink r o ' ' H P "r’ Ml “' IIK ' • r: I 

..." V ,W ** 1 I b origW vvo:k ,. 

‘■- s ’ f)l|! Vt >u kunv, | ir . j )ls . .. , 

pro, ' p.il j < uv. r >!".:• 

Th*. * • "Vi 7 sf}. fQ.- i,. . , i- . . f . B 

out ,, , . . ,h r : ' h " lom » *nd Gt A-. y,,., 

Ihmfe they II Ij .,.1 fm..^ w „ 1! . lhjn 

4l Wkv not ^ Tlifn ’ii i • 

k ' ' '■> propose an: f decide “ 

'Ihi-y are pitrfj,* Afnk >*•,! -s.vl i 

r , ."ujk auil you know how ij )cv 
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ho? V era \\ w it| him « 

"Yeah, let’s see." 

wf' ' mw ,m hour - kin,J d ««* 

; ith J* r r «*«*• 'X course. * 

without oxviyn forever hm l U rt.k AM’ > . 

fcwdsoon." MucHl r AW. ! «*«, laid,,,,, Uk- 


'■■■'Jok, .r- ( i j uvr ma J , 

his n«.,„ 5 ,„ '*>' )•»« «d vnu mend/ 

Z?' n T? Iaa! - ^ Wo ° i ^ chwn "v. ,, 

,M ' 1 *— ■!». opbnri th, a™*,,,,. 

ruiiuii ;' in liir Jjmiiy, pUk,K( 

f 

iLat t ^ fj 1 Jon't Iv* efiir *■ -i i 1 » i 

-n v , , , , Sll >’ " Ir '- * mother e^,-d m, OI , 

J iO&d wm r|fl i Hot Kiif -| 

AJ n L\. I ' '"*■ conversation 

j 1 1 o k s moifiLi rrcoiirt^f i i lr ■ , 

. , I ' hc * f which was lull or 

£ X'Jr tta " ,in8 *" her m 

a neu Mr , , , , ‘ !c u JS numvv for 

' ■ ■ Jn '•* TV «,oma toofe » (<1S! , ml , 

" av '° 0 •**•* T '« Mr ltt. 1 » *v «t«|, . 
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reccpiion until tho* could saw s<-mc money. On 1 t«!j\, Alok's 
lather fell oH the Lx •€ I , wh.ich rea ■ i ki a doctor to mint Uouu 
.•mother iumdred bucks. There were other stories to.) — the 
ralior shop had Mat ted dtarra»ij» doul le lor su,vt‘., and the maid 
had ditched twice that week. 

'‘Ma. can you stop boring mv Incnd,' 1 Alok said. 

“No, it’s line.” 1 said, road tin? for more dual. Actually; the 

L? 

)i It’ Aiok 1 ^ ntothcr al home intrigued mt . SomoUow ht-i 
clutdiing her sari to wipe 3un lean had been die only image 
I had been stuck with tor the past year but now I realized she 
ud a life too ’ 111 - . hallcngc.s she l . ed were not quite lube 
rewnrti) proposals, but prkoy tomatoes nonethekrss 

“An .1 eon know she sola springs are corning out.. ” she was 
saying when AJok interrupted her. 

“Mom, can you please keep quiet. I hnv< come home aitei 

a month and fhat is all you have to tell me. 

* 

She looked surprised. “Who else will 1 tell my problems 
iW ] have only one son." 

*r 

“b.nou’jh mom,” Alok said, his lace turning red like an 
expensive tomato 

“I will keep quiet,” AJokS- mom agreed and started 
mumbling to herv.ell as sli ■ ate )iei (boil, “earn lor them, divn 
work like a servant lor them and then they don l even wanl 
to listen to you Physics teas Mrs Shanna t-Tls me, tlv ce 
dav? sons lorgst their parents." 

1 aug, /dok threw his plate on the fioor. Bits of luncit 
splattered all across the livir;-; room and he gm up and loft the 
room. 

What was I supposed to dor hollow mv ’(tend, wl. » had 
brought in here? Or sit and watch Alok’s mother wipe bet 


® FfeiTit 


r 

,’S 


^'! ' Kr W,? 1 <fccUri to ,f<> n ' m <- •’< Um aho.,:, u 

• /m pyxiwer. 1 1„- lvjs d ,| Ml y .. 

'-• ■on kep. ****** Mifel*'* H A, IT 

,, '••"•' * * h W '™< home Alok kmc] 

toM came bad ,, : K . j hil ron . . 

- . . ok s mother cried her stock m t- nr , , n . 

n> n ei Mn V . ' .nu w, :,i m 

Altik, what arc you < loin^ m.m ? ” 
fc> u - out of :J„, Hail You worm understand.” 

™ who Had got me into eMi. 

" Shc ,1JS made aiK j < i 

problem r - ,n «- lVhj ' - 

Y ° u "*'* fak » m». 

Wj! da wait lor the ffeej „*«* . 

Hat Alol: < lani.lv MM solve half their problems (f thov <u "[ 

» — ■ In* .lie, but »,,) l„o, I seemed vita, , 0 £ ^ 

Jr™ 1, rCCCI ' &m - " "® “*h situation, ,o ] suved 
‘ l lln,lJ w< “ vvvrc on our v.av Kirk, 

“1 loose what )WI thinking," Alok «id 

M Wih.u?” 

' 1Iku ,1mv c an I be jo heartless.” 

, ri., only thing I had thought about AW* bears m „ im „ 

*7’ ~' ,a « rai '.»ith such a fat. intensive diet 

, h ' |u Si haven't Ken you like that, » | wi ... , „ ‘ , 

^SS^; g ' nj!ro "‘ v » mm *nt~ 

** 3 ^ 585 ? dl ”T ^ 

E WfeSaJd and uhaf can I ttinn-ii -i- i , 

diem?" 1 *' u, v do about 


lie Giti * I® 


T i-> . 
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“Hmmni That is rue," 1 Kite, wondering il Alok was now 
-•llm:i me a pruhltm I couh si’i do anvthiitg aKrnt, 


Vi - the most bated, dreaded moments of mv student life. 

I avoided them ike t did cows on die mad with their uil> 
twitched up. Hut like the caU.e in Delhi traffic , .sometimes yon 
iust couldn’t avoid running into them. And this one Wednesday 
was the design viva, it wos my course under the C?D, and i 
was supposed to take the lead on all questions I tiled u- 
atm ince Ryan and Aioi to help me, but the bastard; didn't 
care and ha* I gone in sleep at ten the previous right, leaving 
me to mug through (be night and prepare lor ail expected 
qt -stums it wjsn r mm t use, lor in n y case it wasn't about 
knowing the answers. 

“Mari, wsiat makes C4(.) steel better than C20 steel lor 
making rigi structures? 1 ' 

More carbon in C40, hence harder steel, I thought. Also, 
piobably cheaper in terms of costs. C2d was soft and could 
buckle. I knew the answvi . . . if only Pro: Volua would stop 
looking me in the eve. 

O J 

u Sir, C40 steel is..." 1 said as I looked back at Ryan and 

ii 1 

Alok to evoke some pity. 

'Look at me Hari/* Pro I Vbhra said, ‘I am askini! vou. ” 

R 4 —’ JT 

I didn’t want to look at him, and I reallv wanted to get the 

i C 1 

answer out. But all l got out was rat drops of sweat, on rnv 
face, arms and hands. 

Four tries and three different questions later, P;oi Vohra 
gave up Rvan sliooi; ii.s Hen* i and smiled as il‘ he’d a w i jII 


V 2 b * fHr P. 'u:l i^orn CCW 


Li* 1 
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a ona dun this ivciuM hviofjcn. Alok kc| t quiet, as he mentalh 
£ uLited bow many marks iw had lost 

“Surry guys," 1 &uU ai dinner, “1 lot you (sown apam. I hair 
vivas man-” 

uit Mi £* wotkeis tossed rotis dm vou conk make |cai 
out oi. I tore oik haul, hoping to relieve niy tension 
What happens ro vou ? " Alok said, 
i don't know. Whenever somcoiu asks me a question in 
a stressful situation, can’t vv anything." 

O 

"Since when?” A i-k said* 

“Si tii v hip!, scl ml, 1 said- 
“Something happened?” Kyan said. 

“No.. I mean yeau. naihineT 1 said. 

J T fo 1 

'*\Vhat? n Alok sait . 

“Forget it I’as.s I he rice, I can’t digest these rotis. They are 

«L %Z“ » 

like chewing gum ' i said. 

h r 


Noha's birthday was on December 1 and as usual I was dudes 

ft 

about what to yet Iter. 

Q 

“You have to make it special,” Kyan -.aid. Wc were skipp n . 
da i and having lunch in the canteen. 

“Special tow' 1 ] have no cash i can’t even afford toothpaste 
right now,” I said. 

O 1 

A ni au- not ! ushing vewt teeth T’ Alok said, looking up 
“No man I'm u; .ng Ryan's," 1 said, “\nwjy. come to llic 
i in! Fatso, what should I doe” 

“Think,” IF r.i aid, knocking his head like he was living 
a nuclear j hv ies juuhlent. He h a patronizing bat tarn, I 'ell 


vou. 


s>,mv. 



K m N*» more 'make-wmi 

» t , t ,m .hmkot anyth’":.'. 1 ‘ , . . 

i van i ann. u v\Ofi l 

■ > i,i ft-.,- vw'ul'i d.v l'. j.sl iCk ‘ ‘ - 

O^n-giUs t OW* ' I-. do l can’t give 

, iV-w- And I am SO W ,b -v. 

have the same ell 

, fi 

expensive- 

-How al.out something l "" 

handkerchief*?* A In l sml 

-sl,ut op Alok.” Kyin moth ol an i<Im 

i ,v,» he sau it !‘» "*■ ■ i ' M - m , 

•if- ts hb tfiotbw lvul * 1,KnU '- ab ‘ u ' 
of romantic gdt* ■)" n ’ K 1,1 


heap, lik' 


i iii , i > r 1 was e. r, -king. 

‘■•Ttvm what should [.■•'•- * ... 

tVr .in. ^ \ . i | l j a 

• ., . i ( 0 iv ejqaenwvc, as king a. 

u \\r- it loesn t hat i 

surprise.' Who tte PP^**T 

"Ukc wM«* 1 ** h . R ,,„, aid. 

-I p Mr* «t* >** «* „ n V m : r.e, ov-o 

i i nite original laud du,,-p.u 

Kyan s phm wa- ] - - . j ' ht . r birthday. 

hut roum,ngluduoudm p an d die 

* midriff - - hM fwl (and lu-nct eliminate «!.c 

Jd to, .. pi. giro. « - ^ ^ 

WKng ftp «y #*** 5 '“’7/ ' Uut h tm 

■ a n r t | ie depart nioHl «* iLVV liul ‘ > , , 

UK! a bead G* * .-Ur-imv.-s asMynmei.i. and i 

>. . * T -i t ri pTot.D nnuukh l_ * _ 3 

casitu than copying a tl 

__ .. co l,l OecL-mbcs night, 

So, at eh’sen- thirty p m on <- lu u , , CI 

i a ‘ r-L ‘I -1 (vit o\ tEunwon, ■* 

Alok .mo l yiiidvMq p- |-,f u meters 

*ebo.iRh»»i , ’s-’;™i' y 

** Nt,u '; is,™,,;..,,,: m '** «-* 1* 

Kim-o.™ "• 1 "« “» , , „ Mtajynn v.nik- ihdr 

lor the ..#«• If' P rolv , 

Turn p*«i *m ,h ' w, K‘ 1 n,?m - JU 


i AH o F. r 

1 I!. 1 ' ■ 




i’vat 


i ' Van * > wu >urt «l ca i ) hat, (lie I il . 

•1' "V nv .r.V t |„ L,w„, oi hora • '' Ud nnt bsl >'"* 

•w-. 2£* * 

T' * ** ” 

* n kHI up j| [s/4„ . » 

pe.iceJij|}\' i i ’ U) ndow, unaginiivj f )t = » s i 

1 . lUT -uriful |,u.t cx fo „ ,. ■ r - P tr ‘H 

yu-kemtl (il *^C dark Mv h t - nn 

l M| n l. 

0| , .. 

'■'hi '-I ■ .,j ' ‘ ,,sl (Jm r -^e pi pi- Sk . u< 

3“ U ilu P^‘blc." m ^ 

' S ,w - vou J M>." Rv„n aw 
^ he climbed up t t 

gerilb tmng , ' . ' mv ‘' ‘ ;cd rt*h he looked lik,- a 

&»guim> a bjojhoi, Mirl ’ll, 

!£ive« I,i, ma , . ‘ " 1S *•#*« risk o* 
*"* <«•*. our .-nginurri,,. F ' 0n ® k « 

**CM A,, j’ '" “'f ' hr *"*>“»'- to 

AflcrAloki, n-«im A " n “ h " “**«« *H*T 

Csas* * * '-^tr :: 

wuM a ,w,ii * h ' 

1o dry on the roof. ' arl ^ S an< ^ tlothes left 

^ In-re « her room?" K v w whj^a 
pom,,., muteK , and w .f . 

Hr it ;i ff r { )p f ar(J tile ledge 

'"-tcihl VOU ^ 

J ! '' ** ,rom Cherts gJrd en '• 


“Air vot. era v?‘ I said 

■I - 

“Nice touch,’ Rvan said, “now get ready” 

L_ g 

We knocked on Nchab window using some pobl I, > 1, m 
the rod. Nothing happen* 1 at the first jx'bbU:, noi h« ig on dr.- 
second and third. 

“Ids nett working, she probably sleeps too deeply. ' A l ok 


in n 


“Keep trying, 1 ' Ryan said. 

We kept throwing little pebbles tike morons. Piobaci. 
million pc lcs later, wv .ad a reaction. I he room light 
switched on. md tin window bee. me bright. 

O 

Climbing up a pipe was hard enough, but the next step w as 
die real killer 1 was supposed to dangle myself over the ledge, 
with Alok ar-d f : van holding mv h ands for ■ meramey support, 
brut first Neha had to operi the window 

“Quick, s:v her name before she see earns in tear,” Ryan 

said 

“Neh.i, it’s m« 1 said not vv+iisfXTing for tla fust lime 
in half a:i hour, 

V* “* 

“Bari," Neha sai* i as she opened hei win< - .w 1 '.'hat «« 
you doing here?” 

* D 


U I can explain. Let rue come in first. said a id sprung 
mvsell over. 

j 

“Are vou crazv?” she >aid arcl rubbed her eves even as n« 

J * * J 

legs ilangled in front of hi r fair, 

“Careful Ryan." 1 said 

"Who else is there?" Neha said, by now completely aw ike 
ami completely in shock. 

“No one l mean only Ryan and Abak A ( said as I swung 
mv It i isidc the v it d« 


I^ 1 * five- IXsnt .^■'iikstsoe 


Careful. 5 j lti , iJJt j ^ j i , , 

m * unlv i, *■* 

I , , , • '■ . ■ ■ fttOiji 

ibe window. r ' " * r ’ pnc b Jrtd banned ahm 

ll-ln. ulur exactly do votl rlimL 

^ < <f i>ad Jfo , lp ,. ,/ '7 ** doi ^" Ntf* 

, » f, ‘ '••••-.• tier nimbus. .j * ' feft? as 1 

' ! ^ ,lK U7T|1 *«rfr him iij. in pj i |ft * **"#> «>««'■■ 

I*' autifi J. ' ' '”' r ‘’^ 5 the looked 


" 1 f W biMh,b, Kteh,^ , ^ Jnd 

vndti I I, fthiii, * f il<- iKi'.H r ■- , njt 

TJit* flowers wg« tTittf... i t i 

**«% .bout n„ WJJ i ;:;™ 1 ^ *** «*» * 

***** *•“ S* -fpfan. In,- "™* ' ,,cw 

.**> •*, J** ...u i , ! "T h d,i "‘ «*• 

Mfl&rk- i. ! '-t'liM toJJ thi- jdf'jj f- iai j 

^ 1 I ) [(l> H'PT ■ ' I . 

- r5 ‘ • r -‘il4 Saul " WKf'rp ffij 

"From your garde, Jl luj || v , y°« gel iliese?" 

■" lM *r * *H» m **S drr,^, 

** « -ica,K, , w Jr „ . “ ™ « "MS >U loafer 

J ” j CUSh inn 

wu S | u , F s J Jon *‘ ind rhreu jr Kick „ . r 

J> «« P rng essdtei j about to lVl „ "** 1 

^ "F™ Ac „i,p, d „ thp ^“ ,lu * *w are | pau. 
“ DOn,t "** m *M aidno,,, , J*, „ . . , 

ftdnti-paiatcj the 


covers. 




Hand-pamimg cushion cow IS hrn v , 

nmp "" Wd^***** , . 1 l Jri fi jrfs ^ tiir.V 

t .«l,io ri cover* | ct , Ry ‘ in J ‘ «W 

•m-., >■■- «« n„ ,i 1 , l ^vr" e,Jr 

u-.jj , / r,ku, fi ? Nelia said g* a,* 

i'H-f rm liAfid. ** | “ vlfue cjoh^ and 

i w T 


r J hr ( d|l * 



‘\NniliinF ni I'm son \ 1 start If ■ . - • i liiic that / 1 

o 

“it’s - okay, I like it," Neb a vmJ, “I s ii 

bume sit " 

She m idi. mi. i'* si on her lied. I s e down as di)s>- it n r 
as n . ilde, my eve’s di idiu« down to he) :st. t tirb don’i m*. 1 

l’.:as a' night I guess, which quite obvioUsh suits them better 
At dm same time, t Knight ol llw -ossibiiin Ihof i n ii.n 
walking in tlirOiigli the door. 

“Wliat are you thinking' Look min my eyes," Neha said 
“Huh ..notliing. Happv birthday;" l said. 




‘Wien’! you -j >ing to k.i>s m«'i 

la- 

Mi .nvi .went wide .v, LI > satu- 1 - 
,Slie drew back. Wait a minute*. Abu .ant 10 . right •” 
"Yes. of course.” 

“So now?" site 
"Now what?" ! said. 

“Are you going to kiss nu ■ -r w 
Maybe it was iht flowers, > r j-.n tic wli d, >. riit-mcr i oi 
eal ? in, or ma\ln: even tha- she had ti n b y; mi: up 1 
mnvi ■ forward, a? even t iois- «ii I h m vr j milliu n kss-^ - 

c> 

in mOVitS, I can't tell you how hard it b to delivc: a guijd one 
1 1 ie first time. 

**OopS, . .noi so hard,” she said, ‘gentle , baby kisses first." 
She led the path from there, and frankly, 1 wav too excited 
and scared to do beiuu. But I had inv fi -t kiss, rtpht thet? in 

■v 

k’rof Cherinn’s house. 

i. Daddy's got up for water,” she said, pushing me 


Si 


‘ 1 ’. ’ 


"Non v 
" Nothing, he won't come hi 


: 'll - 1 " wild " ■■ 


rVz • f'ivr t-'ouji ■ 


tJ f want 1.0 St J\ 

w 

■'jusr go now, 1 " ■‘he .s ii«l .is die push- '<1 me oit iht bed, m 
coi I i her lav mi' looks moments a«x 

O 4. J 

It wls p unties* i insisr. Besides, a pi of me wanted to 
t*>-t (he hell out ol t! etc helm e the gig was i;p. 

“So, hens was i tl* Ryan iaid is I was pulled I .k oft (hi* 

roof. 

“Nice \%ry nice,” i said with a big grin spktlirw hvy lace 
which said it a®. 

Getting down was is much an art as ctimbiiig up, hut the 
real problem was as we reached the kmns Someone hail 
switched on the living mom light. 

14 How dtd the light go on?” Afok said. 

"Donh know. I thud Civ.-itan woke up lor Vr8£££ N l said 

"Let's t t.v,vl tuit,” Ryan said is we l>ent under the vdpdott 
to he out of sight. 

A bucket fell n usih > . Alvd. a ,m led through the grass, food 
enough to make ali out whispers pottttieis, 


a male voice came froti 


+ . W 


■ i .-i ue 


\ ■ n- ■ is 
loo tsteps. 

"r-ikh, it Clict i m Ru.i, ;/. t di hel) out Ol licit /" Ryan 
.said. 

We stopped with the slither'. crawl *a I ran for our lives, 
h Cherian had seen us, he would haw kicked our butts out 
■ >i the college right then. 

VVr sen r just outside the gates when the door opened aiu 
Cherian came Out in what looker] like hi 1 ' wife's nightgown 

j £r* 

“Who is it?" he shouted, adjusting his spectacle , 

A’our lather," Rvau yelled is wr ran awav trom the house 


the * 13S 


! 


t I ,, too scared n» do 

1 don't kno’A If * »«■"• . .. ,, v readk 

rtf' m did not stop running » 
iB, (hrev '» 1,s 1 


nit 


(COOtn. 


\ ( 1 


,i‘. vsC 


?- I , \v,,* did ymisa) that 7 l itpi'» 

“Are s*> u stupid, ot . 

1 r< • ° dC . . , . IVC sir, Ifs only wur sou-i«- 

**Tfeah. right. ■'■• ' i , 4 mi uv tk;- ■ ' ’ 

bvwilh ^ friend*, 1 " * 

liV^ 1 


unen. 


*■ 




$ 

MiAtVYA, 

! don V know ho \ « ' and ti hen you ? y// read this, this letter 
(hot *'• it ft (t* writ*' J/Jnr; . i am aht.n ■ i\ nutJCrsin* 1 u-idies 
to that la. i in a ■. .»/ i out (in one von pert in 'tlonh to me tin' nigh 
. an: fJ or happv about the r\\ h/sinh: Jim then / /...to told you 
that lx fort'. 

l/mrji: let tor h f! von ai out (it iw 1 met. ton Could cji } 

fa ■* m- ■" 

Nan n» boyfriend. though / dors V He is a s O h lent.. cap von 

t7 

heir i / Renh 'iuh r ho u *rt*- han't l e»vt i //7 student mint 
/.- ■■■/ i eiinpL'- Mi met in this totalh str,v\ manner. then ' 

i 

• ij something About hin i that dree me from the ter 


in • unite' 


AW l V c g(Hfd looking or am (lung. tusr stJOi f stiKift hrtt 
these he n;i>. this silly htmiH v: .. 3 v \ou cant guess, Dad and 
W //.nr , i' < iu hu n< thine that 1 ■ A ts at t>: In e with met 


NHrn 


$%,'*■ ‘.i r. V, 



,,, / ( ./ f />,/,* n «; can me!/ imagine what wilt happen ff Did finds 
QUt Re me ml 'er horn he railed cop, to arrest a map u ' 
faded at me at the campus out- stead And the time he 
h Jti eml the home phone number because a male chvmntc 
t j/p-J for noted He water to bring up his daughter right. I mu 
hi> mission in lift'. He doesn 't want to make the saute mistake 

mice Did you hair to do that to me, Bnanyar 

I juo mant to tell you, don't worn about me hr ! know 
inr f s dioeib!,eaood, Sometimes l fee! this guy is only interest: >d 
in get tin* phvsica! Othvi girls n ho haw hqylnends tell me all 
hms ate the same, want the same thmg. But am l tell )m 
something? hen I want the same. No. no I hare n’t none 
am thtnp yet But then, every now and (hen ! pet curious, start 
imagining what Hon would <fe if t 'Jet him. is thinking that a 

hut thing? 

< )/? no here I no, throw log quest ions a t yo u again. Let me 
tef! , ou more about Hart hk j&i two friends - Ryan am link. 

y j{- c . insts. Non don't think ! n.r.e stated nsny b 
students »i anything - just that these arc dUierent. ifiw 
one, the i can barely remain stm ti nts with their tive-pmin 

something GPAs. 

! know what you arc thinking, they are tne hurt of stuck B0 
Dad n ould hate, and vou are thinking she is hobnobbing 11 tin 
them tor piecbeh that reis-.m. You arc wrong, bhaiyya ion 
kmnron mv hst birthday the i broke into oar house, these 
loafers lam talking about Nan >.ame into im room and ga*v 
me ih >u vn plucked from our gatdenl / hope Dad never limb 
nut about him (he \ prong vro- I no l hope I can Keep nuetmg 

. j 

J i " E > ■ r / It r V t jv ! ) i 1 i b 


» I r i i .1 ti 




Ml J*-* 


/ . t 




i i ■ ■ 


ahmif /{.ail 


1% * fivr I V'ln &: fur-on : 


M\ plan is tlh chi / fan ‘-"s -L\ j job, l »f// in: nub ice him 

to Dad. I mean, l Ah l will slid flip in's fid, hut at least theie 

would he somethin. < gouty /< •/ /lari. Right turn, he is ,-i little 

hit oi j /()>('/ it um a si /;;r jyj/ri, // / ,i#» hen}” mean, But 

in M)me Hirv.s. /it* /•. /w i'/io thing , he is hi 'sotted mth Rvan. 

c 

‘7 •=?;; f/wi, /faw that, ” i tm me no end iometimes / don't 

- H 1 

fA/'.s /ii j-j n all ti at n )L Hr.irs branded clothes, but 
l hat is on/s because his parent* rc loaded, /personally think 
ind all this gu\ ’s aggression there is a yjctttmi. 

f CX 


hoc. 



ti Hi mi v and their om pc. 

■ e 


the\ .?// ,7/o two ii upped uj> in the bricks and walls {o X/joh 
m/jo /7jo really are a/ ti ah, it tins really want, l n ant to tell 

J * 

them — be, 't ' you <p t. all gung-ho abt >w working fhi the future, 
work out vt m r pad and present but that will just ■■ >und so 
grandma ish and f am well, s 1 voting 

I* 11 t t - 

Will, that is all 1 shall write /or now: I promise to w rite 
again, and / nronnu to he rood But \l, ■ . \ot n il Dad md Mom 

l' f I ^ 

t that I’ve been babbling ibout. See, / kept your last promts 

ami have not told ai coni about your letter to me how m u h 

- 

evei that broke me, v keep mine, ies, J know • , lorn would 
not hjvc bt 'eft able to take it She hardly speaks these dais 

a i * 

am sun: Whv did \ou feaxv us Bhab i ?/ It isn’t fair, itu know 

■ ' -f r a* ar • 

that . ligh \? 


Missing you , 

*T- • ' 


13 
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W. Wf« DR.NWNC ON tHf: INS.. «OOr- , . » «U> V.-AH 

, U! !( ,„ U n„vv,il«>i».U'.o I.m«.T a, >ov,l<* twn 

SSL-d-.*-.^* 

toc \v, ,ve* Jn.^ingou, sorrmv, uxby & «» '*<**. 

, v „, of #* '«**• 

: " •* w d *mi tnvni hailcoO% rojeett 

T^XlW —1 cl v,, ,noih« v,v.„ Wl ,, 
proposal . Sect null', 1 n -- v • 

• cme to 1 ™ :°" 

ii hi Uw** w is ted too hujcU u.nu - 

"■^ciov* tl,e Uilic project- ‘ kV, ~ 

il Bur look at you, > -» iri 11 ,J u ■ - l . 

1 7 «* ij, ,n i Hi svliOV'- 1 1 
Ac vou gU JQ vongsu’-Ut'o - ‘ ' 

conlidcnre caqwkl«> «■ •"" l ^ th: ' u 


1 i 1 . I 1* * J “ 

•‘l wish l knew." I sc|t»inl*& ivw.,w:Jr,\. 

. I, _ , ... v , iiital‘,1 


1% * fivr I V'ln &: fur-on : 
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to Dad. I mean, l Ah l will slid flip in's fid, hut at least theie 

would he somethin. < gouty /< •/ /lari. Right turn, he is ,-i little 

hit oi j /()>('/ it um a si /;;r jyj/ri, // / ,i#» hen}” mean, But 

in M)me Hirv.s. /it* /•. /w i'/io thing , he is hi 'sotted mth Rvan. 
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‘7 •=?;; f/wi, /faw that, ” i tm me no end iometimes / don't 

- H 1 
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l hat is on/s because his parent* rc loaded, /personally think 
ind all this gu\ ’s aggression there is a yjctttmi. 

f CX 


hoc. 
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■ e 


the\ .?// ,7/o two ii upped uj> in the bricks and walls {o X/joh 
m/jo /7jo really are a/ ti ah, it tins really want, l n ant to tell 

J * 

them — be, 't ' you <p t. all gung-ho abt >w working fhi the future, 
work out vt m r pad and present but that will just ■■ >und so 
grandma ish and f am well, s 1 voting 

I* 11 t t - 

Will, that is all 1 shall write /or now: I promise to w rite 
again, and / nronnu to he rood But \l, ■ . \ot n il Dad md Mom 

l' f I ^ 

t that I’ve been babbling ibout. See, / kept your last promts 

ami have not told ai coni about your letter to me how m u h 

- 

evei that broke me, v keep mine, ies, J know • , lorn would 
not hjvc bt 'eft able to take it She hardly speaks these dais 

a i * 

am sun: Whv did \ou feaxv us Bhab i ?/ It isn’t fair, itu know 

■ ' -f r a* ar • 

that . ligh \? 


Missing you , 
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W 


W. Wf« DR.NWNC ON tHf: INS.. «OOr- , . » «U> V.-AH 

, U! !( ,„ U n„vv,il«>i».U'.o I.m«.T a, >ov,l<* twn 

SSL-d-.*-.^* 

toc \v, ,ve* Jn.^ingou, sorrmv, uxby & «» '*<**. 

, v „, of #* '«**• 

: " •* w d *mi tnvni hailcoO% rojeett 

T^XlW —1 cl v,, ,noih« v,v.„ Wl ,, 
proposal . Sect null', 1 n -- v • 

• cme to 1 ™ :°" 

ii hi Uw** w is ted too hujcU u.nu - 

"■^ciov* tl,e Uilic project- ‘ kV, ~ 

il Bur look at you, > -» iri 11 ,J u ■ - l . 

1 7 «* ij, ,n i Hi svliOV'- 1 1 
Ac vou gU JQ vongsu’-Ut'o - ‘ ' 

conlidcnre caqwkl«> «■ •"" l ^ th: ' u 


1 i 1 . I 1* * J “ 

•‘l wish l knew." I sc|t»inl*& ivw.,w:Jr,\. 

. I, _ , ... v , iiital‘,1 


1 '-8 * fW £oir.r\ ■iic 


I IKKidml mv head. Il w.is pollutes ft «*C veal ■- nj pf^i. In , 
in vivas did not leave nv in\ levs petrified. 

“Rvan, vou know 1 I mto vivat Hut t.’moii mar:. Y<>u must 
fieci like imp,’ - I said. 

“Wli.u cjap'f 1 ssnlv did U.-i night out> oi (tc j tu /O'-ai, tin' 
revised proposal and vp< nt like a Immlrwl hours iri the bl>. But 
in th nd Chorkin shut it down, ‘loo nminmlk and bntastii 

I 1 

Kr slid ! could wring his hloodi neck " Rvan announced. 


:; n 


I'iut you know your 


IS gO Ok 


>d." / 


A' 


san s 


“Ot course it is • .v -u Prol Veern ■ hink>. v<. Uut t In dn: 
doesft% and he is the heat! Anyway, screw it," 

m 

"Is it r mipletels over?” I said, 
irom im side Pioi V ct.i might trv private -.pons* whip 
or something, Prcttv mucho’vrr though I slv-ul- >av.” Rvan said 
Alok >ar quietly; picking his nose and Mpping his vndka. it 
was •c-.guiiiug, bin it didn't bother mo anymore. It b anixang 
how hah u immunize* you 

I looked full v at. Alok “At leas' you are happv," 

Happy?" Alok echoed, “good joked’ 

Now svhat happened?" I said. 

‘'Nothing. Nothing bloody happens in tny life sit nation, 
1 hat i« why 1 am never lappv, Sister needs to get married, that 
is tht latest 1 guess." 

Alok had a point. A miserable home, pom i less gr,id< and 
lose; Id ciuts was harHfv the route to i^ppiiK^. Ai l ay he ha ! 
thu jo of picking dirt out of his nose in Hi conijutriv <4 his 

friends, 

^Hern's N^lu? r Alok said. 

^Shes tm flioc is the onlv thing tiuit keeps me in 111 

I 


IL 




— E l* 


jiu- Kere ic»i ui-w 


P * 



Uirthei though 1 ' 1 Rvan 
• ■ i h»vp v«»u aottcn am turt.u i - & 

Yeah light. Have Y»u h 

, , . , w uued be •“>" >' ou 1 v! '". 

“Lite what' . s n d ilwrCs iiiuC tc>iv 

•‘Yrs, but lik<- u-r. y<m *8 - • IO ,,<r. l ,-n..’d in bent 

L You know U«, right’ Or <K> >- *» — 

? [ her as wett" 

,M°k **«* w *, no , type of girt." 

■Screw you %•*■ • - lkc K . r fat m • M 

3.1 , ■% + rviip Of 1 1 Lz \ . 

•'Bui you are 

V 1 


,t\d 


it 


4 k 


,,11 you everything-’ ^ Kum , on . Time 

Once it"* *#**. ***“' \ onlviviJ 

„ atul to* > l “> "V 

^ r, n,- days lett in this pboc- 
ntany «• „ . „ cr ," 1 «irt. 

I'll he h»pp- 'rtt™ to r .. ^ sli d. 

‘At '« tavt 1>erlt ;' :le ‘ N^dAvhen «« ilv U«t 

-Of cour»- Ruan sa.d rod rnurkc \ 

m «th <* 115 Jul h “ i wl 

"U still -scares me sometime^ ^ us careful^ 

“Wliv ' The prots ncW reat ^ “ ' k as ^ 

i m' " Kvdin dismiss- d, t0 

— iinJ : ,i 10l .,i," Au.u ^ 

.., heard Ch rum « »«« * * fa On**#*# 

WvM find °u. ’^rm^geiocitt or lndcm. 

to. lung induKrirt «"# : g na |l y . 1 im not *W 

“Y s, the bastard w'h te 

hi- ctosrs." Kyan «m. CIO," A'-* 


f 


K.'. 


five r^iti- <?*.'nee>N£ 



••Wl po.n, r do „,,„ Nelu .. |„, r daiJ abo 

■ hmi ' %‘in iaid simply. 


N ' * >m ^W^ICnrrbn'Orsu^^ That is nr 
R n I vvas Curious Inc - ' ‘ ’ 1JU on0 ’P a! : fro ' ' 

J . $to»n i lie devil who tormented 

■»: , md mm i,., , / uint - 1 

« the mdm m eni'inveritu* ■ 7^ *“ ** ^ 

^ . „ v nwil, -i; -fpnnjTient 0 f t p i 

‘ ujl % in H- *■ £ - ,-miry They «;<! n ■ 

IH‘ifVd roi-kt rrr . r“f* W t.hcnan was j 

"' IT Studcm da >'- I «Wn l know much ,ixiut 

* *»" <"» «he f«t 4ft hk J„u»h,r r " , r 

10 t o me. W4i J p™ct 

1 M m&*4 live minutes eadv ™d t- f ,i r 

r | lr ™ w ,„ i i . e3n >‘ ,11KJ fl * me first time in 

^ Jrs> iiacf taken a seat in the fits? r0 . v r r. ,. , 

| im j ..„ii, . ur ‘ ! r0A 1 t Wm- why 

' 1 ,ralk "“*J «• Jo Wdl in III. cm** fcj.-- , . . ■ 

Jiidem might give a ww! ftL* :. i , 1 1 m A 1,1 

Wm to 23^ ,r; lM,lm S ,h ‘- w <•« 

Hid - d,, m who r ” d W - ‘ D * d - 

97 who upped your ladem cou™ - ratl,,. r , 1 , 

Ujij I I ’tri l * 5 oer inajj 

i1Jn L ** e ’oser who scraued * r; n 

ftorch-d.r ^ tapiw , dv £:; 

«J- • h*. pile of boob £ ir ho ul I ' * n “ " i:il 

»PU V 1 |Ui,t robbeti * library 

Pay attention everyone, Le. us start witfe the | C « ITC ” ]' . 

tegart in a firm voice. hr 

F - - St f | tliifm o)-. . ■ 

, -muimcaiyoutseeinfiyoijrBirJfrifnft’crr- 

tw first tinv f rouldiVi fi i / ' ‘ ^pjrcmfor 

- i voukln t ficlp hut noii.-p f. ( ,n / r, 

c.vtreuvh !p,-j p , ‘ itru:i M>a.s an 

§k ' , ’ f ~ a n Utci her ivav j^ ^jr lutl niiTf i 

“P 0*»t and then begun m Mi r„ , p,li!etl 

hiv w i f T ,t,eJt h *ph«anlfy He had die s , n r 
Jim rin.i round face JiJ«- h etJ i. , ' , m 

l, ... . i , . ”*”• nis hue n «as lu-Ve .< 

OUgo with chunks of loose /Wi ki s i 

- Utah hanging uhcre Nelta J U ,J these 


V~.ll [11^1 ^ Hi 


suiier-smiioth, Uui cheeks. Instead of Keha's ionp .mt 

h I l: 

heau.iioi hair, Cliurian had a bald spot hi goer than Nirula'.' 
iumbuiger. If he dressed to act in a horrm trio vie, Ncl-.d would 
L>ok like her father. 

“Tmx tnd motion studies in. the essence of indent. A' 
engineers you .should be able to reduce hunt-m actions to 
measurable tasks and stop talking there in the third row,” 
Cherian said is he tfirew a piece of chalk at two students who 
had found t ornate joke too good to resist sharing it in Hass. 
“Meet your father-in-law,” Alok whispered 
“Looks like he can eat me alive, l said. 

(_ herinn heard the whispers and stopped writing on the 
board. Ue turned around and banned a duster on the table 
‘ No one talks tor the next sixty minutes, ” he pronounced in 
a no-nonsense tone that would make Saddam Hussein shudder, 
“is that dear?” 

Chalk dust formed a cloud as if Cherian had burst a 
grenade in the classroom. Behind ibis, one could barely see 

0 1 

His contorted face. 1 wondered how Neha had spent an entire 
life living with him, wanting to rescue her that very instant. 

1 thought of eloping with her, making tl e escape through the 
rool while Cherian slept. But where would I take her? I he 
hostel was hard. ■’ handy, what with all of us sleeping in one 
room. 

Cherian s first example oi time and motion study was oi 
a ‘•'hire factory. Let us say there were five workers, now they 
could either make individual shirts each, or one could dhide 
the ■ hir: malting tasks. For instance, the hist w >jk< r could cut 
me doth, the seo r. 1 workt r t t in the first stitch, the third 


• ws buttons and so on and so forth. 




TJlis hrr-,ihj«.nvn uJ' T ..L, II . 

E ** «■* — . 1 ™ 52 mTSS “?" Wv lin, ‘ B « 

bottlenecks " A ' ' ■ \>< .•iv.j;.| 

j Jit-rcf (Mf, ,/ cuaing cloth took vix mirm . , . 
s,I ^-h took rhnv lwo u .. . , ; , minutcs the first 

you nm have ^ ,. t v ■' ?* LO,! di: ' thr ,irst job. “This wa v 
tki,W » ■ "l--v All .via, i, ** "^ ls 

**"&*”< - 1« '..Mead of ,, ' ••’’ •" n ' M '- rd «“« 

st1sso > - VOL i«d only 


sJitrrian said. 

ft ail sounded very reasonahU *i', „ 

' "S" * ec « sl >"ul<l do riuh,> Ml w „ |/ 7 * ’ *“* " wh -> 

*■** i EL IJX** * — 

“He *p ••].., , - - ■■ 3U resources 

r ! U n0ti ' y At1 V ; ’>'ri £ T can awn*? In the a ,.: ? t. . 

I| w 1 0,1.0 IV. II re „,- ;i „ J , , . ’ 1 Hk «'d 

""-ro h,v picl(j ^ « no.,, 

" nv,t ' in S' b uf 77, *» “PSf *»*<r 

.0 do ,v,.: „, ut , chs ;,j77 ““ W 1 ,his ^ 
discusvjnv |cdo TO , R y ir , ' ' J “‘ * ***• 1 of 

Sixty ininuk's lit* t n, 

modilk-d H«- shin „„ tie 77 7 s ' l, ,U ‘ Juwn 

vmplo CBtjJile somehow oonve-erf i„r '' >n - 

.'i. prof „., ve ... , . ' ‘ c " nl l>>« fqiBtious. 

■vvjua’ions, Which lnein . hv0 . . ‘ »»»? «** 

night. "■ easl !n tbe library that 

Arc \ou stupid. You found tills intiem - 
R V--n said as I odd him atom dZdav, ‘” P "*•*+’ 

“^•ftinhebooMhioso.ndo.V^,., 

thni sew ?; ip ' ^ 1 person cutting and 

* C* * 
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■s - M. 1 I r -11 l.iFr? * U 1 


w $fr. von \ v 1 : 1 [ '. c u* reclih v s-.k h tailor 10 a cloth ;:utu 1 
button sewer. What are I hey s bloody robots 

**|Nr>, }ust smart, See it you ipplv the optimization 

* equation- - * ” 

M Scrcw thi- equation. What cl - y<>u wani the worker to say 
a\ homo ? That 1 made ten sliu ts nidw? Or that 1 cat H i r> \m i es 
of cloth? Do you realize how mind-numbing each job willl 

l.iecome^ 

u Tliat is mIIv, 1 * 1 l hi is about im [proved efiidence. T 
"iiui wlui it och wm ke: wants to maki iii own shin and 
wants lo improve the design? It is just the same Clieriari crap, 
treat humans like ir.-n-.itoss rmchines 

think ',ou slioulil dlttri)'. iu.s LUHs 1 -', .Ryvin. I can’t exp I run 
it. He seemed to nuke sense 

“Of courxf, he make* m-uv. to you You warn to nail his 
daii^hter that’s wliyZ 

Aw, sluit up, just come to class all next, li ■> high time 
you this system a chance." 

"It’s 4 iaewed «j> system , so m: more dunces. Now, give 
me the as&igm 1 u*nt so I can coy it.” 


H, 


1 RK'i Nclta outside 1 1 ic snati *£ate for a v , .'alk-odt ’ A walk* 
date is where you go with yout girlfriend for a long walk to 
get some fresh air arfd quality c'.uiver satire , or at least, you 
’•• so 1 he real great thing about walk-da t 's ; s that tiu-y are 

u p 

her To me, nearly broke as i was iuv turn to fill Ryan's 
fcooier lank las; tlu-e, tt was the obvious choice Nr*ha chose 
the route, a five- ki lorn-.. ret return trip from the campus via 
nearby viihwes. 


1H * Efciitil 


k fl mr * W ^ ^ yo« ihink of my Dadf" Neka -. ( j 
ii '-it c.vpt cit'd me to jump m i \ciOdmcilt 

. )ou i ft .dly k now Htni, feat pretty strict I think I fow do 

you Jive with | irn^” 

“ y °" k ' 1 "" hr » ’"Ay inipro.ssefl !,v good 

' '■ ^-1 ' i f r- 0 1 1 i < Y f i i I / "■ i (ip 1 i - > i , j _ n» 

t* p > il - utJ ,! hi u.i> i.iitirsr 

I am trying. Hut I Jure never got ,n A, And lie oivi-s lilte 

* d ‘ / '-' i ‘ • "«*• PhB *» « a oumporwnl 

that I lute." ' 

"If yiiu doge, ,rn A, I'll proful v -dl fc. m w , a , (H „„ j5 ,, 

11 1 "" tr - vin S- A,| ) WJ >t where are we walking to?” 
Jnsr keep walking, I hare a plane in mind." 

I kepi silent, hoping she had though, of a winded p l Jn .. 

II WJ "“ is an w „| io willl 

**«* «.u dorx-nr, of latt-iood 

p •>«>. tutenu-,. and it e-r ream parlours, all targeting the tfadng, 

• torwl Why don't they jml aafej Iolvs „* Rm ; of • 


* k 


rooms instead? 

... Nc, ’ a nw <hrou 8 h a nrad-path that led to ICa.ua, ra 
village. , lew semi-naked kids looked a, us ctuioudy at w,: 

r • . species, two buffaloes loose from their sheds 
"....a, so taking an evening walk, and oiu- seemed to toll, m 

JST you k,,u " - fc - - - *r 1 “M 

Of sourse, I am. See that icmpli; ar die end of Ah pa* 
Over here. 1 

. Asjsiim,. J t.iy eves. I here vws a temple Rag, around a 
I snnetre away. After a while, the buffalo following us vast up 
->'• Hte idea, ant! the t w„ ,, us svere alone. * ° ' 


0**C pfvdr Tem l.ufrr * 


Wi l reached the temple and *.if down at the parapet of the 
ne Elected steps. A stray snoozing dog opened an eye to look 
,t In iiont o'. tlu- temple was a railway line. I gu*.-s. i *-d n 
was for the Delhi ring railway, the local city train that no one 
irolly used and ran only once <•« ry couple oi lioui s 

“What is this temple doing in I In middle of nowhere?* I 
d. casuallv picking up her Han' I The dog di lu’t ■ are, and 
:i i- (ini else was really around 

“I think only sonic villagers use it on special days. But I 
like li here," Ncha r aid, leaning against me. 

Wfe kissed, I don’t really hi; w\ who started it That is the 
cool thins about biiti? a Steady piri friend. 'You don’t have to 

<5* ■ ** 

struggle every time you want to kiss. But that was the larthest 
•in i v .1 all ! go with Neha : put my hand on her shoulder tor 

I -!■ I iT 

.iipport. Then in a complete 1\ planned but seemingly 
unintentional manner 1 Jet it dip dnmi toward her i host. Miyln* 
this lime hei relieves wouldn't lx- as strong, 

“NoP Nelia said the moment it got interesting, She pushed 
me away and sat up. 

"You are so beautiful," I said, trying to he as mellow as 



"Shut up," she said an> giggled, “vour corny lines aren't 
going to get you anywhere fiave some shame, we are jkuu a 
ten i pie. " 

^eah right, I tiiougltt. As it kissing next m- a temple vv.vs. oka 

nohow the classic 'slide the hand carelessly down 1 was 

■ 

wt Neiii, I tell you , is the queen of contra dictions, 

I ’i icd to gel close n> b.ci again, it was useless in n '.uc. 


bi 


Just kisses. You know this is wrong," she warned 


H6 * mr tXiiniilbnopnc 


W<- did our miking out, OJ rather mc-trying-io nuke - out. 
routine tor half an hour, after which she had to go home ,<i 
si *mrihir.g, \\t stood up. threw the dog a List glance and started 
walking back. 

“i yon know n; brother diet] oh i.ho.«: tracks?" she said. 

m -+ 

I hadn’t realty heard much about how her brother died 
Ciory stories lurid of just put me oil but I guess guys have to 
listen to their girlfriends. "Real ■? No, I didn’t know. How diu 
it happen?” 

”1 still remember the date. May 1 !. Bluiyya had gone tor 
a j, >g We got the call mid-morning. I mean, Dad got the call 
He fold us onh in the evening and I ...wasn't even allowed 

m *3 

to go see the bod);” Her voice began to quiver. 

We were nearing the village, so 1 wasn't sure i; I houid 
I ■ u \ *m un shoulder. Bui she herself d sc to and I 

■ SB * 

couldn’t do much, 

“Neha, it’s okay,' 1 said, conscioe oK two urchins staring 
at us. the only lime thev had probably seen a guy and a girl 
embrace was on screen. 

She onh' mowd a wav worn me when the numlwi of kids 

■ # 

watching us had pone up to eight. 

“Wow, m »w where did they cum burr.?" .>he wiped hri 
eyes The eight lads, mosth naked, looked at us intently as if 

*..• j 

they were watching a film 

J O 

See, she is a heroine," I said to die kids, 

“Raveena Tandem. ” .cud a three -year old in the crowd. 

•i 

Neha started to laugh, much to my relief, given her moods 

tended to be long. 

1 ^■« i 

We walked further, until we came close enough to campus 
where w adopted separate paths. 


, ) n ■ ft rr ic-j late * 147 

-l-f,hips 1 sen introduce you as hit course topptir to him 
some day. " She winked, walking aheau. 



& m yi li. Was 1 in lose with her? 1 kicked a pebbh out ul my 
,VJV- if only she wouldn't be so good all die time. 


14 



I UOK «U,KNID , K-| M KKITn , ROM HoW*. 

o\Y are your dad and J jJenorJ , f 

urnfMi^Silcnci ai Ws* t .. . , ' *v rn 

' evel1 **% «+ai ibc daily special* 


iveu\ 


"Miserable .i.« There ■ v »- ■) t j 

*rt > ^*no#»r 

, , "". s JW • '• a*r tuiuhie nu.ch for mv «ik» 

”* ' i^gh up 4e mtm moni’v n, ,.j.L 

-V no or ..ign lOUs, a***™ ^ e,thw ** 

& t n? 11 l “tv: when I rvif r 

then p.yy lor jt.' ! 

Ihu s Kyan noted, who had jusi joined us Jt - T 

wakmg up from his royal siesta. 

"But f| & m y t |-ttv man and 1 W j .u,,., . . 

trouble,” Alok said dullv. ' 


So what job ;.n ,o U going u. Ac up r 
‘’Vilidjever pays the most. 1 don 1 ? c .u./' 


1 said. 

Alok said. 
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"That h crap. Don’t you want CO do something you really 
like? 1 ' 

“I like nianev,” Ak>k said as hr finished his food. Until he 
i, 1( ] the money, parantblS would do. 

V .• '.n-K. mid'%va\ througl iht semester now. and every 
now and then 1 would >Lart thinking about nay goal — to do 
well lit Indent. By third year, every I Ulan knows his place. We 
KCtt now five-pointers frozen in our place; we had modest 
expectations, and our grades never diflap p:. ntvd \i-„. I lowest r, 
in Indcm . wanted an A, something that had never been on 
mv grade sheet. Alok wanted me about my lofty ambition. 
"Chenan will chew you alive man You hardly sleep these da vs. 
You know he gives only two or three As, righ 1 )'" 

“I tlo Bui l have to give it my best. h it- not juw a stupid 
gT 'if. hut Ne.ha at staked 

‘‘How much base you scored so lar in the assignments?” 
"Thirty* tfarte out of forty. Worked like a dog nn all of 

than." 

“Yes ri^lit- You ta'i'd eighty rota! to get an A," 

”1 know, iUtof that the viva U ten, and die major is life'.** 
"So unless you get almost a full wore in the majors, you 
have io do decently in the vivas,” 

w l know So this time. 1 l ave io pull it through, 1 * i said, 
abjectly nervous at the thoughl- 

"Just relay man, a B won’t lie that bad."' 

“An A Alok, I want an A." 

'*Ftne then, /YU the best," Alok said as Sasi delivered more 
parantlus. 

’ f hnv is your uirl ? " Rvan said 

O' 


I 1 * : ■ Cutfli Aoueojii- 


"Neha is fine. Just took hu- to the place wlvuv her broth 

met with the accident. Isn’t that ird?’" I -said, 

“Miivl>e bcc&u$e you are special And the place holds sped 

meaning lor her," Alok shrugged 

“1 .Hsu ■ ; ioht. She likes you nun." Rvan sji ; hen J[ 

- 

her brodicj die anyway?” 

& * 

“Around three years .'• lay i i u> be prct isc I le lunJ gpnJ 
jogging when tJ-iey got a call mid-morimig, hit by a ring railway 


tram 


-*1 


a 'V , bu 1 that is incredible," A! ■!. snd, "mil I thought no dm 

u-ed 'lie i i rip railway" 

1 : U* wasn't using it l Also ii •: :- T ■ . hit s it." 

O 1 , 

clarified. 

"V-S, pretty I rolled m\ eves, 

“Though win) goes jogjltfi Ott a bloody hoi May mnmnijflj 
Rvaii -a anted to '-.now. 

"Shut up man. The- guy is dead, and you are making fin 
ol him," I protested. 

**No. That is not wiiat I mean. I mean, hey Fatso, what lit™ 
does tin: first ring railway tram tun?" 


■'[ don’t know," Alok said, bus 1 , eating his pa rant has m 
sivmnvh.it pissed at the Irwpi-iil reference to him as I ; 4t« 

"l know, It-: [ think. Why/ 1 ’ I s.iid | 

“Well, think about it, ten in die morning in Ma 1 - I (hirtjtj 
it >.-■ dose to forty degree ; siul crap hot. Who goes jogging nf 
a May morninp ? ” 

“Well, he did. Otherwise In wouldn’t have died, riehi 

IQ 

Alok said, obviously irritated. He nevr huh fogging, so 1 gut 
he didn’t kn ow better I 

"I know lie died. But my point is. , . ” Ryan said '\vwwa 

toryr 11 


"Wh.id I want (o know," I said. 

"Mv pfltftt is, was it an accident ai all." 


j woke up a villi a headache on the day ol Ghcrian's viva. tWpe 
wefi 1 8 • • i;'k of weeks left until the majors, hu: today would 
seal rm hidcin file, “ liv in sleep, try u> sleep," I had told 
ipvieir abmit a million times the iii^ht before* all to no in 
"God, you look a mess," Ryan greeted in the toilet as w<- 

fi A 45 

weri I mg together. 

"Couldn’t sleep much. Hell, I know 1 am going to t&it'fy 
this one up,” I said and slapped water on mv late 

Ryan pressed the nozzle of his Gillette shaving gel and 
prepared his twin-hladc sensor razor. I liv parents- had tent him 
all these contraptions to look even better as il the guy needed 
m improve In:-, look.'. Why couldn’t he get a few pimples now 
and again like say Alok? 

"Listen Uari," Ryan said making clean strokes across his 
dieek, "vou Sum I Listed vour US for this course already You 

■ i 

dm in. and there il ne hope for you ,.ii ' .-.i : .■ ,u<,\ 

know the answyi t better than anyone else." 

§ ’ , 

"Since nhen has knowing the answer? been a problem? 
And this h Clu-mu, estn normal guys get scared," I said, 
"See, 1 am not even going for his visa . But if you are so 
scared, I have an idea.’' 

W1 h>u aren’t coming? Ryan, it is ten percent. And Cherian 
nil] go apC'.shit if a student doesn't even come to the cma.'’ 
*1 have vowed not to view that bastard’s bet- .is mud. a.» 

L ‘'u. And who cares about ten percent, 1 don’t liave in iiupn-.v, 
the dot I." 



1 .93 ■ five R^M&araooG 


LI; v !fp JfDu I still thmk vdn should come. Anyway, wltij 

!■' your idea?'* 1 

“I didn't know tf it m|| work." 

jiiiL tell me man. I am A’ pirate,” I said. I 

% Jn hi* hut; m fth <i towel. He opened ,1 Untile of 

■ tne fancy overpriced Am - an after.-,; ..m: and splashed ]c 
lilwally nn his cheeks I 

‘Vodka tin- solution to all problems.” 

What? Vodka? I ana talking about a viva Ryan. [ am not 


organizing a parti 

“I know. But you know how wi- 


maJ r~ on- [ ■•’.s.s is Jiihiii-fi 


*in<i nukes you talk more? Who knows, a ooupie oi swigs an™ 
it may woik foi \ou. , ‘ 

■ j 

^ou an crazy. Tht viva is a -Tirttn in die morning It iv 
hardly the time to drink..." 

"II y *u get a gjfrf in his visa, wu think Ncha will ever 
imiotiu c you t- kiddy 3 ‘ 

The image of f zero and a R c t , n Indent flashed acra J 
my mind, 11 

just a couple of shots, Come, [ have some in mv do set.'* 

I went. to Ryan’s room where amidst branded clothes he 'I 

°f kohul Along-skie (he bottle were envelope 
all with HS stamps | 

Ryan poured vodka in a sled glass, rnaklr." i* a thin 1 lull 

VVh.v are thost envelopes?" I aicj, 

“Nothing Here, one shot., one. two. three,” Ryan said 

1 couldn't believe the envelopes were unimportant I mean, 
then Here like .■ miidred of them literally. 

J 

"I' lf ts fr tin you i parents, .iron they?" I hazarded a 
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“Yeah. Herr have another ora*,' Rvatt said 

A 

“You sure this won't Lx loo much?" I said 
“Nn In fact have a third one ju\t to lie sure. Here, I'll 
accompany you." 

With th.it Ryan joined me m my third shut. The vodka 
went down like .i fiit ill, hitting mv eri;Uv stomacn, nearing 

mv intestines. 

/ 

“All right then, ofl ! go to met'! the dad i said ...her dully 

W!' C" 

"All liw best, Hari. And men, just don't tell Alok about 
the envelopes ” 

I -|1 wli.tl? 1 said t hardly knew anything about them and 
i svrju I lii i Law: it Ryan hadn't mentkine* it, 

-A 

,fe Not hi it”, juM don’t mrntM \ it, The) v rite evtrrv weet 
snd scud a cheque oner a month. 1 never reply, that is all.* 1 
“Why don't you reply r 11 I asked, basking in the .spirit msi.de 
of me. 

'Cause I lute them, Ai.tiia.lk; f don't me ahou: them [ 

•tf ' 

mean, neither <lo they about me. So why pretend?" Ryan said. 

“Ryan, vou know this whole H ?al you make about not 
rarity 'about tout parents?’’ the w A i poke tor me. 

"Yeah, wliat about that?" 

‘ I don’t think it is true, 1 mean, how can it he true 
said, ignoring his hostile stance. [ kind oi meant ii With all 
the Gill< ue .n.d alien 1 shaves they ;rnt, how could hr not love 

them? 

"It'-, true. V'. - 1 i are a kid in life man, iust t T o give your viva/* 

* * O fcS T 

Kvtrj and }|| U p n^irt Ur. Smoke made the man mow; 

1 o 

profound. 

1 1 v, ain;- Bu* if it wen- true, why would you keep ..ill 

ihc letters?" [ asked, heating .1 retreat 


1^4 * fivr fluni AotsecKkf 


pi 

isimuu;. 


Chvnaii was already in class. Ms turn onw in ten minutes ana 

•|f J JP 

I sal next to Alok. 

"What is Ryan?” lie whhpercd, Hipping through I ■ i s not*)) 
\j<4 • *,i ,iv s revises until t i>j 
“He is skipping it," l ‘ 

"What? IK is crazN man,," he shook his 

V m *1 W. 

“havs he doesn't care. Just as In? doesn't, lor ids parent!*! 
I said, oiwinuslv die second phrase c am*- Uv.mse of the vodka 

■; k 

: °’.n vou oluv. Hat i ? You sound kind ol garbled. A: id what 

■ ■_ 

! . that . .wait have voi hern diinkinw' 

d C'fc 

£, Shh ..keep quiet. Just a little hit. Ryan said i: helps relax | 
**Rvan, Ryan, Rvan. Do vou ever think for yoursell?” Aloi 

* r • 


‘ Han Pm I - h» r'ian ca led i ly tuum: even before I could 

.iiiMvrr Mok M\ moment w is I to. Ms first A was to lx 

y P 

decided in the next five minutes. V 

“Sts, svfett ts the Japanese jyw < ■ oi lor nt.mukiot.ui my that 
lowers inventories?" Pmf Chcriait Started as usual without >uy 
greetings or pleasantries. Just a straigl tu- m voice like from a 
mad tine. 

“Good morning, { said 

“G*.>od mot ning, Hari Now answer my question.” His eyes 
looked like big, bulging vet doits <>( Neha’s «-ves. 

O O O j 

“(ioot morning, sir/’ 1 said a tin, to kick-start my brain. 

1 i hat is line, Ilari, Now answer please, if you don’t mind ” 

‘ Sir, lite Japanese inventory lowering system...'’ I began. 

‘‘Yes, that one. You know the answer or not?" Pro: Chorum 
said, his voice getting louder 

“I sir I sir...” I 




h h jn nr Just in Tint! Dot not believe students today 


sudi simple que stions. Next one. what $ ttu 

; v! ;,wven «*«** m *4 m -**"»** 

li creme \ I 


,. Sir Simple question sir. .hk." l *#*' 

i lid nf \\h* that? And what i* dus smell, i rc 

-*\Viw HW^OU talking nw 

arun k Ml n.e - Vcynu chunk in mv ebss? 

* -No sir, dr, 1 actually know anww ., 

' l '" rn/mt !V »“* ol lhl A iU “ i;nls ,,,d w" 

Prof Chcrian Mill a»<l lIlrc " * P^' d “ k "*’* “ T" , 

# te ch m Wt« hurt a little. " JS * 

“L» ^hi«s m &m **'<*■ 1 w •' ctu -’- ,lv ***** 

viva, but not making any sense. 

"Sir ” I said. 

mu of m> m «« ®« •*'***’ Pr0 ' ,1 r""" " 

fx<- lurned evil raid ll* slanwiu-: b* hies on the W 

1 , .-hnnk m leave when Chcrian came 

1 nid ' '* l -' lV lV) te I mok e- i-nv 

j o tlwi k <>ul rc d p: ,n and marked a circle on m> 
toward int . He u .ok out n m. y 

sheK. TTien fee uiadt anotln-r circle over it. 

-aw. *». i >a., v .u *««. i «hh i **m 'i‘ vc >;■" 

neettive," he akt. “«d »» in ^ ^ ** 

i ,.v from this that easy, 

i ' j, j, .r* f Vj'Ul PP L -■ 

1 am not going tn m >° u t>- 

l kept quiet M those shots Ini a JBOt ^ ^ 1 1 ’ 

earned mvself anvsvav weJi or without \wlka. 

.* , t his palm when lie 

u \\n Rv.e\ dammeci a iim ^* Jn15 ' * 

tm 

heard * 1 . :. r <n y hack in Kunuor. . „ 

“What fuck? Wlio told vou to suggest such a win ten. 

Alok 

“I cl, ought it woulil •mk l-t 11 wcrc 100 *** \ K t* 

«ld Hr ent playing with a Mnhalt. l«uncm S .1 hack ** 


] btl 


■ > vfnt cSoidcvxic 


"' Vi " ° m ,l “' "»*«?• A1..L Hid. •& „h,. „r, 

£° m g to do now Hari?" U 

I->o what? I lose- the A for sure* And Chrrian thinks I J 
111111,1 ‘ V,1 - v to S° k,r lns ‘laughter's boyfriend " I 

ooucthi" !I1>1 tee with my han.K. ' ' - 

J hump. thump, thump. Ryan kept silent as the only Il0 J 

he nude was with the hall. 

-Stop it," Alok s,kf grabbing cl,- ball fiorr, Kv ,v, 
something solid now!” ’ 1 

Jf* *”*•«*' *««» tnm outside, ft vras ^ wcur , 

t! J^iid downstairs 

I bi,m call for Alok,” the guard shouted. I 

'Mum (x- hom home,” Mol Said, “Com- f-hri nn j 
i- . . , » ' >"■ nan, no point 

ui>cns5ing Imlcm now n * 

» 1 ° n ^. ^"*2 ' VUh ‘ li ' jk ‘ f fQr notliin g else but !n be 

distracted Irorn the Indtrm fiasco. 

“I MIo, Mummy How are vou • Yes, I know I have not com.- 

,OU!t ' 1 ■’ lrtn S Um <v’ Alois said on the phone [_ 

Wtat DM, oi,. yoli mc „, ^ , ,, ,/ 

t =«■ agreed," /Uok «,d. j. :s ewfterf 

-Ves 1 am really happy, l„ m is Dari ...I know .„r co „ rse 

l ll pay tor everything once I pet i i n l, V, 

. . „ ' & s 1 - 1 r°¥ AY.VU, yes, vou are 

tdkmo a A'm 


I could hear only half .he comma, ion. but could prem 
Igtiit out OilMs going cm, /dole's pre-iiis had linalh 
manage to pj| m 0 t| their djilgjiter t)) someone. As I < 

? pbW T l ‘f r - ** 6,,,il y "'anted a Man,,; car in 

7; “ , ^ * *** i( “*» Alt* passed out and 

S.„tti, »„r,.„g, I hat's when the marriage would lake place 
HU at least they had ,i deal I 


"Congratulations. vnur ibtef is getting married Is vour 
family excited? Or like v:d or sonu-tliing since .she'll go awayl* 
l vhd to Alok after the call. 

“• i ho a or relieved more than am thing I think. 1 just hope 
j gel a job that pays for this damn affair. Apart from the car, 
there will be a function as well. ” 

”U I iv don’t you guvs mat rv her off later? What is the big 

O J -= Jf 

hurry?*’ 

-# y - I 

“live ©Idei site gets, the more dowry people will (J nai:d, 
Waiting will mean more expense later I’m happy the deal is 

cut. 1 * 

I, sounded like credit card debt, fl you don’t gel rid ol it 

now, it will cost you a lot more later, The relief was 

*» 

understandable. 

*‘V\ hat does the groom tir > ? ” I said, 

O 

“Oh I don’t know. I forgot to ask," Alok, said. 


Scventl weeks later, vve were in the Kumaon mess v it iisg dinner. 
It was Thursday I guess, for that is when Kumne-n had 
‘continent al’ dinner. In reality it was just an excuse for mess- 
vvurkiis to not give u.s real fond, The menu sounded nice 
1 n idles, French fries, toast and soup It tasi 1 awful, I he cooks 
made die noodles in sup-erglm or something — the-, stuck to 
each i stiver asoi composite mass in the huge serving pan. I he 
french tries wen- cold and either extreme !v undercooked or 
burnt t • i isto like coal. Th 1 cream of mui hit «m soup t ould have 
hem mistaken for niuddv water, onlv it was warmer and s.«lt ier. 

jr 4 

^^|Tnis is had mart," Alok said as his noodles refused to 
^cate lus fork, *‘l told vou let’s gp irtjt." 


! - 


it 


4 *. 


1 kt mu ,» Wuuj(] ^ 

a I most i>wr I j m fi ' the . mester i 

1 am WH c>| ^ * 

Jf)rl! is right . , anil. ” al , 

, ...I . •„“ 6rt *'' r JUr < “toying ».. r 

noithatIo IL . ^ Ai( , . 

nj,. I , *’ 1 nir.%vcl un j I , 

1 y aad («»»' g «*' Cfflffl-,. P ' ’ lkm - 

, iJ n T J tlinik you s I l r 

*■" *°° «*•*» 'l- . lu ‘2Z <m ! mhm ChetUa di<l " ■ 

in ^ an. * *** ">',nfio„s V1)uf 

^ know; J'ivji n * i- ! t <■ 

■ lugM »l “Uropp'nghisi^f . , . 

S“'. • poi apu* out of f . fry m 

tiC(x I rvvrntv * ’ £ j l{ i&cs an,] v,*rA ■ 

nunljr-Jour out of fiftv m ™ ,n v,va ' 

Not that e.v f - * J ° rs to it. 1 ' 

- ■ ! pointed ou( * r Qtvi 

«*c, . Hunt s , , 

pp. 'M.ho.acrt for J , J* ** »*< W.'J (/« 

--to ** iIIIO Z J; 'to 

*' 'to to,I O, ,l„. ^ Ur ? >y ^ ^ l Wr> < i > ,gu| > M 

“Ma«, if only t had in A i o>^'"if ‘ hL ‘' ii!n ’' c,w »- 

“I thint ° d * m 3lh get Nr ,V « i • i 

t.k we can stll i - , *■ ' ■■. I said. 

* u ,. , Mm {, ° sorr»nhiiw " n,,,, , 

'«!’ Drink enough to fo rgK . 

^o- II y»u mmple.elv CTJ£fc ,f ' "»<*«». 

ll - r 'gh^" ™^ois, you can *ti|J ma |- e 

1 Have fliii A'- ( | Ul c r 

“ '?* P°to». How am 1 ^ for J " A Major 

“Noujvnian R s . in 4 vn \ * ^ orl y-«uen o n 

’ «m >qu U'|jcv<- ascr 1 


rr 

it 


i •:• 



'‘Dcjn’t be traw. I'd havr *|x a n<J Uvcnty hoars- i tl.i\ on 
Iltciem amj mil piohahly not ntakr it. Cln riaii'& n. i] :.r t- -i .,,j| 
Ik* foil of SUTpriW uursitojis. I am stTem'il. " I lamented!. 

"W fjitt it v;»u knew the rjitcstiotis?' Ryan said. 

“VVl it it, uli.it it? Ik- .in, arc you dtcaniin£? w Alok said. 

M No I am noi dreatoihs, Tatyo. 1 am Trying u > help my 
frit'ii I think uv can gel the major pjjvr." 

'Now- " 1 ivas arrested 

‘Tv M'-cakinv; it out. ot Oterian's olftec, ' Kyjin said. 

Alok and l fell silent for a Still minute, took us around that 
mi u 1 time to digest tlv prepbsten mstuws o‘ die id , along 
will 1 iht: unpalatable food. 

4 *You iru .iu si' it? Steal a blood v tnajor paper front an 1(1 
prof? is that what you said:" Aiuk said. 

"1 k>i;’t tnakr it sound so ilratnaiti . If U not such . big,. 

"Arc you nuts? dell me, are you nuts?** Alok said anti w alked 
out of the tiv-ss, i wnu out as well, preoctTipicC with mv 
coming encounter with Nefu, especiallv with hmv 1 i.rmld 
dismiss m\ past encoui *r - it I. ' 1 ! ; ,1. 





«m-r «, „ «*«« lAWNS ^ 

• ,u V i i r i35t ro [ ; >, " 

" Nu )<.'U can’t da iliis P| eaw ir , 

,\Jok «id, ' ’ rhfl 

I h-‘ has a point " j COr , j j no1 r..ii r i 

thmtd, ' n.H My wreo f u . Lr ;, u , 

t* ' 

Lit ' >' ou gwy* i'-:l liste i to 1111- ii-r , 
ll#V* la Hr, r,| lvI Lj ,, ‘ * LII!U He' ItMj don 

“Sure » i . - , h dll:l,J '' rea.sonabh 

1 i i -SQ i c J , 

“We liv-etf i n t j lisi j v f , 

t T M 1 1 *- ” \ € dl s m n nh t A ... . , 

have w<- |7pt> ' av- ;i J fc ld " ,M 

' ?b, don ( Mart about the lykiftA.'. J 

11 iit’m (tenia t nr - * 

tv :ta: r,nnr - VLJ. . , a b %* n - J 


C *“ U1 :l,t ' p-inr.” Alok said. 

“ l 1 m ” l '~- «id. retiring that he ifi iw , , 

i m (<«»*• v * ne ; exactly h; 

^ lem im,i n.-na- «n hand | £w . |oo j. jflM , - 

" oin .• sheet (rom j 


| 
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f- 


sckct — tw i A -I sheets stuck Tovciher — and laid it <an 

O 


on die grass f.mploymg i\v o pebbles as paperweight, lie begin 
witli a llourish, "This, gentlemen is a map ot ifu mtiti btii ding. 
All profs get the major papers ready and printed a week prior 
to tests hut oar (. Henan’s a paragon, so his must lx- ready even 
earlier- Here, t.’heii.ur:-, i<f]toc is on the sbah floor, fht roof 


• on i!ie ninth flroi 


Ryan s lace svas intense like Alok’-' vJvh- ■ i it , ; i ■- > his exam 


mptn this was not a casual conversation; 
iliis foj a s vtiile 



“I told you the whole idea u o, crap. flow can you force 
these details on its as it -■ - *vn said yes,’' Alok said. 


But that is Itow Ryan i i>- decides, ami then he propose , 
a [id then he docs whatever lm wants io anvway, 
i<van wUai )s ail this mam'" I ud 

J 

“fust listejt to me. I i ,i i. 1 could get you the A grade you 
want here Imagine, your girl will finally not be ashamed to 
acknowledge you. And yon u>o false, an A won’t look so bad 
On your grade sheet when you aj pH- for jobs either.’’ 

Rut it is so warped, so... so wrong,’’ Al'*k protested, 
looking at me for support against Ryui’i UteM madness. But 
1 already thinking of walking hand in hand with Neha let 
1 insti ganlehs svhen the moor; was out Could I f&ilty get 
an A. J 


“It is viTong only il voil gv r du| it right?" 
it was kin ol hard to n u wit it R\a i*s i-i w i 

t 1 

“ JUKI were dreaming al«nu vour 1 ‘ -.iiitlful giilfriend at that 
time. V"., ir is a crime onh il someone catches von. ( itherwisc 

* 4 

11 just a neat plan. 

i. ” ,Viok ried ayain 

■* 1 



Ifcl ■ FlW 


“AnvwaY, fcl me tin : ■ ( . . ' Ry.in «=nid wiihcui lotting AloL 

finish now ili.it ! looked half way there. 

“The nwl 1% on the ninth I lour So, il I suspend myself with 
mpt'»i .irui then sail down to Chen art's window. I fan get to His 
room You guys can help me, just like w out I Lri mto Neha's 
room. " 

V\ :• -'in NVha\ room was caw, no topers o? 

instiling. And thr insti building is nine floor* high,' 1 I said 

“I am not scared i lew ini' - ruck Jimbing in school.'' 

Ryan sard. 

■ 

“What if tlu -.vtijilnw is not open?’’ Atak said. 

J could see Ryan liked Alok^ question Mot only because 

i 1 

Ryan bad thought about it before, but because ii meant Alok 
.. lit i j . liiii- i. oil 1 vo i * minim , w.w 1 ut 1 with 

this just because it was Ilyin? An A would he nice though 


"Y.V. what about the window ! ttjd 
■ il.e itMti windows haw latches Thai, are weaU-i 1 iLu! 
rubber bauds Tlwt are the same window# as in Kumaon ho*t**l. 


One bang on the back and it OpCfiS." 

"Still vou will mi.»|hhu 1 yourself fr"n. the 

“ said . vv.i n\ sv-.-vd. 




"What il someone sees os ? *’ 1 said 
That is the thing about Ryan Me is hrftliam, but also 
tcailew Tins liuciiivmo mi^ht level to an ©m-v iifidettce thai 

L* 

could kill the plan 

.J ' one will see us,’ l<y.m .vii* 

“Yeah t ight just three giiys hanging on '■> d. i • ,i.i tool a.i 
usual. Inukut* ^cunt\ ivtaaMnh car*;, eh?" Alok smirked, 

"huso, it will be Hiper dark,” R\an said 


OpcffitUcpo WsneWWi 1 


i , o.,. ■, Mi .im- or ibe raoremrr*' id h 

^ .l . K,mv?i i dn-r. not 

l 'I-.' ■.■•rui-itv ie<*p> on tot |,U ' )V 

SS Sk m iwS * ** ** 

53 K - 5 W«* ** °'r 1 

Uvuei ideas?" ^ ,] * irriuted 

.iiimrr.it IO do BK^afWWsjf - 

were JOU Rt-.ii. iii.. • * 

go* die heitet of nic - minted to the side 

-r ,W here are the n<:W step* R$W p©«« 

,, ' ^ooligl* mW&tmi#* 

01 K 5 f IT* for . .** i— m " p i ; 

Iwo. scan me ro< m *' Jl , n , Wf [. u 

. - U nifc IW I edit out 90* «W «* P I • • 

sejhtttfta wwwv „ ru o 

5 , * i.tuUc ,n,l to* Mk *" ' 

l,i*ll (,ul oi therr L.»i,„l;aid "l.ill t 

"Souodj *»#? ****• 

on't get m ljet ‘ s 6 ° '' 0 “' 
kflKrt could hit a " ■'>■ ' 1 

*22 SiX > ~n*» « ** 

■K,*v When (h. M Ml P» «« # “^"T, 

********* •'”■ 

'"thrill sil.-m to 6 * — — m *«"* 


^ ' 
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164 * Five rwrt/c'ok'VfiC 

“Wbw 1 guess vou just I last? tti stoat itu* keys then," Abli 

WTtl 

M Whv not just sneak. them out tor Kill an hour ami make 
a duplicate?” Ryan said. 

“I guess, Not the easiest tiling in do. but can lie done,” 
i said, and smiled smugly at mv ow genius. Chen an** o! . ' 
was an open door. 

“Han, vou are a killer man. Thai is awesome,” Ryan said. 

He finalized the revised plan again, h seemed simple 
enough now, and we had invested ton mudt lime in it to* vilk 
awav from it, 

4 

“So we go up At night, just as wr go to the roof for die 
vodka. But we stop at the sixth floor and raid Cherian’s office," 
Rvan said. 

“Not raid, just turn the key and slide in," I said, 
ttrtp ! siting a mock key with my fingers, 

"^es. up yours Chemn," Ryan poked iir with his middle 
linger, VVe all laughed and shook hands. 

“Let us give this operation t name. Something sc , 
something unsuspicious and simple,” 

"Something that wilt swing our miserable fortune* m tin 1 
place," 1 said. 

“Yes, this swinging operation can he called Operation 
Pendulum," Ryan wid. 

And on that bright lawn with our sun-lit eyes, wc blithely 
1 1 icc red in unison, "OpcraTion IVruluIuro!" 



\_m m NO ONE OAY CAN «| TO ° SlCNIHCANT IN Y< * ^ 

m, lwt , Ml you the day <*<&**<* ¥***» *» ** ™ nt 

‘ r rt mv ill das'*. Each moment, 

memorable and longest of a , ' . u,r, n . nt: <J 

i * - i - ni t i\- c jih in mv mind as # R happt 

i it\ the div drat changed OVH hves, , 
i h\. U was tut o.v> ' lw 

changed us. Operation Pendulum, U 

llierc was IK> b*i mal dale sc i 

** fed o l HU, «VM do it the diy t gtn the key dung ** 

tv Hm le* *» » «u* m » 7 """ ^ 

J*. ui.i ** m tm* l,v now M ***£ ' 

.. L 1 t L _ ■■ 4 , * T V m those uucsUtH . 


f!hev 

’.ti-fce- A 
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April I i , (he day of t }j rair*- m IVud'itum, a <r ■ that vt.u n- t 
with ms date with Nt h** I should ha ■ seen tin* signs the 
moment Nelia told tin* she'd sprained lie; ankle 

"VVluir" I soul over tin* phone, "l am (hitie ro meet tom 

Don't t Ukc! tAd*v 11 k* t-ciors will begin alter that." 

“Hill i Art I ...ari't cor. walk h n ■'is f ‘lease, can’t we *lti 
it some other time ' " j 

“Cat: l just see you |Ar hail an hour. How about t <•< e 

homef ” 

I knew Neha's mom would not be at home that dav. it was 
the eleventh, the day site went to that temple by the tracks and 
sobbed ior tu-r son. That is why Nel.a had .weed to the date 
in the . rst place. 

“Home? Are you mad? What ii someone sees vine” 

~ ‘ -Mm ‘ W 

“Third year is ending ear. vou stop being so scared?* 1 


v* 


But...” 


“And what ii 1 get an A, you’l into dace mi then a swvvay 


ii: ! ht?" 

“Okas', hut Hilly lor hall an hour. And come exactly at 
l i . -so, so l J1 lease th> doors open,” she said. 

“Great, 1*11 see you then,” 1 said, keeping the phone down 
with a sigh ol relief. I just had to m • her that thy, or rather 
see her car, I 

“lieervthing okav?” Rvan quizzed as I left Kumaon. . 
“Ol course. See vou in two hours,” I said 


“Shh, quiet, just come ::t quickly," Neha sai I, whispering quit' 

unnecessarily. 

|| 

"l o one is here,” I said 


Tlir I ‘i.-.-r ■ ' IXjv erf I; 


ILC 


* It 


ir 


“You're f Ta/y So, whv the big urge to ec me today?** Ncha 

oid. leading mi to Her WXfjH 

“Well, vnu know third year is ending and majors and 

rrvth'mgd’ I said, my eves roving around the room to spot 

uv, he v- racks* 

1 ^ 1 1 Xrbn s-ii tkj 

“St i 1 thought meeting vou would be good luck tor tl»e 
exams, ‘ I said sitting dmvn OR the bed by her side. 

“VVow, how roman tier* she said, “and 1 thought my loalet 
u'a< pining for me and dying for me and whatever . . 

“Oh, I t Wfff I said and leaned forward to hug her. It was 
itifcte. | vy.iv abvavs pining tor ncr. • St looked bcautilul. hven 
wdh her sore ankle, alt pink and wrapped in a crepe bandage , 

the nr 1 ged to look beautiful. 

“Ouch, careful,” she said, pushing me back on the bed. “1 

know what vou pit . lord 

"What?” 

~My body not me,” die said, tvw up in air. 

■•■J * 

What is the cfif£ercr=ce t I *h ought- jiiffl 
umh i 'stand girls sometimes, 

-That is not it* me,** I said, just guessing that b would be 
tin right ics pon si 

“Come here," she L.dk*<J me anil Wl mc. 

AMien does Mom gel back?" 

**ln two hours. Vou know, Samir Bhiiivva * date. 

“I know, n s due eleventh. You know Neha, I wanted it) a^k. 
you about that. 

atiotit it?” 

"I u Js !. ilk'ii:. about it to R'. no 

Uv if 

ftlkgcl ibcKH S:unir u 3 Kv-au' 



16B * five Petal fidoecnc 


"No, juv discussing iifHv hr- well, died, You know 
l° 09 n S -in« I ever ' ini 


1 


1 


So t 


“So Ryan mntii* .1 point - A good pome 
il What w*is that?” 

rt Tha* who gpci joking on ;j lot Mav morning? " 

Shi fell '■ilt’i u, released me from hm hug am or away. 
'Ncha? 1 ' l proflfipttd ■ 

"Mari," thf said and sobbed, “Hari, 1 didn't wan* to tell 
v n this, but I haw to." 


*4 \ 


>i 


“Wait;” ihv said and wmi to open her •. upborn 1 A in 10 
rndtangi- of tta'Iirs appear d, quite unlike ar. m;rag ■ Ku n^un 
g-.'. ' ..I. TSlcsJut lookout a folded piece o! pin j “lie id tLo 

slit 1 *;lki ■ 

I opened the pg | 1 id mv eyebrows jumped u,p it, sh». K 


M 


barmr. 


Dear AWs.?* I 

/ Im \ r \xw nn tilth* skier. £f /jusr/i is the diy 1 ///Af i$ til 
* * 

. /Vj /hi* (Tri 7 fi ti'/jr;.' ■. >>tt wi're horn f nw so proud f/wf dbli 
mV/ /e/rufft >o forever ■ 

AWjj. can i on keep .7 secret/ B\ the tin:-: 1 .•>,'* lT et this* I 
/nar /-or /ft 1 ifi r/j/s uv>//J nr>i/ wt/e/ h'j/W :*■ v ■ 

//j rAr world mu>i ktnnv oi this letter, 

i /mv rm\/ ‘h : ■: ■ times *n inti > Hi. .aid uch time I 
lhiu m di^ppointvd IXhJ lie c innot mv/ the feet that hf$ 
Mm :%j/j not ftand/c phrvks, chemistry md m it its. / cintmt w* 
jt AA/vf. no nutter how. h rd / tj t; n. - n liter fiou nietn- veil 


The* l.oiMpat Offf of My ble 1 


\ tv 


, C r w mam booh i «* i mm* «w ** 

I fsmJiW ® ** MSf _ , ... 

He h*S seen thousands oi I IT students m his hie, and 

; ^,ctsee whvhis ovm son cannot make it. Mf Neha. he stm 
jV indents who nuke it, hut he Jocsn t >< • •-*_• " .. . ' 

bowl, uho don't >n.,0 it. lie te n<» V*™ » ** k ‘ r 
man do. He theotl <><* «& » »s*>pn<*Hf 
HM <aa / <(W Aicy. fn%- until l d*i Ur '“ r ‘l‘‘ y ' ** 

/' ./ f/, ^ jf - tifiojl n*v own iilCt nii.nn wt nx/n 

m** nor be M to mm & ‘ **l t- tet, omeooe 
Zl . . bo else bet you. I lu*e ton Neh- AM S"* ;c " ' 

iifiif jagg) ng. 


Yours /it eternity. 

Samir 

"WHj! tht heck & thu. ' i aid, feeling owpjr. K '» *'«>' 

rj.iv Ui.il you hold a miciilv note 5n tout JunJ, 

' »lt » ituc. I >1 uiuld here never told yoo. Bin I’m ' • -•*»» 
to You anti you sun el *fe investigation thing and..." SM 

Inirst into leais. 

"Listen, now ttfatt down.’ 5 2 said, s-peaking to nn> 
than to tie r she Mopped cryinj* after five i .muites and l jp* 


her a glass of water. 

“You want to know v. hat inppened in ir ’- '*' ai “ v ^ a ^ ^ 
'wuld make her bugh “Ryan made me have %-cxlka Sfc&iT 1 

HUl. 

Neha lifted herlwad uj « twd\ Tl^o ^ 

it. Phil fwi| ydii ? 1 surivd iuttiug ^ \dw\* 
pitlmv She was lan-il’tuii a®lin Lk“ h" kt ' ,J N auT.ihll, anil I 


f/i.) • y ■ ocmt Aw 




d 


i i 


\ < ' 


could liau: sat -i l tore 1 atlmi ring her beauty (oiwer hut I v..:i , 
a mission lotLv. to gel rite keys for OtxriUiori Pemlulun 

Stop, rit.it hurts," ( said, moving toward heron the bci 
Don't conic near me, you drunk loafer. You know Dad 

tfT 

l»r< n'lr d hu two hours t -a lav ” Sin v a* lughini* >• • hard, si 
had Vo pr o Iv r St m;n It with a hand. 

to 

l i ti . ' ••ji nt t to hot and hel 1 Iter. She nt ted her (at 
towards mt\ almost tit relfex. We kissed, ami then we kb.se 
again. I hen ■ I e heUl my hand and did something that she had 
never done liefore; she pul it 0t< her breast. 

Wow. my head went into a tizzy. What happened t i this air! 
Had die lost her mind? I cei tatnlv lost mine and forgot a bo 1 
t ^ration Pendulum. H 

Ms hand slid under hcpTrshirt and then clumsily under Tk 
Bra. Uh would iv so much better without hooks, 

**Easv Tifiet ensv," she said I liked it rlmt she called me 

f D *i 

■ngcr. m 

She sa? up to n_. move her 1 -shire And then the rest, i sat 
there innsfi.w , trviug hard nut m let r. t .i. ’iu liang *« 
and pant like a dog. ] 

*'Wi ( iger, arc you going to ret not’ anvil ny oi not?” du 


* i * f I 

• ’ j - 1 Lt 


1 said as she nulled me dose, 

Ha an hunt bier, v-e lav osi tin Ivd, spent but complel ® 
com n* ! look d up at the d ceiling bn it* Ncha’s room, >bt 
around in awkward circles and felt dizzy ivilh happiness 
**&»!' ” Neha said. 



‘S' what," l said, lcgiiniiiy mv equilibrium 


tw i 


> a v souk mime 


Tie I d i , ‘- v l ib I * HI 


beyond toff) !i 1 m w " K - lvr ,llJ ’ k "' 

3 I t would have stayed pul forewr.- 

' “ .i-Vhat was quite . . aroa/mg," I sod in an undet statement. 

“1 barks. I liked it too. 1 guess I am a bad gid iw die aid. 

, ' i -n cr'i , ."f F d s mi^lu reyret iliis -inu 

you arc not, I 1,1 H » 

v --. jl 1 ! J' ^ .bj-nn. 

•'l.-ili, right. I k’l n 1 tm, Ivin? ""ted «ilh . *H> «* *** 

,|,unk in hifrira. while my that h lea than a kllomwr »"V 


m 


bis utficc* she said and bug)' d, “It's so liberating. 


«l 






«Yes. so liberating, yet so sad," she said 

“ftcla-x, Neha,” I said, fearing an inexphcahle round ol 

tears. "Do you want to go nut?" 

M No Why don't you like it hew? 

1 do just wanted a cigarette, 1 said. 

Oh ws, i have heard cigarette* are great after s'-x. 

get im erne too," die said. 

"You don't smoked 

"| don’t sleep witli guy* cither. 1 lur % get me a fag please ” 
I saw the opportunity, and jumped -at it. "Can I »•** yous 


Li 1 


lr. 


cats 


u 


-t.il 


'Why/ You didn’t g£t Ryan's scooter?" 
hJii, he wanted it hit squash. Can 1? 

OU„ the keys He on lop of the fridge:. Be quick though,' 

v hi sii J ,is she got up and picked up mj shirt. 

nicy, that’s my slut 1 you’re iwdjing." I pointed out. 

"1 know t like it. n is so lw se and perfect lor a little nap, 
vml a ik I u> stsltfcp, 

“Keli.i. Don't Iv l icliculous, ln*\v am 1 .supposed to go out. 
"Weav mv i . she '.iid b/ilv 


1 1 
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* i 




ki 


It’r pink, .mil all right. Ate you nuts' 11 1 

‘just take one of I Jad’s .shirts in the close? downstairs " 
Neha, don’t lie silly. 

Get lost and get ilu fags I lari, vou have tired me out," 
she sai<l and threw a pillow at me. I 

Thinking ii 1 could ukx !Ynl Cherian’s car and daughter, 

I could totally take his shirt, I took out a white shirt from ins 
closet, plain apart from the DC monogram rued on the sleeve 
I picked up t}ic l unch of kevs from the ( ridge , Six of them, 
one surely for Cherian’s office. I 

“Yes!" I said to my.scl f as I left the house. 

I done out on the empty road, as the mid-dav sun hud 
forced most people indoors, drove to Jia Sami and v, em straight 
to the duplicate key shop. 

“Which one?" (he shopkeeper said. I 

“All six." 1 ,ud I 

As tin? shopkeeper cui veil the new keys, I bought a pack 
of cigarettes. This was simpler than S thought. I lit one .mil 
drifted into thoughts oi hugging Neha again. This had to ! .• 

o SC? v- cr 

the most wonderful dav of my life. 

-■ 

’I he kevs were ready soon. I put die new bunch in iny 
p«»cket and drove back into campus through the insti gates. 

Just as I turned toward facultv housing, I saw a bicycle 
ahead of me. I am mad, Ii am stupid, a freaking jerk I thought 
as l honked — and turninp around to Itxak at me was Cherian, 



LhM ART TIMES m VOUR RUT WHEN YOU ARE SO SCAM*) 

5U scream, a.. i there m J° u ar! ' 50 b '>°“ d **** V< ’“ 
«t freeze. I mean yon kind 4 p» WM ln j;l •«'*** *«* 
icvei come fen* in life ever again. When Cherian got <* h» 
■ walked toward me, ‘ tather Ins car, I v al ' J 

■ 

leep freeze. 

He came and stood next to me. I should ha\c proln a.y g ,l 

t ■ 1 fc m. m n . Vi. h 


Ut. 



... l-L louder Ln Chenar/s words. "'1 hi* Imov car," he said 
True, I thought, ten out of ten. I can co.itio. 
y mvsdf and tried to breathe V_s. sir, I Swiul- 

’ Who are you? And what are you doing III my car? 

4 

iked next . 



scared to move an inch , 1 heard my 
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o SC? v- cr 
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LhM ART TIMES m VOUR RUT WHEN YOU ARE SO SCAM*) 
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«t freeze. I mean yon kind 4 p» WM ln j;l •«'*** *«* 
icvei come fen* in life ever again. When Cherian got <* h» 
■ walked toward me, ‘ tather Ins car, I v al ' J 

■ 

leep freeze. 

He came and stood next to me. I should ha\c proln a.y g ,l 

t ■ 1 fc m. m n . Vi. h 


Ut. 



... l-L louder Ln Chenar/s words. "'1 hi* Imov car," he said 
True, I thought, ten out of ten. I can co.itio. 
y mvsdf and tried to breathe V_s. sir, I Swiul- 

’ Who are you? And what are you doing III my car? 

4 

iked next . 



scared to move an inch , 1 heard my 



* rrwr r bud Geacvu.' 


^1. jUSt fj-uilitr ijJ-k Mr " I I ... I 

Huj-mUs | sounder ’ ’ ' 4 f1l ° bj,l, . v 

<’lirrian parkt-J Jiit hTf«r.l , I 

*s**i.,, ,; 1V nik . ' . . • " ‘ °; 1 ^ "< "»• .1 no 

w , t . » tioou, * our <; th;> i \i 

(HC dinosaurs when von needed ,1 ~ 

u VU*r * i ' 1LfJ therm 

‘ ■ - ow n 1 1 ' j ^ to niv Iui:nr^" f\| n m 

.... • ne “*■ & m g to ■ rivr MW Osuld I „ , ‘ 

n*s, Mr. " UJ 1 iioitic.- 

Middcnly h ' 5 mighty brow furrowed. “r r 

a student, n?tt? Whir : ' UOU < ’ L1, ^'' n) are 

* 1 u n *‘ r i$ your mmc? 

I 5.1 { | a| (I 1 . j | , , 

sure about. S ' liU ' d rhc on, y 'Wng I was 

Ihc ■» who '«s pUn e tricks in , m . ■ , 

X Sodded, tjiiilj a. < lia r) ,,.,| * " " "’ y 

Get in," Cherian .said, 
f quietly opened the other frm i .. - . 

ttt star ted the car f 3nd : ' ai ncxc *o him, 

41 Who gave you the hew.?" i 

1 « the last word Mv h»* f 

Poctet from Ac outside. &.• ,| , j., j "* ‘ rou * r 

•here. I had to think nlsoneihin. „ " t ^ ,ras «* 

•* *M., e I, is car apart f rom , K V 1 «>uH 

* tlaugiiler. P P OS -»““ <%»««« for 

r el “' Sir ’" ' 54111 3(te ' ■> ^liberate pan*, 

,' he T-^or’s cycbroivs shot up, 

• 1 ma fKT On the road The car K,.i n I 

“So?” Outran «id. 4 fl,t ’ 

Str, 1 was passing by 4n d offered to ou , h j. 

mechanic "she Ind rr i i ' f H,s ' “ !c t' ai to the 

w. on<. had u , ^ h ac fc Jnd | ofi v , ■ 

home." hr mg the car 




Tic I.ohg,-w, ESnjr of f4y die 11 * )7i 


Silence from Cherian. Ha<l lie fallen for it? { guessed it 
[i. s d, l>H lie starred the ear mid siarled driving it slowly 
•'Whs did vou oiler that?" 

jr # 

"Just wanted to help,” I shrugged motieslly 1 go about 
scouting l £ jr good < t(’d> all day 

"And ’ ,u don't have classes to attend ?" 


■If 





v i r. 


T? 



K vis i.” 1 Cheriati sp: ke aknul to himseli, “(ii\es the car 
to my stupid t ranger. 1 have to talk to her about tnlfe* 

I kept silent: a new thought had crossed iu> iviirul, il Keli.. 
could lx- dressed. The last thing I wanted right now was a 

l, up rise usg from her when she opened the door. If only 1 
con! : get ten seconds before she spoke to Chilian. Or if only 

,ar. 

Chcrian parked the car at his house. 

II Sir, can 1 go now?" 

Mo. conte in, 1 jus stt.i id ttt- 1 should at 1'jst th auk you 

I V? ■* 

Not that I'd eve t let bovs like vou COfTte near tin iiouse.” 

j 

' Righ * , sir." I totallv understood him 
Chcrian pressed the doorbell. Heha opened the doOT 
wea ing just a bed sheet. 

"Hast* you ” Then she saw her father, “Dad," Neha said, 

■i 

ii g hei eyes and adjusting her bed sheet to cover the 
maximum Surely, this was one hell of a kick compared to 

cigarettes. 

Tour keys, ma'am," i spoke quickly, “Don’t worry, 5 got 
'h f - puncture completely fixed and brought you car back.” 
Hull?" she looked at me, 

are you out of your mind? Why aren’t ou 

if 

«rcsscil? n Chcrian said, controlling ilu volume o! his voice only 
hreause I %vas there. 


L I 


If 


I it i • five *Vnil Aoetooiia 



Net n blini eil jpin before disapneariiig into hci bedroom, 
lahly to change 
“ This daughter ot mine is mac; Sit down,** ( lierian said, 
“Sir, we pushed the car lor twenty minutes. She must lie 
tired, 1 said. Well, sex was like pushing a car sometimes, only 
.1 lot more pleasant 

No ha came back wearing a very daddy 's-good- girl safwar- 
kamce/. jud holding a trav with two classes u! water 

O * a- 

As Cherian drank his g'ass, I repeated, *‘i w s just telling 

you.* dad how vour car got a fiat tiiv am! f helped vou take it 

Lo the mechanic and then brought it back. 1 met Sir on the 

© 

way here you set 

* 1 

Oh? Neha staid, striving lor an intr-llipent facial 
expression. 

“I low cats vi hi dump the car on a stranger?" Che i i n ask 1 

fier. 

“Sorry Dad,” Neha said and collapsed on the sofa. 

“Sir, can l go now?" I said, 

Cher an gave halt 1 n .«1 and I was out oS the house. ! walked 
as last; as I could without running. 

“Hari t n Cherian shouted when I was at die gate. 

I froze and turned. “Yes, sir.” 

“You are not that smart, vou know,” he said. 

if* 

I’d always known of Cherian s disdain lor students with low 

j 

grades 1 didn't know he’d be so direct about it. 

“Sir, I know sir. I will study harder." 

“That is not what I meant.” 


’Sir? 


m 


“I was a .student once too vou know. And the best one, a 

I " 

■ 

straight 10 ! four years.” 


vile U’tijC -* 1 Ptiy ci Hv Lite n 


( P 




" 1 k tow Sir.” 

*VVnd If you think you can me,s with my daughter and 
3W , 1V with it, you are wrong" 

| stood silent. 

-You drink in my viva, and now 1 find you fooling with my 
, h Lighter, in my car ami wearing m shin,” < =uri.m said and 
tu JU at mv collar. “You watch it 1 fori, vou watch it. I his is 
l IT, not some bloody regional college Pirst the viva, and then 

n , daughter. My daughter!” 

*sj r it is not what you think. 

“Don’t tell me what to think 1 knew my daughter W0 
distracted these days Gad, anti because ol scum like you' You 

c., v , away from my home and my daughter Just away, 

■ 

understand?” _ 

“Yw, Sir," I said, wishing Cher i at. w'ould letgf « my collar. 

1 was beginning w go Ump I mean t**ing caitg:. m him on 
top of losing my virpnity was hardly con. « * strengthening 

“Good,. 1 don't want people talking, so 1 won't bring tins 
up again But you stay away from her and focus on your coun.es. 
For, Man, one slip in ihe insti and I will ruin you t will bfo-d; 
ruin you." Cherian said, his face an unpleasant red. 

"Sir, I will stav away, jus; lei me go,'’ 1 pleaded. 

He released mv collar, bis fingers *til! trembling. I ran out 
of his gait’ and toward fo-imaon It was the lastcst |n^ of lib 
l stopped only once, when i wsed Cb.mans bkyde. ! tfont 
know what struck me. I turned to make sure no one was 
around, and then released tne air irons both the Lfo.i..i, 
tbit monster deserved some revenge. And that JtfSt might tBM 


• * jm • • ' .1 • 


ik 




wav itwfn, w 1 sard. panting 4* I u\u.Ucd Ryan* mom, 
"N a wnv wfs.ii f Did voit get [hi! key*?" Ryan $aI4« 

E >.!*< i m ’ . ji- h ur 1 1 ■ ,i?h 

r 1 r * i- . . I 

Wtiai dok asked as In came to Ryan's room 

I ielJ . t LI! happened." I HMinol mv pulse and re bled the 
whole Miiiv. 

Rvan started laugh in£, I ven though lu* is bold ,md 

» MB’ ,a 

csvrytini ig, rlni is not s vital 1 expected from InnwChcTiar w.u 
there. holding bloo Iv •■■<11. »r and ihre.ucmni* to ruin mo 

"I uck Rvan. this h im unmv," l said. 

w ' - " 1 * •“ p 

“Oh really," tic said, laughing even harder, "then what is it? 
OlClian’s .shirt, Nr ha in 0 bedshiM 11 n prof must have gone 
psycho," Ryan paused 10 lough some more. “1 uhh I was there. 1 
“Shut up lliis U added icndon man," Alok said. 

'‘What n usiun ? You got the keys right?' Kyat) said, 
i justified as 1 Mole out the hunch, 

“So wV Still duiitg litis. " I said. 

“Whv not? 1 low <l< 10 s. C ’liman know about this? " Ryan said 

«T a.* ■— J * 

and dangled the kvvs in lion*. «/i him like a temptn.;* hunch ot 
ripe gripes 

“I don’t know. I'm scared Rvan I really am." 

“Just relax dude ton are in shock, sex aiv honor on the 
•nine d.iv," R.v.m said, laughing again. 

“Han is right We should re -evaluate Operation 

Pendulum,"’ 

“Nonsense,” Kvan said and became -serious a?«tin, "it at all. 
it makes the case .stioio-i. 1 lari’s only hope i*. it he crack ■ the 
majors. He can t!> *n still make Cherian led that he not mu h 
a loser alter all 




"Hi, inks Rvan," I said 


TV I. ' ' •• tr. 1 • I • 1 ' 


><q|( come on Man. V < < t had 3 less lutduo 1 1 >< ' .i\ , but still 
ni.mAjiH-'tl Le* Cherian think wlut ht MtSlfti * 

"W Mtdt!T what he will do !.o Neha, I 'aid 
• y oi .-an’; do anvihing a! -on: th.v ■ m you" v. not 
it least | jet’s get the major papn m l then worry ahoui other 

smifi" 

'■'lou should talk to Ncha aitei a lew days only l.Jon 1 VOI T >- 
rherijn will try and burs it. He wouldn’t want tl C -a. odd ft 
LtHje. And he doesn't look tike the dad wtio can talk to Jus 
dav^ter about this son ol stmt." Alok said and pm his arm 
on mv shoulder 

■fll 

"Wt* are friends man. just haw to wait for the evening now 
ricmvmi.'ct co-opei ate to dominate,” Kyan said and hi -five 1 

U*th of lift. 

Two hours later, at exactly five pm. Alok got a call from 
Uoinr. We w ».-re sitting in Ryan’s room and pi a v mg canR 
*WMd 1 1 rot -m phone call!” the guard R low shouted at the 
jp 01 his vmco. Alok threw back his set ol three cards 
"\Mi.U is iC 1 said. 

"I don't know. Maybe my stiver's engagement date got 
fixed," he yelled a? he ran down the stairs. 

■‘Let's go down If lhat b true, we can get Fatso to treat 

tUft 11 Rvan s^iitl ss Ht foilcftwd Alok do^'n to tisc booth. 

k *Yt* VC$. I <rii bllC- Who l happ'-^ed, VOII don t Su-.l'K! 

s ° gor>< I Alok said. 

Rvars iind I looked ai each other and shrugged ot 

- » 




“Rc-illv? What? I m an how could tls^y? Alok said ?-■ hb 

” 

bwn lac.T dropped Rvan anil I hacked away 'ri.ni ihc 1 >< .-■ ■ L; - 
treat this time. 


um: *■ f i vc IViinL^cetcctir 


“What happened to Dad? Mom. speak louder this line it 
not -.kar. What happened? Not ratu anything? For how 
long?” Alok said as the hue got disconnected* Hie phone h c| 
gone dead I 

l Je sat down on did Moor of like: telephone bootl). live flimsy 
wooden box lbook with the weight, “Can y<n believe thi ' 
“What? The phone has been giving trouble all week,” kv 

Mid 






#* 


1 hi: hoyb id i ant'd led the ptoposal ' Ah \ s <1 
‘Why I said 

Tl>es wanted a portion ot the ciov.i v l ight now . 'id lot 
in llit* l>oy. Mom said she will apply lor a loan ii.i! H vm[I uk$ 
1 few months. Meanwhile, ;.cy get another deal and t is all 
over. Bloody idiots,” Ah.-k said. 

W ' 1|| 

"ihat sounds sick. Why would you want to marts' yoififl 
sister pH to such a family anyway?” I said. 

*'l di a i 't know. All hoys-’ side families are the same . And 1 > »d 
It upset and has eaten anything Since I don’t know whet 
Him ti mayhem at horne, and the bloody phone is dead,* 1 
**lt is probably good the plume i> dead What could yo 
have done? Get up now; let A go up and talk, 1 ' Ryan said, givji 
Aiok j hand 



i 


We went upstairs and stayed reuet lor a while. Ryan finally 
broke the lence. I 

“Sj\ q .J.n.'k," he said like a don to lello\v-©ngster$, “four 
hours more. Wfe I* we Kuitutm at ten lor the operation ’ 

I nodded my he a I, barely listening to him. I was wondering- 
what Ncha was doing right fiewst 




| i A t f H i * ; 


M 


-I*J 


ii 


Ryan*” AI0K ■ iid, "i atii really f&H cornin' tahh i >1 it n»..„ 

what?" Ryan mkE 

| jm gtttftlg ttfffWSCS •hottt t i 1 1 ^ ,l jH r.i i n » 1 1 . I list I lari i mi-. 

irtl.i ThfM-iii. Tltetl : TN proposal flop* And Dad might jtfSt 
,kf: a fa in if he domr.’i .u properly I •. ■ .m. w. don't hate 


i,, . h ihis T \wi 

"}tw u til a minute now, Ryan vud a 5 ' he '-tood up. v.hai 
j i(fS vtiur sister's |-mppsal gpt 10 do with All! And vour dad 

i | 

vdll be Ime 

Alok remained silent with an unconvinced m;|jiVssKH'.. 

; i • jt nv and then back Aknt ctjuj i *d ere 
He paced aftuuwj the room rod -star tv 1 1 speaking agaiti; &UI 
n il nte, b this die time m discuss all this? 1 tlvmiglu we had 

made the decision Look, wis even l*a*t % tayi * 

ingied the bum h to his baud. 

"liut Rv.in, «c don't nets die risk now, Ant And* 
“There h no risk. pt f# hours, and we will have the 

paper. End oi story.” 

"Hall what i’ vou thinks Alok said. 

w : ®l 1 

“Wait a minute," Ryanwid, lire V&fec loudn “Are you going 
lb make- hun take side-' again? Hari, doe*- this I ntso want to 

itc wh.it lie did alter the IW sc lire” 

“Relax Ryan," I said, micrruplo. my re-play: u; ifc h& 

m me nts with iSk’ha, “idw are wu si. outing' 

m 

H Ihen tell F*H*o iv n^kc up his numl, 1 Ry-n 1 liwJ 8 

dowtn. He ik up a Ligarctus ami cook 1 liUfrii 1 ^ ts 

"Oi ^bwrhc 1 cWi ir- _ 10 ' AJ*>k %&h\ 

w Qf dof^s Vir ’a. ;-i na \i.n In i t -nul make Wftffct 

[t.- get the papi ,i i r ?r iriw 1 ill wlvl . 


t a i * V I V111I m ■■ ii- 


v.-c iliAi is vvUiit he lliiuk^ lie dm. sn t n rsi mv/’ ASo/ 

■- .ml. 

“Relax guys, 1 ■old, ‘1 think M ol m m- gating leme h: u 
\\i have tour hours until the iusli gets --’iyv v, Wv ha- the kc\ 
vV.' want the paper we do U, we do it toge slier, tight?' 

" HrjriiU“ Rvan *.aid, 

Av looked it Alok 

Alok said in a volume onwtenih dm of Rvari 

“r T 

‘And w'l have thought through the ri.vks right?'" I sait 
looking at Ryan "H >i ouiso/ hr respond'. ■ 1 

Vj* i I 

"Then Irr u' jii-f >i [or it Ami Alok, \ Hit di ii Mill fun 
an d ■ match il tv UWvK" whu ■ i £> a jnh and ir* 
pas tor iht' wedding What is in Is. miry? 
looking sit Alok. 1 

u Ri : >hf r ” Alol said, hi.v ’.nice soundine more cor. fide it awl 
relaxed 

11 friends' I said, look 



hi?" ! sail 


ui twill o! them 1 

1 > wur.v,'," Ryan and A.nk -aid i i Uhhun 1 i m, ,! Alol 



.sail 


l4 Gtiod. Let\ c ■ a) quiet for the next few hours/" I sail 
w.u : 'ig to dream about Neka I 

We kt pi Ltui ( lot the icxt daree hours, Alok said somethin 
about Ixdrtp woi led aUo f us dad Bui we told kins to ria> 
as his mom had handled uch situations bvU «iv We did not 
dr uu to the m v to ear dinner Somehow; we leli the erowd 
m the ices wm I read our minds.. 1 

*Te ii o* dock/' Ryan said and wo tumprd up a* the Jodi 
sir ue! the hour. 
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W r- wa? 


■^^P'iNTLD TO L EAVE NO I'RAU. OF .OUR PREM [ FOR 
1 lirsr linse in yt.u >, tye walked to the insti ins*--.*. ! * fusing 
I^yanS scooter. Wr talked (juictlv past the hostels, wftlt hooks 
in hand 3^ il grhng to the library ftn <onv a midinghi reading. 

■■■ 1 did vi. .,n parents siait looking for ynur sh®6f so 
e4 % fmw q!< 1 §g die?** I whlspcrcdp nervous 2S hell 

I 

Jii r -t hvtniy-tlirt e. 1 think the- :.'ioukl look for 3 hoy only 

v I f 

'll I ve.ni svnrkiii” . If would he much CAli-’i foi me to evt 
•f loan, AJi-ifc sakl. 
i gree 


t j: 


* I get i joh that is, Not much out riicn? tor a miserable 
""■p'lmer." he yj,l 

^ell, utav'hp thiv .A ss'ill f if r vou '.n a hit," 1 vaitf 
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1 8-4 


I !V ■ \ l , • 


• ' ‘H— X a i 



l *8hh/ Rvan said as wr reached ih< -md Iniil s 
\\v wen.* belt tJvi>»'L*uitio|is^ 11 vav c aimed every torn 
Un iiuli oritv gi.ards, Hie* never hung mound tl'ie lobby at 
! his : ’i u, 4i id uv’d sneal up u stairs dozeiH of time? for 
our v k,;j sessions. But wc Mill j lit up at 1 loui ! arcus it * l Ml 
sides of the building - there was no one 1 

t/'i naif* oflk - umi on the .sixth lluur There was minimal 
lighting on i u .uirs, and we cotinte< I aloud a ; wi finished eat H 
llialil ol ^ tail s. 


an six, that in u \\V grt out, and Chrri&nb aiku 
h seventh floor on the right/’ Ryan s-iid 

We stenp 'd cut t( » t Sr sixth floor, here* \vd onh one snu: ill 
bul! lighting tlie rutirc rridot. 

'T> CChrnan, ] leadoflhe Depm imem. Bluer I \ pit;/ Rvan 
s'niu aa he read die nameplate outside Chrrian’s office Al< 
crouched IxhiiH me Rear. examir d ihi lock, 

"Keys," K-, an extended his land 

■ 

to< *k out mv bunch of keys uivJ they jingled as il -*n 

“Keep si qu "t, A ok odd. 

“Slop being so sc.tii'd, Luvo No .-i it* kno\\*s wv' here. 
He was freaking mo ooi "Rvan, find the right key wan,” I said. 
“I'm n nng. Titer** are like a million of diem it: this bunch* 


Wait this on ■ no tltis oru\ no this... ,.h I think. this is it " 
“It is?" Vl ; toketl drtzird I 

Rvan opeiK'd the holt in one su oki*, IdcJdng ihe door open. 
There it was, the lair ot tlu* head ot ’lie department of II"! 1 lelhi 
Mechanical Tlngmecmw v. a*- ours. Rvan searched the wall in'* 
!lu Led the light op iv. 

iJ V\ tat arc ror d >i r= v/ " ' * ol asked 


I 


* Lni y\ \ cJT Hv Uj 


w 


M ! low eke will v/e .watLh, P.ilst*f Just relax, :lm our t:,ui s* t 

! l,i.’ mr in c .Mid search. And I warn to sviuh I-u 

nontctldng dse ic*o " 

*'\Vlwi r 

U M\ kibe project pro|>osnl Q'lerun blottqy itudk it in Ids 
: S l . i_ ,uul il grit nouher r Pml \- t-ru told me thort* is .1 lhii\ 
l'/ue somc'wlieic with Isis comrneius/' 

V ute\eT RviUK Con we search for the paper firs!/’ 
'‘Where do we sun? 11 Aiok % id as m nned the. piles ol 

p d ;:i. i kept till Chi'riaikii shelves his eouid take all ni ; d it , 

£I I ook tor bi own ba^s wit-i s srd wax seal. Thev / . j\n 
ojjtTi i ie seal at tht* nine ol the papers. " Rvan j..iid. 

We divided tli* shelves tw save time, and started a S Uk ' k 
scan. I ran throuj’l ouni.il>, administrative, dunnm’.'ils, ami>r 
oi ines and tinv lable'- Idihinc U>r tweets minutes. 

Op * 

'vVltvihiu^ 1 ' I asktuk 

c 1 - 

Rvao ju- Aiok si iook their head . 

4 ' 1 ■ ■ r J V. . 

len minutes later, Ryar stepi's'i! back and tat on Ch ian’.s 
chair. 

“Whal?* I said, 

I li,ive checketl mv shelves, hete is ntjlliing ■> mine Hot 
i'-'i lube Jr >jecv though lie just savs ‘no commcrcwl viabiliis 
o: .v adetuk value'. Wfrat a prick." 

B 

“WWI, I t:an T t find anything either. Do vim ivaiit to help?" 

I wid fc 

' Reel sri il and browfn ba^. hidbm Majors C^nifklcnUah Is 
1 vhit you art ii okin^i foi wnilcmen? n Aiok san! and waved 

v C 

mt bag in front oi us, 

h jumped up, 

l Jiw>, this i re man!" Rvan said 


186 • five tVftil i^cmroow 


“Yes," I said ;i% \vt* hi live-. I each oilier. 

“i carnet heitevv t,” Ait 4 said 

That la? ! ■ cause von don't trust lit? Though we still hav, 

-tuff tO dt» Si.', W.Ut wlldr 1 llcjl With lIlIS seal,' Rv<lU Si! I .IS 

he v mptu 4 his pocket. A hi at ic, cam II lighter am! • >mo wax 

to re-seal the I up. 

“Man. you come pretianstl," Alok said, not able to resist 
a smile oi relief 

“Well, what >!o you expect? Give me a lew minutes now.” 
Ib a n hole the black- brtwet n Ins thumb and the luretinget ami 
i t Iff work. I it: slowlv sliced the w.il open, .is neatly as pnsaibi ■. 
"Where did you learn ail this' 11 I was impressed. 

“I am training to he an engineer. This is not that hard to 

■w. ■ ~ 

figure out Now keep quiet," Rvan said. 

“1 J nv long?” Alok said as a it down on the chair c ppsiU: 
to Chenan s " Ten minutes, Quiet now else i’ll rip oft sonic 
of the paper, ’ Rv u s. 1. Rvo minute-, p,uw< . I looked at Alok, 
who sat with hi*, hand:, in his face. I eon It n il he was thinking 

u 

ah> ui home again 

r. . 1 

“I hope Dad feels better soon. He can reallv (all sick if he 
doesn't eat prop rly, I wish ! could do some tiling." 

Given Alok’.y family's love fot iood. I was pretty sure either 
of them would tall sick ii deprived oi it. 

"Don’t worry, it is nobody s fault ! he guv’s skh seems too 

r’ r O 

grec-dv it von ask me,” I consoled. 

" I hey are 1 the same. 1 just want to check on Dad. I! oi.lv 
lire bloody phone in Kumaon was working,” Alok said. 

"Yes!" Ryan said as he opened the seal with minimal 
damage Then- were a hunched crisp sheets inside. I lie fresh 
copies ol the major paper! 


I ) 


f. i'iy • i H - iji; 



"Wow. it's the paper. Let me see U, 1 53&I 

] know you guys- You II just start discussing it right 

v j ;jf11 keeping this with me until we wrap *-'p an • gyt out 
here. Ryan said. 

"What else needs to he done, Alok said. 

M | have to put a in sh seal Why d" von think I brought 

(jn- i. jjm He' Ryan sai 

-Aiwwav. 1 think he’ll take .mother million hours to tticish,"* 


t »U J 


-Hun ■ up, Ryan,’* I said 

“Shut up,” he said as he ht-au-d a Fresh blob ot .vj\ on .he 
■ He looked like 1 ct al t small intently at work. 

"(lev l lari, (Tbcrun’s office lu> a phot Mob, said. 

*’Yes, it’s right there,” I said, pointing to the bookshelves 

j 

where the instrument was kept 

“Maybe t can just make a quick call from here, Alok said. 

“Really? Don't you want to wait and call from outvie:'” 

“It'll gel reallv late. Besides. I just need to check how Dad 

b Vv I mi else do we haw to do now?” 

“Ofcav.’’ . shrugged. 

V ' CO 

Alok stood up -ii '>d went Hear the phone. 

“1 lank you have to dial nine to get an outside line,'” 

sip 

“Now what the heck arc- you guys d k* . I 

Ml will, Ryan scolded is he spooned molten wax Irmn the Itesb 

seal, 

just calling home for a mmutr. II is ton much ts • u 'ait foi 
Vf>u to finish Alok said. 

*’k an’t %■' hi c ,41 Irons outside.” Rvan said, “or you aic- too 
u pci id a buck." 


[fit ■ five iv^nl ■Si.'iiecmr 


"I just m nl .1 ii'.innif. You hurt pay attention to rhc .seal,’*' 
.’’.lob aa>' I as he dialled ilie number. ■ 

Hi 1 r s hi; j i, ;t l ! n/ttv ^ .<>u and it was <J cat that his rui tjit-r 
It i h«vn v tiling f i'i‘ Mu: k to w I ,ic.Jk A Jo : iiardlv spr-- j s 
. t< d r vented about In - i .j: . lilt and tin- hapless hit* 
nl his tlidi 

I v ,111 v on tinned dabbing some licsh wax on the- underside 
: the old seal. 1 tnrd to p.i$s tnv time hi iping through Kvan’t 
llibe pi optiKrd This is when the win got .head of us. 

i did not know mis then, but this is how the hnii phono 
w ;n works, hat! :»i :>t n j phone in the room that is part 
ol the H l network. {..Hit: uses it mainly to dial internal campus 
nunii'HM v lo dial ou side, the net wo: k connects to a l w 
f iern.il ii't-s Alien nine , prrsvd, the intern.s! phone 
i - ! ■ .i -M-.-riml :r • iuJ the campu-i telecom exchang 
■'witches tlic lines. A control switchboard in th • i< iccom 

!1 e, 1 ti Liloni.ith .. .n. ‘ o • ' liolr s uii a 

C" > o l 

■-mail red bulb k>r every engaged I ie 1 \< i , u »r in. requests 

an external lint*, the light turns green Hits control room is in 

the institute securitv btliev on the mound Boor of the insti 

— \ 

-• Hiding 1 hie night operator and a guard si* ih< re ai night, 
vt jsllv goss ling ind snoozing through their shit So, a Hide 

■ <1 I ..lb Jii up on o »e o( the i\th door phones, and than 
r 'i it i< d bulb turned given. What was Prof Cbcriati doing in 

<o •!> 

hi> i ion! this time of du night • the guard wandered The 

■ iix-; ,1 1 - ■ i had th ■ option to listen in to the conversation il hr 
wanted, .md he did. ITiis wasn’t Prof Chori n It wa r.other 
reeiLiug the sad tak* ol hex daughter to someone c lied Alofc- 
i he sen lit guard opened his walkin' talkie, ami requested 
nairo iing guards to check on C ‘lie nan’s room, I be ratrolling 

i o £r «- 


Tlk_“ ol M; til : I ! ♦ 



v ^ s joined by another giuid « be walked up to iiu 
iisth lhn>t. 

Unfor‘ur,aT: U, like 1 said, we did not know all ibis then 
"There MS some comments given on some ol the pages 

jh," 1 ^aid. 

-il .up. Cherian just didn’t u.usi to give tins project a 

j&lhm demonstrated results of cflkumrv improvements. 

How could he dost thb b & ms of no viability' ,lwt l>asUrtl ' 
ouch!" A drop of wax tell on his lingers. 

“Don’ i %vmrv. You concentrate on the seal. And burn up, 

A! ok,' l said- 

The two guards came and stood outside our door. I hcv 
pus, been standing there for two minutes belme duty 

upcuied the door. A lie candle, melted wax, someone or. the 
pint V chair, a few strewn papers. I he guards «i:d not need to 

too educated to figure it out. 

AJok dropped the phone from his hand as he hoze i lls 
poor mother must have felt the phone go dead again. Auiollv, 
we all went dead 1 froze in my chair too, and 1 don’t know 

how, but Ryan .cured out what to say first. 

M 0h, guard sahib. Hello, come in let me explain, he said. 

trying t > he as calm as possible. 

Vho are you?” 

iuard sahib." Ryan said as lie sum id up, almost ready to 
dash am il needed. Aiok and I came up behind him as well, 

wailing lc:r any sudden iTistructions 

’'Dmi’t come near us,” the guard said, "we nrv calling die 

P r of mw™ 

u 0t\ no guard sahib, listen U- u\ hyan saif.. jle nt 

die do m Ii w.i s dear we hud to make ,1 l,rm 


ii 


^^0 * FfX"* I 'oinl iS, 'Jtifoni - I 

The guard picked up oui internum: 0J .something, ,, r 
nwvbc hi- xm lm scared and stupid l fr hat ked oik nutUhJ 

m iiimk rlu ' olficc - vvt liin> Ixdi ifc door and tell hi* 


^ m ^ UllKi 1,1 l ' l{! F rot tfce chiofVcuim ofjicer. i< v * n 
tnrd calling Hie guard again, hut H wa- to no avail, I hvu- v ,eB 

mre ; lrs, ' L ’’" °* '• ChenauV, t ii:U'«, oil the sixth floor 

at midnight. 

® 1 t I at each other's face?. 


^ couJd ik nothing hut wait and uaic and wait. The 
Jos 1 of my life wouldn't g-t over 



i 




PND OF WENT 1NSIAF MY5E! f : IN THAT SHORT SHAN 01 

tiinv hdore Cherian'x of I ice door opened again and ■ca’vd ou: 

' r e. just sar quiet v anti ignored whut Ryan id Alwk s ad. dial 

B U they did say anything. Future scenes ei opted in my mind. 

'■ tomorrow morning, all nrols, all students at ke.maon and 

other hostels would know about u.v Caught stealing die major 

paper from Frof CIut i an S oltke, n less! Piobahlv the iasti 

■director would, also come on this social occasion; Cheriut 

'u!<l go; y<j : t| s | if>t i| j lc could, hi tJit*r u av he would 

% not -go easy o:i use What did they call it • I. lisciphnnrv 
0r D : SOi 

lot d: iditig 'he latr >>( i|i ; u c. 1 i t s who 

I j. ®“ 

■ ^ discipiltit Suddenly, I'm live-point (jl’A .seemed 
Werfill ( 0 my II onlv [ could pass out <•: this plats wid: 



t 
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t 
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- -Sill ■' !- 



. iu ■ jolt A\y\ i i,\i\ M .ill I ' rrvrr, m I bivpu 

t il 1 \ iiiiil jxivimg mil u-.n nc n going ir> W i crtsy now 1 1 >// f y, ( 

//i t v? ii - -j V'J cf/rtf- S/h? 7i it /i.'Vf rjf v Mr /*,Tf/ . 

Ar/r {other S houfout fii*t ,nfn 'i vthitig and 
< }y? ill.- /£my j An j/k/ , vfr;o /l7aX r //<>/?? ^ 

r/W cj/fr < ha/d / /i/\/ rc-frv-T 0/3 c ofriV I 

ThrSv m npid questions tJaiU'd about \l\.v rabbits inside ^ 
head. ux>L a i!rr| » bu-ulh; ur just; had to live through 
rnmnrnt v 

' l S'M'iuinv' - come, Rvaii ui I and wo stood up. Tht 
\\a^ ' ajcw*. jivA around ton poop c swarmed in ! r-ecogn. 
tin >wo s udiv guards and the chirl security officer v t 

J L 1 t . 

iinsfoi ui ■ , The other gm with them was the tele 
oxdui'igc operator, knew since hr wore an insti uni fee 
Ihesr morons with dull jobs were the nrrocs of the da 
And then if % i e.ss n couple »1 prats hom the Mrchaiita 
Lngineering depanmeiu liven Prof Veer a was there \tu 
; ■ iiirse, there was the man whose obi t/c we had it* mil 
occupied - ’[ ,’ri.nn. He stood there shocked, wondering hi 

lip- office was hi. ken into so cleanly It was the Winds Will 
I IT, me -a o t m in their pajamas. People get mote piss 
off if they are dbturlxxl in their pajamas. 

The guard told everyone to corrtr inside the room, keej 
.ui eve on its as ii tve’d try to snake a dash again. 

" Y )u ‘ 11 C Uerian said, looking straight at me. He must Iwifl 
n woildcnn?: bis daughter i:i the morning and his office if 1 

s_- o 

the waning 1\J be pissed it someone screwed all over mv 
in one dav, 

I • jJ| 

“Wh at are you doing her ?" Prof Vecra '•aid, prohil 
aware o[ wh.it we had been up to. The guard had told evereot) 


I 
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*1°* 1 _„«! U. to gel <Hit ni ' 1 ' 

lb****-* 0 " , h siW .,. would • .tno.au a,. 

A n “ Jl1 *’ [ * 

-Latino sir, stealing .- |lV 

< heati^,. , liat l broken a k IA ' 

* ^ f* 1 uw 

‘"VoU tn-re '.te.nml, ) ' 

l 1 ■ , * ( i H H- 1)1 ‘ ■ 

n " 1 : " ; ' pu,| s a,M SVrian. 

“loo law* lvul - k J very p«ir 

w \ u-iv'i» lost ll1 v 

teally. ' , j iVuou DcanSha^n 

. ,. F ., r C v^r«nkm«fty v5 ^’>' >u . .. iivia , 

(!*f ' ' ,, I .v.nvmbvr him ftp*. I “«**» 

!. ha- ts the only UW 

hrd tP" ( + 1 mention our murnin£ tryst 

, p*,, Chvnm M no. .««< m "*»>'» 

u> die rest of du P® 0 ^ 5 * du He ait said 

, a .k- WW ate your names 

-And the ethos. 

•■Alnktmpta.str Kumaon hostel,. 

Alik said. . . 

-■Rvan Oberoi, same A IVa.t said. 

(.nirt’ 1 me Dean sa.vi- 

M And von think, you are * 1 «nncr sir " P-van said 

r I ri *u wh» v\e wanted tefMpmW*. ■ , , 

“No sir That ** \ lace. I d r "' t 

Sbp 1 The Dean slapped Ryan ^ 

l. t „ riU ld haa-e chosen . IMK 10 ***** 
blame lutn, Ryan c °viio n 

Bvimv 1 -S,,! ^ ** 

sdwl 1 s,3 p m :' lok *^awri.* l p«*. item* p* 65 

r- 1 tr .1| vou |l r vvjh hUT.aii-au 

1 • 1 1 I ,eii €n t n=t- 

•. - l tl . n iV t li iW ^11 -itki * 

and Cheriau all staving at -wi:,e , -n f ^ ^ ?lip 

left hut we kept quiet. 1 secretly hop^l lJ - , 

kl. But we kept i ^ ^ co«B US 

uv and iscft it out of their S'. ’ 




^ ^ V 1 '/ nJ. 


s< j n^Jcs^ as tojuf thtok r 

•*> » l*» J ’x^l *^'l«W»to. l hc-4.,,^ 

* v Ujl '' mu career. 4 

W «fc criminal* y uli ~ Ji^ « _, 

H- . ' ,'hcnau „i.). i„. ,,,„;, / . u Me cnm,,uli car fc 

-'“• - «* *5 Si* ,ns b,in& “ « >* •• 

"■• «« diking to ,], e p|, (Jlli . u . h 

tlwmn Mr. one minute bdfa» , , « , , , P"C 

become a big deal, « 11 Ca tht " P° Jrcc thi* ■, 

<***«. < ^ , t „ r , lv h ; " - u - '- j /™ ** . 

*s m *£ r ; ;• r^' 1 - - ,w 

>*w for .11 lhe JL, ' * V ° 11 •«« m in J 

me v^ng ri . 3 ^ Ils ^ 
Hmmm,” ci«, rt ■ ■ . SWSoned 

■ s; i J r! hr> 1 1 j 

S>r. lave mechanism in the i„„'i . j , , ■ 

riglitr On- polite *flj , “ “ *■> '«•»> 

m mm**," v 

'■ ■<••■-' might hv rig!,, f tteo-t ,v, nt ,| „ . 

,„ thu, mi ^ ri . ini ., 11 r «n« in nmd 

‘ :Ve " m lhK ''hualion. I fth ih r , ronl . , j 

c “* ! funny | tlmost u„i|,.,| J '“ "' J ' 1* 

Sir. I don’t t V j„t to torit rf,,. ii-i „„ . . I 

*? bo J» 10 Ml* Who d , L .| link aL 

“ fc « J |*J SBC I, fhng ,| U . JgJ ” ' ** ' M 

«* 1 ** ••*"•>' d«Mr dj 

5*e ; :ri ro 0i 3co ’ 1 ® Bf ** It wtttfh 

• Mva$ lime Itxr lit fi , l 

«J> rr as Ji,, t 

OliT Sifpnrt u uC iEit \Vt>rtl M ultc* 

' erKe *W» nol SO go!.!, , , ,f,„ .1, - , 1 1,1 ^ 

s "*Wf lU i)o somi citing oh .. ' t< 


Tne Diijp of My LUe I ' 19^ 


1 v- i[iU'<! to >a\ bnt i.c ■i. ' silcm Only Alok did 
iiettunt! In bii usual ii.ji icr, hr began to » rv 
“Sit, pi rase sir. Wt are so sorry, sir... n be said. 

“hfo more discusMu:: llloody standard of ihrsr students 
tailing ori v >ear We’il talk in an u r a (i nt Disco — to mo 1 1 ow!" 


k>-|ort*d llte Dean. 

• j").-’ -jr, you can test intelligence in entrrnoj exams, but 
|, i\v to test for integrity?” tin security chief said. He • rob «bl> 
,*jt trs? credit for his achievement that night. 


. ,to\v< 1 gather:. •• s round the Kumaon host ’ i ; bee board ’.he 
next morning. On a small piece ol paper, the ma’ of a bank 
cheqii* d *■ slim i n to ice \va nough t.t.> stare ug 
'Tuitions. 


“ This is ! o inform that mate iw/ he s Disciplinary 
' unmittce meeting starting at 10:00 pm tonrgfit in the 
Mt cihmica! Engineering Deportment Conference Room. The 
spy id j of the meetinp is to decide the course of action for 

1 h* 

dleged disciplinary hreacfies by l fan Kumar (Kumaon), Alok 

jMfk 

(jttpta (Kum. <■->!}) and Jti.m Oheroi (fCumaonJ on April if. m 


1 he three of us were too ashamed to come to the notice 
board We cut through the crowd as quickly as possible, ev«fl 
®°ugh we heard some questions. 

Wlut happened?” said Anurag, 'skipping too many classes 


lh Uk doesn't lead to a Di.^o Must be semte thing else 


p 


•K' * I.v; ( V*'.’ A in.-, -ri 




I ihmk ij»s || fitlg | Ju's are holding the L>isro m 
* mother Kumaomie said. % 

at rughi t. , -am^hing iu do with l] k - MctJ wfJ 
i ugincering department/' jj^B 

W' )ci die smart ii:mat<*s nj Kumaon figure . mt u i la{ 

W 'i mplv I nnM down ami headed 1>ul r Cftir 

, sy Ncliii, i knew j ihv places where no on.: w f j j 
US. Hw »(.«-cream parlour seemed perfect Alok i cache.' M Wlylll 

** llv ' ' T,l!,nrr *** CJ,llt wtth three strawberry . :oi ! 
“Rpn. v-ugo. cmsfcf I don't have any.’* AJok »id' pa^H* 

ms <11,11 treat i. 

:.rj, V- , 1 . can': resist food evm at this time, 1 ’ f 
fl is Itr-cifiam man. just trying to distract myself, 
knmv l didn't sleep for two seconds last night," 

“Me I tJltT," J sjjd. 

’What da you think th. v 'll d.,?” AkT 

Maybe an F in indem." Rpn hoarded a guess. 

'Hr B I base never get an f- And we’ll have |* repeat tfe 
course,” AJok said. JB 

M ku >w r t,n it: is not the rid of the world,” Ryan siitf, 

Hn- you guys dreaming? They Will hold a nigiu-LirtH 

P ,SOT ,,V!th 13,1 *“* Pot* ami all in give • ust us a measlv 1 
l said, ' I 

K - VJn antJ Alok M M M m as if I just Stolen the chc: 

■■f- tJici ict-tmam, 

■Sii, Come to reality The Disco mem raieiy And win?" 

i hey do, they h*«c no mercy.** 

/ m 

“ So nil M can they do?” Alok said 

“ J hev could e*, X ’i you tmm college. Or more common# 1 
suspend you to: ,i v.ir or i M*me*ter .** 




■ ’■■ii. Ow H lj> |\ * M 

. » . w r 


ff 

T J 


1 *i 


I \[' ■' n , ’■ i. i U ; .v (i lh t( Lie. nii l •, 

, j , old. 

-fht\ won’t expel. J lui lus never happened. Lvcii to 
gfOpk' «h.» I - tv. been caught \t ui ling coke bottles von krmu 
ri I'VJil iaki- 

■ [| ■ .1 1 I 'i spcii ■!! [ >r sen r Mt. ' i ' is 

v:i'i'*-li m lucl lu luitnv. Ynn iry getting a job afi« that, 
i said. 

M for a Whole semester* What will wc do then? 4 * Alok said 
Looked like out man was fpsi waking up. 

1 kept silent. Rvati finished his vtra%y in*rry cone and toss* ■ I 
i!- 1 tiisti' suiighl into the i ■ i n. 

“Sav something guys. What will happen then?” 

‘’Figure it out Fatso. Your grade sheet will have tn* grades 
lot i -.eitKstc: oi t%M>. It may actually have 'susponili'il' su tttped 
dl .hm it. Makes for a gm-tt com'erasitiott statier in a job 
interview, dir" Rvan said 

“ I think uo one will give von a job. the bloody US types 
take tiiii einrating slulf ptetLy wriou -i\ •<> jdrniuitm lo MBA 

ooljegrs ei tiler — they will ait the same m ah interview” 

“In niher winds, cmr lives arc screwiKh" 1 said, noticing I 
had not touched ray ii.e-t rcani. The cotie was a gt'Kicy 
1 pi-ved it to Rvan to chuck into the bin 

yoU-gay^ utt C#Jm about it? Mow ■. an vou tx - colin 
°bcitit is^ What will my parents think? What uiil happen t" 
khdi? ' Aiok said, puti-ML". his vllxnvs on tiie table and pulling at 
•is Li,ur Ihi'ii lx tucked Iris fist# in im arms, ro hide hia teat- 
“ l \Vlir, die lii.il savs I ant oJttl ibout it'” lUntt *aiil and 

j 

' ,f M up, his voice loud enough to it it the sleepy Lasiucs 11 
I he counts 


u 


1 * f t :'f if- -jT ^ 'ilr^ 


he tjuiei and sit clown Jlivie mighi lx; people (Torn i|, 
insti here, * t sakj. 

U f-ua- the people And luck tier Insti. And fuck ink l J1yj 
who feels only he loses deep m niglu and carts about his f u t u J 
^ "P H* AJok, this is not the time to c ry rued pull hair. V... 
have -! Moody Disco in tea hours, and maybe we should tin 
abour how we are going to answer the Moody profs.” 

“Oh yes," Alok Stood up tbs time. I guess ic is easier | 

djom when you are standing up. M )h yes, Mr Ryan," Alok said, 

“so u is you wall all the brains to think strategy at this moment, 

1 >.i\, In- ... on; and yotir sticrcrp.. What ’ ippened to Opemita 

IVudulum?" ’■ 

1 1 was pointless for me to try and keep them quirt. The 
neec led this I ruesv ■ 

O 

M, Opei.uiiui fVnduhmv You are telling me shat was had 
stratey’ ; Which blood) ha by had to cal] Mom?" Ryan said. 
Oh yes. And which li linn ii: historv breaks into a prnfV 


m 


of I ice Nothing can happen My bloody ass nothing cs 
happen.* 

Tlicp argued lor five minutes after which I broke imo lean 
1 !,,;v ranting oi* their o, u even though I didn’t think this 

I YLsco ould get the better ut me Man, I crying like Alok 
Ii was emharnrsing as Itdl, in, l at least they noticed me 
NVJiat Is urong with you now?" Ryan said. 

‘'Nothing Just stop shouting both of vou. This won't help. 
v\e need each other now” 1 

lh '■ fight, Sit down, hat ... 11 Ryan said. 

Allol u> sat m tftt icc-avam parlour lor the nest five hours- 
' hvr t ' v ° h.in ni.i toflee cones, on* mini chocolate chip and 
' IM ^ ntsplKrry dc^ghts we figured out the h si ume:r.s to 


The l i'fiyjivd Ooy of My Ufe (V ♦ I'*-! 


inir lives T here was led ■ hope, bur we had to do what 
u . f could )ui strategy was h.uMly ere .wive — it was to be I most, 
Kfi- calm and beg for me rev VVv only readied Kumaon at six 
p.tti., where f had at least six phone messages irom Prof Vcera. 
[ j, v. .iiiwd m mv ti.i befoie the Disco, and we agreed to meet 
him at nine. 


“You got tlupikafc what made*” TroiAi era asked again, more 
in shock ii the ston wv had told him. 

'*Kevs sir, lor six rupees at jia Sarai," I sa 
Prof Veei a sat hack ill his chair and hurst imo lauiihter. 

LJ 

"This is incredible. 1 have nniT heard this in I IT, So Rvan, 

1 rh • .’if veu could just l;i into tic- head >l department’s 
office and steal th* paper a ad cud up with an A." 

“Yes sii ” Rvan said in i sitiuhlv humble w. ice 

d P 

“And you Bar} went Md nieatad om the Iroru > i u. 

u<u» you *,av is vuur girlfriend, so that vou could steal from her 

diul’s ofiTcfe.* 


is correct, sir, 1 said, 

"And you Alok, just w out along with this crazy plan of theirs " 
"They are my friends, .sir." Alok said. 

i j 

t hat tu sai tins sutcmenl touched me. for a moment. 

* V|f : 

I forgot the hell around me and felt good that Alok found ih.ii 
reason enough. 

«5u «uvs are idiots. You know, j ; s( big idiots, that is what 
P« art-,' 1 Pro I Vcera said Me seemed prrtiv harsh, but we liked 
him Resides, he wis right. 

almost made it Alok made this phone call . . ' 1 R m 

I 


#)U * fasr Cbin l. fiom cc nv : 




'V\lmoM mack- it?'" Prof Vwra liitiri i u^urd, "is that nvha.|. 

■i 4 ->3 a l - .1 ? Ym think I :«JVI cal ti f tL", sou ill ill i OS be call ij( 

■. mi; !u ?*" 1 be tone oi Prof Vctffe*| iroi M two e hi \i\r\ 
T~his w;\± tltu closest lie got Eo being real hvkI 

"You, Rvan Oberob 1 thought wa* (, iv ol the 1 most hriiluni 
MiKifius Me has! crvei lutL Youi o prrijr*- wn du j « s( utj 
I have seen come OUt ©J a stuct^t 1 don't ljiv about vm 
gr;i* Sc5 at Hut sou vu> upid okk l 1 to rrk »m u 


lor ; s 



It tie i i vour i| r vJ t! SO- 1 ” 


Run hung his htadL 
"And the Alts of vou in best Iriends. But none of you w-j 
aide; to Oi/p each oilier from tins niadio-n. You knoss t in i.. 


1 1 


or no? pi 




vVtnll hove thrown vou into jail,. 

"Sit, nv’U vi v «e are .sorry sir. M.whe they will fa# kind,'" 

4 m Jt 

A Ink .said. 1 

"Kind. I hi-. i- the Disco, n t ' i •?.!.■ ..rr'.Vs home Vou 
sdsv Gherkin' 1 face" Pro! Veera SJjjd, 

Hit- liircv of u> became silent. Wt could hear tin* clo< ' 
ticking in I ’rot Veera’s ottk.v Ii was nlnr-i 
"So w rat is your pica t the Disc.:)? ( 

Prof Veer a tail I I 

"truths. TV* caupiu us red-handed sir, I said 
"Htrn 'i 1 link the lirM thin? you have u do is act the 

t* , C* 

expulsion stuff out of the w.n.” Pro! IWtra said, 

“Vo ii i ni an there is a chance ?” Alok said 

"Not too Inch, unless Chenafs is hell-bent on it. Wsi.c arv 

© 

vou ■ ■■ ! i 1 1 l t to say aL-i'mi the Poys 1 of Veen said 

’ v 1 

"I don't want to bring Ntha into t ! ii ^ I thought we'd [i? st 
say we collected lots of keys and tried them until one- worked, 
i caul 


T'v tepneri rVwf oi Hr tile IV 


201 


.., A lV te|) them tin truth? Vou li.w- w) m< 
llt , yiimV We,J ai(l 


’ 


rii i 


j don'i Siam Neha to know," 1 sa 
*i| 1>tcn faoys, I am trying u» help you here. I think you axe 

, n 3 I>ja mos but if you can « wfsl this i kit, you may t*$ yomwil 

<une trowlc,” 

"like boss? 1 

"One, we should try and '>* esem some alternatives ol 
, u „,ish«tv--nt I will be there, so I can sieges? an 1 in die 
enurw, a public apology and hi united hours ot cnrr.nv.u V- 

if r viCC G 

"What is community service-'* 1 Ryan said. 

'ji l%E helping around in the C impus pi in ting -ydv parks 

, Taming t.ces - that kind ol Stuff," Prof Vecra said 

I hate that stuli, Ryan said. 

Pit u j* Ryan That is fme. Please continue sii, 1 said 

H JtB), | w,- ; n' you to v.sist ' no story a bit. I han 1’. mg, but 

■ m won i have much of a ch.uve otherwise So, instead n\ 
y ling vou tried diherent keys, say that Ncha gave ihe keys to 

■ in i M’t’i i said. 

■f -v 

“Wliai.-" all three of us said in unison, 

“Listen if you sa\ that vou know Neha, and somehow she 
till upset with her father and gave you the keys to get even, 
it Kill g.’i personal. 1 he Disco committee will think VOU dk 1 1 
-eu lh ak in. I don’t know, they may light thi J.gh m 
but I thi^k should take a dunce" 

"YVhai will Neha think wb.en she finds out"' I -said, “No 

wav we on do this," 

■ » 

"An upset girlfriend is better than a i aimed si* -give and i.o 
] ‘Ri-j callc!^/' Pro! Vci.Ta 
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Rltjf Afeexa U right Hs.ri,“ tlvan --aid, a you brim; Clierim'* 
lairblv into tins and he maj uiihdran! 1-avl thing hit vvantv is 
cvvjvoiu (■> Ltiotv that wiu ate his « laughter 's hovli i nd ” 

OP « 

■‘lint tliis will let vlic- whdtf wW know,” I said. 

Y'im don’t have tn tell tin whole story just sav Neha is 
.1 u liienf o! v<J 1 LTs. i jmi ■ ■■ , Ok run wil not < I: ,n re 
that," '\i k said, 1 

“Alok. even you think this is the wav?” I said 

r J *• 

"Yes. we have to save out j*.* right'? ( ' ! mon. it is iu.o . last- 
(JiU’l survival strategy. I ist-dit h survival, Ale said. 

I tatvd mvs.it for a gi ■ e - * 3 1 ; lo that >i:orv What vvui.id N« ha 
think when she heaicf wh h I said? That, she helped me In' giving 
the keys? She’d probahlv hate me forever- The clock struck ten, 
and 11 was time to go 1 • the departmental committee room 

Romance wa secondary to survival right now 


20 




nr disco is about as far away i-RQW uani n<; as 

it tan act, 1 1'.. if 1 he lighting is f lv.il I . the room dead silent and 

■C* 1 " ' "C~‘ V— ' 

d in i ' ws ■jUiiR' elderly, Around icvi proh f&t, a [ound a sen 
eiimlar table. vyWIft At accused students were bang, itt the 
CCntrc. Profs fire questions iit su I ■ Tits from all dnectio-ns, thr 

Iffrotioii placing us at nuniiTiuni tlistinee tb I'idt flii® of them, 
h is nfiaUv a more efficient drsijjn of a courtroom, 1 guess, 
Inrlem-itisp'ired. 

lX\m Sl-.dsLri asked us to r.ike uur pieces. Dean Sbv^i 
fi&ottor Ycnna and Pro! ( he nan lormetl the ctj—chaii pe. suns, 
h i i i-i j \v:\ £ ~ one ol the other .seven profs who matte re*:! hule 
>' scheme of things A he o* them vjv.ied, proh y used 

■ o ■ 

S " 1 1 't r 1 1 \ r t: S t U ( t bi ; 


V: * l 


T’i lil In 
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■‘lint tliis will let vlic- whdtf wW know,” I said. 
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.1 u liienf o! v<J 1 LTs. i jmi ■ ■■ , Ok run wil not < I: ,n re 
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r J *• 
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nr disco is about as far away i-RQW uani n<; as 

it tan act, 1 1'.. if 1 he lighting is f lv.il I . the room dead silent and 

■C* 1 " ' "C~‘ V— ' 

d in i ' ws ■jUiiR' elderly, Around icvi proh f&t, a [ound a sen 
eiimlar table. vyWIft At accused students were bang, itt the 
CCntrc. Profs fire questions iit su I ■ Tits from all dnectio-ns, thr 

Iffrotioii placing us at nuniiTiuni tlistinee tb I'idt flii® of them, 
h is nfiaUv a more efficient drsijjn of a courtroom, 1 guess, 
Inrlem-itisp'ired. 

lX\m Sl-.dsLri asked us to r.ike uur pieces. Dean Sbv^i 
fi&ottor Ycnna and Pro! ( he nan lormetl the ctj—chaii pe. suns, 
h i i i-i j \v:\ £ ~ one ol the other .seven profs who matte re*:! hule 
>' scheme of things A he o* them vjv.ied, proh y used 

■ o ■ 

S " 1 1 't r 1 1 \ r t: S t U ( t bi ; 


V: * l 


T’i lil In 


* Kvi- i\ eI & ii m ’ i "ipif- 


<J ii , nj~»*'i f rtffli anntftei ef «algnme<it*. thr right ,vo u it) W 

just begun. 

At.n lip disciplinary commHtce begin, felltnv tfiH.jvii r , ^ 

' ^ ^ '* 1 ’ll 1 .,,S * || V'.'j'lli f j I. , , I 

HilS J t Jf ,| ■: AH j "i pK; I i WAStl" ^ * 

coil Hchv -■ 

Vou may begin, ” rh,. Drme-ui ana Prof Cficnan ..li-i J 

this formalin M ih,m m extra ,cn>,- ,.f power 
What if I wvv, s|X-e$ltip today, I thought and swcu hrofet 
OUt nl1 0V1CI [1K '- Aj! ll,< ' JSNfi opened the Special Disco ii|r 

ul,ld ' 3 description of last night's shenanigans. 

Ryan milked my ncrvmisn™.. It is amazing how* prod* 

« ho know you well can sens, everything. “Mari," he 
whispered 

i looked at him fl 

I know ••• -if ’■o'.' are worried about. Remembe r, tin... a 

noi t viva, ft von don't open your traf lu-re, you will he in 

•l. spw rap dun i Woody atm. Vo., uodmuml. don't you * 

“I Jh. yes/ I said 1 

VWI I want you to blow that even though I halt- to admit 
'f. you are a bloody stud," Ryan said. 


wk- 


Becaust*. in Item of you lies a man who controls your futun 

n; ;it now ’j t, whatever he rim do, he can't take away* me fact " 
"What?” J I 


Il ‘ 


ii 


nut you Went and slept with his onlv daughter in [ 
daylight fhat my friend is a true stud,” Ryan said, 
“lot! think so? 1 ' I pe 


.if! 



L k 


1 {to - f u,lJh P* »wn. I am proud to have a iriem 


U: 


wit,” Ryan said 

w 

l heum i. 




the taMpi (Xjy H M' 


- V 


1 1*1 


-■fvJo talking amongst the students,” Dean Shasui end mi 
I,., keel »P l,,mt 1,1 ' hlc 

,i Soirs ''it." 1 s -t‘>d Ryaii.u.' l 1 pointed thumbs itt ach other, 
puiun «, I epo •! answer these old bozos any lime 

“Mr M an hum.ir, the [ilc.s hen? state that you were found 
■ p rf ,t t Union's office I.::-.; night with twt friends Is that 
rJ gjid” Hue Slt.iMn said. 


Yes sir,’ 1 


4 1 


ii Oberoi . lea r i that security Iwuti vou with a 
iiiil’le. «j\ seal and the packet ol major papas i:i hand. !■■ 

tight * ” 

“Yl’s. sir,' Ryan igreed. 

1 \ I n k (lii). to, u learn lb, it was you who was making 
, ail from Prut ' u-tian’s phone iast night 1 
Alok nodded, 

* j.i you boys Htalistr the gravity ol this incident?” the 

g J CS 1 -i 

director said. 

“Yes sir, we got carried away sir,’ i said. Man, I was 
surprised 1 was taking the initiative to answer these questions. 

ur -mons w nc |x re-rhetoric, part-moral m nature, 
i iil't even remember all ol them now, it was about inteutilv 
And strength of character and all that stuff. We jum apolugi/ed. 
;Jr -h >!ij\ ,i million times. Ultimately they asked the question 
Vi 'e err waiting tor. 

ijll 

I low did •> hi get into my other?' Prof Cherian &3i 
*” V ^P h.sd the keys, sir," Ryan said, 
flow dul you w*t the keys:” He looked baffled, 

i wv sis " I sa’n.1 an 1 turned silent No, l couldn't, do 

thli ii rimS 



jl 


ii 


HitiN friend Nvha gave it to us, 1 Kyatt supplied. 






'Vho is. Neiia?* Sham aiL^H i 

CJwnan f* P ro( (JL^. , 

* * 3 ? fer ' ,lf P™ rfcrrc ',,,•'■ , ^ ' kno " *« 

'Jwioo,nWI* nt ^ c . , 

■SEs-h*. **i~^;r* 

Uhilt >«u iutv n f Av|]>f v. . Protous 

Sliaitri said. ' 1 Ju lj ‘k ,ri g about?'- q,,. m 

f <311K ’ SJle uas upset with lift f lf k . 1 

»«■• •>«** ti, ( . fee,, ' S ‘ r UJ "K'd ,„ w 

"■** • •* 

£**^«**nr prf “ ft *" «l>« Hu 

. ,n ivsn sh “ ri ’« «< 

aicn,); mi .,-ni,. nL 1 i ' In ,lr "W'.'tJ and made an 

4,e 'ione with ifn-,.'.,,- 

,M "' owl lo delii-nrale in ,l,e “ ® ' ! ' Jd ' n! '- 1 ‘hint ,w 

“'W 1 »•'< <la~ishm. 1 hiv m, v . "7"'"'"' m,m U P " i,h *e 

“Hu,,, But oncc w l 

ippC,ls - nw l j| «s. The students Ina , ' " 1 ‘" cyc,s,0,i - No 

Siustr, signaled us to leave ^ n ° W '” 

0l * co «*>'" and cue out to th ^ ** ,cft rhc 

"How do you Hi' t ? ’ Ca,n P” s few- * 

f sJ, r / k tJut "'-nt?” Mok su'd ] 

‘ shl Ugged nyy shoulders 71 f i I 

* n «|k* stomach. ' ' 1 ° U ^ 1 oi Neha kicked me 

" VVJl ° fcnwvs? Ut’s vvait near here - » ■ 

. m tJl -' *W< uikJnioht ‘ R>a " s,ntJ - siw '"g 

“ «»« take flours, - , s , id 1 


■» 


I -*i * I of Mv i ■• 


m 


, t ^pt else do we have to do? But U'tS not wait nrat here 
„ rt ) Ui the insri root," Alol- -,,itd. 

|f^ ^ r 

i Hked the idea of tin iiwii loot It was tlie one piiee wticre 
Mj secure ivm. a even Kunituni was difficult to be in right 
.. lajtft u million tryes on us. 

!' 

■ [ »iv will m 1 find out they are done?” Rvan said. 

“We |j keep looking down The corridor light is on. When 

. = conic out, we should he able to see something,” 

i 

■'Mue. let’s go ut .” Ryan said. 

vVe sat on the roof ol the institute building, each oi us live 
\ , ■: < (I the ends of an irna narv trial \ Tlic noon shone 

too audaciously tot what is, alter all, just reflected i'.giit It was 
(Jillcn rtt on the too’ hat day. I hated myself for dragging Neha 
into this. Iji fact. I hated myself for being a cheat. And for 
.' ;nthmg i Ise — agreeing to duplicate the keys, being a part 
ui Onei ition Pendulum and I Minping mv life to this. How did 

I O O i 

' :y.t here? i ltvis j topper in my * hool all my /i/e. I hat ;s how 
gof iniu Hi. right/ But then why am I now a low- performer. 
iUe.pffiin something c/i ea t sitting on the insti roof at midnight, 
Unsittv of mv future ? 

m 

■ ■! | 

]■ is funny h* nv your mind tomes uj* with ,|ui':stions. Damn 

t . , , 

tc > *t is up lo the mind to come out with tb answers, so why 
%it ’ it just keep its doubts to itself ? I realised I was not making 
sense, |\vo sleepless nights in a row' didn’t help. But the 
Questions would not stop. 

i looked at my Iriends. Friends? What the he// is that 
.i/Jin.ei * II ho is this A /ok? And what the fuck do l care that 
ts father is half-dead and his sister can l be married without 

turned to look at Rvan. Yes, the stylish, smart and 
Otlfidem Rvan. The man who was so sure of himself, he could 



1 * i KW I \iFri 1 (iwi- 


u ;; - im 01 , ^ 

"• mm**-***,-, a, 4 *““ i 

XT'," r 1 1 "" cr *" «*.'• * / &«•» » *™ joo , 

<■«.-, to*-*, y ,rf , 

1 tatt aw heaJ 1 * 0 * the „„ !{„„•» Swiss . 

1 thrve in the m l)3n , n ,, ' 4I 'I 

i( ^ a? ’ t i ^ an nibbtiu; hi-. | 

'rn Jilieatly wide invoke, thank V ou ” J < au i 
; ■ ,h 1 «« hue too,” AJofc Slid ■ 

Ti‘,1 I I it |s ijir | |3 vai> 

I .. t . - >fi colw U P ^ ith ri^hi nov 

''-hoi ul caifvim- as coinn^ns -itioh r fir *L 

l .iimiioii ■'.>1 fQwinci jun, ( . v . .i 

Uiat iiMicnrd to u*. * *> ' u > d 

" I,! s col-! I h*i'c , ” Hvau s.lid , 

ilm.' tfifcea S ^ V>S HyJn ’ U i " mlw *Wy cold. infei 

2 f* -y? — **• - «h,w u. ^ 

. ! ,U j " >,,rs ’ lnevcs find a respeu !4 j 

L "- J J ‘ in ,l > Joh I t J 1( sc .ni; iiJht response nui 

“ Qw i wid. ’ 

pr ! K>Ur • vl0(u| U P walked to At 

- P>« of (Ik- mo! Nine Mori*, *i g |„ rf* is the hi ^ , f 

in tin- institute YH rt-.r-T,. is-. - ' “ 

:HUr>r > I 'rv.V P-»^t t astneroofisoOl » 

i;,„ „ i . SlC| ' mort ‘ >1,Kl %* n <*>uld en/ov his I, 

' " O. irct . |.,|| Wf-jghlleSSiT -ss H, standl on th( , ^ 

■ l«- Wdou,, |son ,. J 

W * 1M 4re yt>u doing? 1 ' AJok said 

s . 'diat esKK th an vou do inn Jtvui lit i >> 

i:, tfi | .j ' • l V ,l[| ' 1 Haven 

• »• «lsr leg ejinugli - Isn't n* life *.- revml 

**??*'!*«** *e Discti lemlh j,, ai | t . nit lvtt h<it 

" ,wten tion-sc; Icirg k^tuvbur, pU-ase? 


I I ■! H , V * 


! si.iv Iv, . l-'i 




■ i ■ 


ill 


l culti'-l uni 

\\r tumcuJ anutind u ti PCdllv high heft " Slowlv, hfe 

■Mooted mil oistie tuck to wKcmc I- ■ *« I bevn skting- 
X^ t it It high IkSflt is etdil Anv oiIut ( rtaiciW7iits, 

j > l j ./ 1 - . * 

! t n our diinii n*en « nn Lit it ;> i!l? al:nUi\ 

fa c^m^Hutiatc during tougli fnumeQb Alnk ami I have &o 
pph Jt ’ill. wlvih‘ the befit Rvan c^n c-Ckihi^ up with is wmihiic-ii 
Qin dtcfmdfdyiiamic and spatial ^Mr So difltN *,-nt in an 
W'lvi wIh) flii KKaadthlng; «ippropriat€ly vxirhat f-rit any 


l%vii 

oin 


'ffganaitinn Ril? there woffr be anv tn<ne N<*ha alter ilu.s, 

m ill) after Alok fc s W oflrd '"last -ditch ^iirvhu!" strategy m 

llae Dlicb mterview. No more Neha — my * to mad* dmni - as 
rite fact fmatly regLiteri, So here 1 am, ^lttirig with ni\ two ttest 
h'lemJ-.- . i.c will a mt: thrown out ot tl\- col ." ; h thu I . L t 
■ > 1 arf ia get into and endured for another three \ a c%n. Tiu- 

m' 1.1 

h i I i.i4 ended wliaiever scmW-nu <■ of i love lift I ever had. 
Hbu lliink l he Disco might be lem* :it r 1 Vick said. 

"It ii (Iil- liisdplmiuy commiuce. noi a joke You hum Lhi 
1 iw'vnr it -. ’ I said. 

Disco, what a name, I rind it funny even st thii hour, even 

P 

i ;tm ; n niicidtu of it. 

%an looked up at both of us 11 This was alt 2 b.ivi idy a/ 

^atiidL 

Think you, Ryan, It is cold* k is vn> high and ■ •. s, 
u f^r*itioti Urnduium was p bad idi.-a. Jirsr keep i\v uv w 
^temrnli coming. 

lie^xd a noise dcFwnsL'urs at fotxr-thinv. A ftrwsvoosvr 

p 

^anr.j^ As lited profs Wanted m j ush back home 1 hat svas mu 

f h- - - roitlij, vvfj ■ ."H,r 


210 * far- I Vi mi Sc^rcvic 


'i 


L uv in-rtf to rat* iJ.avi:," | said. 

"Yes, k*t** go. FYof Wi n should m tl, < / R Vl ;ai«j 
am gtwnt* to stay hnv just e6lrt« back ftn-udl m.- ■' i 


said 


W.I 




"Jijyr tome down, Fatso/' Ryan said I 

if 

bJo, ! can t fact’ llu- prois when lIilo toll me/’ In- ^j, 

M w] 5 * r ‘- >■' r the» Let in gs i . H a ri / Kv .m .said. 

We rail down the suit s Most of the profs had IHt l'h^ n 
Shasiri, Chcrian and VVera nmained 

Ptof Veer a sir, I -van said as he appmadwl him Ironi 
behind. j» 

Prof Verro (rid, "just i second. 1 * 

IVd Veers spoke to Che rid n and Dean Shastri for a |>* 
mote ml mi tev. Soon all of diem wished each other t ’- 
-night nn iiruv went to his car, the one that had alhm*tjfl 
this (u luppert. 

"Sir?"’ [ said? 

“Rvan and Han. vou hau* not I seen expelled," Pro! 

said. JH 

"Really? So what was the decision? 1 * J said. 
a We talked for hours, Ihere was divided opinion, IkJ 
uhimiolv the in - decided that the three of vou 
susjynded for one semester •" 

"Sir?" I said. 

1 triad guys. But the Disco doesn’t :-o easy. You id] 

" t ' ' u !l : i ’ ■ n ; m, L s , , ’ lr , - r ,d 

fourtfi year murses Also, you get an I in Indent, and you I 
® >1 Jgain- Not u» mention the final year project As of 

nou, insti rules do not allow to tak*. tic-: much course - 

1 ■ ; V. rn sal,-/ 



«■ ' 





Tie leu WJi! flay d Mv Lu*- V * 7 ] ] 


•*So we haw to d«r course*. tu a ear And wc can't sit !• r 
.. |i interview* either/' I td 

'I am afraid so. I tried talk; nr to Prof Clv-nan about 
lo’.vmv some project credit in the suspended semester. 1 asked 
,f you v.s could work 
m ni- lull suspension 

“It’s ovei. Out gi ado sheets are i uined. \We can’t gel 1 a jr-iv 
\ , we have to wait an extra year lo get a use t degree/’ 1 I 
said. 

Ryan kepi silent. 

“I an sot i 1 it turned r»r this wav an ’ Pr I V -<-i a said, 

j HrV ■ 

patting our shoulders He walked past us to his spooler, A ww 
serorv and some e\it.utM smoke later, he was gone 

We t limbed up to the msti rool, where Alok waited with his 
hands folded. Maybe he was praying. Of maybe he was jusL cold 
"Kicked mil for one sem p hi Indent. Need to stay until 
next year to complete course," Ryan said, summing it up h>: 
Alok.. 


with trie. But lie just said no. Suspension 


"What?" Alok said, coming out of his trance 

"Prof Veda tried, saved an expulsion. But it is still pretty 

rev-i I don’t know what wr;’[| to/' I said. 

■ 

Wr sal down again. it v, ah live a.m ., just one hour Mbn 

daybreak 


Ajol siuud up without ^ying anything. I wished he w d, 
his lace seemed tense as hell He walked to the edge o! the 
rru: - '.vhrre Ryan lud stood just an hoot 1 back. 

'"You wviv nglif R van. Ii is preuy high here,* 1 Alok said 
You okay Aluk? M Ryan said. 

Yes. Him think only you can stand on the edgy 0 } the roof ^ 


U L 


i>, i i !, \ i 


, . 


»l'i * Rvc * ifll .V'|I " ‘I'lC 

“No, Just com if Ink k am! let uj 

enough," Kv.m saul, M 

CL'iirimiv I to lofjkdthvn u lit replied, "! - *>r oin ] 

I agree with you !St had enough too ! dunk 111 jus* i*d d 
1 here WJS ‘If-mr thing messed up in the tone of A lot's \ 

1 tiini'.-d mound in look at him Cle stood sti jj l- ! i t dun „ 
fUiYip up and dim -straight down. In half a j^ond he w.u m 
ol si gin (Iravity had done: its job. 
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Rad never been inside an ambulance fiti oRfi i r was 

kind ol iTuep\ insid'j- J ike ,i hospital was suddenly asked tfS 

pjck up and move. Instruments, catheters, drips and a 

mediunc bo* surrounded t - . ■ beds. There was hardly any 

*pace for me and Rvan to stand even as Alok got to sprawl out. 

♦ guess with thirteen fractures you kind ol deserve a bed. 1 lit- 
he 

w (V orijjralh white, which was hard to tell now as 
fU ok s blood covered every square inch of them Ado k lay there 

his • ■ ails it j lr I up and his longu collapsed 

'■ i n* -iiji mouth like an ole num without dentures. Four front 
Teth gone, die doctor later to d us. 

swere motionless, just like hi.v father's right side, 

' 1 ! nei- bent in a way that would make vou think Alok 






i>, i i !, \ i 


, . 
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kind ol iTuep\ insid'j- J ike ,i hospital was suddenly asked tfS 

pjck up and move. Instruments, catheters, drips and a 

mediunc bo* surrounded t - . ■ beds. There was hardly any 

*pace for me and Rvan to stand even as Alok got to sprawl out. 
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m f at 


^5 B*WW loss. He \\j-. ■ f i l L ami il I h.lr [ to Bet nr, mnnei 11 

■1 t I 1 1 

have s.'iiil he wjs ticAct flR 

l ’Il Alok make* tt through this. 1 will e. rile a booh g j V( ^ 
-iu crazy (lays. - oath will," I won- ft is the kind of jt 
promise yon make to vim- -el, when v»u arc seriously n„, 
up in tito head arid you haven t slept for iiltv houi L sira:di 
iho ambulance tool- m to AlfMh, the Biggest hospital fa 
I >e!hi. 1 ie blood and two sleepless nights had made me n w ,l 
I don't know who called the a;nbul.nu:e, or who nude j 
thoici of hospital. Mcvhe it was th- securitv guard, iherycny 
around me seemed to be acting irivntlv. 

ib 

Mon medical professionals at th, AUMS emem-nev u 

1 fy _ .'■Jl 

I his was a government hospital, so lots of people hut 1 

sem<v Ryan scream i d at a ieu of them, shaking them into 
action. 

“Niue stories:'’ one ot the stretcher-hearers askedi 
probably wondt ring it it w is von worth it to can v thi: h< 


'eight to the intensive care unit. 

Hie doctor told us w leave the ICU and wait outs; 
Damn, I was tired of waiting 1 sat outride op a wooden < 
Relatives o patients fighting for life inside sat around m 
mot iters, daughters, sons ami fathers. I tried lighting sleep, 
it wouldn’t work. fl 

Rwm woke me up at noon. My entire left si 1 fe had cramped. 
“He :s going to make it! Doctor said it is pretty bad, I 
he is going to make r. v 

What? How? I mean really? 1 ’ 

jft 

Yes, lie fell on his ottom, right into the fountain By 1 

c? 

iiisti huildmD- Can you D-Heyc that? Doctor said hi;s fat ,fr " 
and the six inches ot water cushioned the impact " 


IV 


u' 


VI 


* ' ! . 

all ’ 


I’T «•.*>-< hr; U 


r\v i 


i i 


.■ip. 


li.ink god Was a l A;ul th.ink pod tl ", in.nU- i ijt 
I- tint.iiu l>v tin. Snsti buildm/ 1 lev i nattu m tin 

llH 11 - '- 1 

I jisd w\ J m die aims isn't o had. Hi’, n I*. i» mu, I Kuv 

F^ - (p 

, ,i jte • •. mid probably build hh Bones back in a day, 

1 thought he’d die T rea lv thought be would," ! said and 
Rom. And then 1 stui led ervim.' ! don’t know win 1 did 
an Aloh then It was einlurrc.ssing lna kind of okav in a hespiui. 
1 he awake? 1 * 

“ ■ ?t much But most!’, kvjusc he had si p for two 

djvs let us go pinch h is utt." Ryan lid. 

We event inside the I Cl I :md saw Al;>k asleep 

T iciti m i lls t i to to si st.' the nurse said and wnd led us 

< 

to ' p tjuir' WV: left the ICU and took a >us back tc> Knm.'ioi'.. 
t -i mir ivj'i ! > „.k in tin bus, Rv,in turned to mt "You know 

w W 

Hari, > owe Kit so a lot.” 

“RcaHe?" 1 said 

"f! u ueri'n't for him, I would have never studied lo wen 
retell .i ine- pointer.” Ryan sail!. 

I guess he wa- right. It was only he who brought us to out 
And r»v> , it'- lav there, tve didn’i have am bonks i ■ 

W <M 

study Inrun. 

“You think he will lac okw ? ' Rvan said. 

it - 

“I : u ill Kvau. | Ic Will I said am hugged Rvan. For th>- 
h'st time, he Iclt more heavy than strong. He hugged me Back 


ngmer. 


I an son y H.iri,” Ryan said and his voice sounded 
lf: u * l ‘- lighting back tears, *‘I am sorry.” 

hi oka\t we can get throutili this.,'’ ! said 

O L_' 

-^fl of us needed time to rest. And we had time — twit 
llv *rnhi 1 i ■*, it - to take all the rest in the world 
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BLiiM // DAMN . FATSO HAS IN THF JCU BATTLING 
breathe. That redly .,aj disaster, eh ? This whole Often • • 
Pendulum n-as a mistake in hindsight of ’ course It could 
have been different you know It Huso had just not tried to . 

J buck arid make that phone call, or better yet, if he had i 
come at ah If nothing else, at least he should have known hetf 
than to jump. What is it with AJok, or for that matter, 
twth flj/if uj/I they up/ 

* y ou ^ really a on t want tv accept j that it wj: 

j . ( fault Ryan wiU blame anyone - his parents, his friends, his 

college, even god - anyone but himself He is that boy with 
the grudge! 

^ c a fI ton ate reading Han V version, Howcdft 

he be the bad guy right? Alter all, Hari is just a humbling I [Tun 
who can : iget his grades or life in order. He is just kinddiearU* 


Uvtui Apeak.* * 7,17 


/ confused — hopelessly in jfctfe pin sically unappealing, 
wants to keep his friends tog then fumbles in ivi-j.s whatever, 
n ; id te , , . 1 1 lutcrer Can ’r help but /cel sorry for that gun ight? 

p/if it • ver occur to von that at one lend Mr Son vlxiv has 
, t • him that he doesn V want to unpeel and will not bring 

pF 

up in his, es that is the ke\ mud H/S, hook? Like he will 
n acr icaih bring up his parents • d ii i r ou think he will reveal 
the big bad story about win his mas get screwed up - son y 
it, i luck dine. Or wlwdtjcs he atwavs makt iunot link's family — 
l mean it i' font}' but it isn't what von could call send the. 

,r -f 

; h, fw won't go into all that. Maybe 1 can touch on it at 
least (too much and he'll edit if right out) But before that, i 
want to come back to A/ok Alan i ou don ‘t jump nine stories 
btsejuse some old boros do a Disco >n von. i h if von can ’t 
pay for the car that will buy vour sis a loser for the rest of her 
Hie. Why is he so stupid r /flu mvy so mad, he should haw 
me instead. 

Joij knot i i hat. despite u h it you might think. I like Aid. 
ni 1 light, in 1 argue and sometimes / hate his mugger-whiner 
?a.s n,j( iU i/ u . end of the day. the guv lives a sell! -s life. He 
-* 0t *r t really vant to get that high average in the quia Damn, 
br doesn't even want to be an 1 Ilian (but then, who would), 
be. something he does lor hi folks />< ck home da% afte r day 
if ter da) jest j he has been serving his dad sin t he ivj*’ 
tttxhe, locked in that room full of books, medicines a no 
Tha t is w/y he newi grew up. That is why he thinks 
lti okay to — ugh — cry at tuvnti: 

sind that is u hv he never had fun But does that mean he 
nit to? Why do you think he stuck w ith us? i : 'r whr 

pr 

come back? Bega . i.s< atone level, he knew that he wasn t 



V' 


7 ; * i ^ I i 


MhxJhtf- Ik wjs fas! «? n/io n.Mtixi to h- Jil Jr ^ 


ctwti 
i 


n ! kctotur f I* r . 1 h hr n;?v j he n /■ - ncn'f /» /,/ f 
*rscnds m his lih- — i a' h u vxte^f them \r.d when 1 v . i 
hint Is >m rlur huh >r it rr \im't 'amrthmg ti 

ihljbixvtt'tf ft* hint i'vcrv thy Sn Ar -.r.u; A with fiti\ .}wt lam 

* £ £“W 

with tit. , Mti « iXJ *t/ mc.mtih till Hie- ll •////<■ .?///»* tl'jv , 
ini // htini*, cnisin<> .7 nrf harm? himself. I a honk j 

^ ^ Ab* ’ S i_ 

■r 'in /•//<«}'■ - u:.v tficfn 't h.ne to J/ /<v parents .it ill cos 
uric tli hi't have to accept the sistctit, didn't h. n 

f r 

sfey/AVr A'///. I j.'uJirrl hnn, h* * u'sktril aini likwl it *rt the stn 
fnnv. Anel l ptishrd wu*n\ ami more, until l went ttm 

hr ij-jf/, p/c.j.Vf /W A///; /m*. 

4 

/A f //,in7 ///n: / js/ j /rur ftucsi'/on.s. Like n/uf ■ 

u/|/j row zu/rv//* //.,'// /v r/j-rr *;*><'/.*!/ fr‘i fV /j»j c/wsi 

irnrrin 1 # A,r j 1 1 A? w'rWW /Ar «>/ ':irf in (hr *ui 

* 

M TV.t /s //if ,-(.4 in the tioe^i- nt 7 l.’ /n» /uusic, no hugfiitig 

/V ft „?// /<>/ tightf 

Anil vow nu.'ilh r — <A ' fr :/*,#.?■* Wr/if h>r r/W:// ( 

- %* 

u.'.'i ,? xj'.vjr;,', } • , /?<?/ <iry. 1 «ci/ ■. > l:\lk I bout (Jut. W7l 

.if t (he ! - ft u<ut J. uii\ •/ /mik* i/i f/ic cjJr. J 5c*f. Ho vou s 
dream of tii.it sometime-., Hart' He told you not to answer 
hick, fi con answer i t»tr supk’riors back, you u iff he pun/s 
Sewniv. Is i( wv-time? Does it stiff hurt, Hjti? 

Oku-., i think J pm pushing it. li.iri is okay, he just has son 
issues he doesn’t want to t.ifk about. And just because c 
w rites j hook doesn t mean mu- ha ' to hare all. After all. ^ , i; ' 
is a hook about iff — the fiber wht re one makes a future, 
is the point of digging up the past? jj 

So let mi come back to If . Had f with more vodka inside 
him than he can han. jic) once told nn his new on friend s 


- ■ 


Uy !i.H 4pesita 


% 1 ,: > 


' ' . i r > ’ 1 l f f't J ij . I ? I i/f t t 1 I f 1 1 i k 

,, »■«!. "**«. rn J,; - "** ' A , 

I tOU , tiicuds. h. m - : h * * "'■""" T ' 

r>l - j ;> ,/, ,1 . .Jf /me hot touch witfl idcU OHI 

, for ho faintly both ot you new 

| ■ P 

v,1 " /l , r.j /tip, ii he was in touch with wh.u 

putiound eh' So, i ask . o mm 

f fl , ..anted And he nodded. 

"tt hat do you leant-' l asked. 

i 

•’To H* etna. " 

il 'hat ? ” / hadn V heard right ‘ 

1 ,,«« A4M " *<• ^ *«-'f • to '7 

r\ f/, t - rift./ 1*’ - fc »“>• 11 - 
*f „ a „p n> *r fife «*■»' VmM. I eh 
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Kaju-burfi 


m 

l WO MONTHS INTO OUR SUSPENDED SEMESTER, Al"i 
finally returned to Kumaon. The casts were still on, and dot i « .1 
said that even when they came off, he would be left with a dwln 
limp in his left leg. Small price to pay for one’s life I gin 
though it meant Alok would never forget that night for the i - > 
of his life. 

We visited him daily in the hospital, as we had nothing - 1 ■ 
to do anyway. We never discussed going home for the seme- 1. > 
Somehow, we knew we had to stay in Kumaon and be near r.i* \\ 
other. No one really talked to us much. If they did, they <>nh 
wanted to know the inside story — what we did, what w;o Hu 
Disco like, why did Alok jump etc. It suited us to stick to i>n« 
rooms and limit our outside trips to the hospital. 

Alok swore us into keeping Ms high jump a secret from In 
family His bones healed gradually and after a month he could 
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at least hop -and -walk to the toilet and not embarrass himself 
with company there. Though docs had warned us not to mention 
the fall, Ryan couldn’t resist asking once, “Stupid or what?” 

But Alok kept silent. A couple of times, Prof Veera \isited 
at the hospital. He kept our spirits Mgh, saying how he would 
try to get us to take extra course- work in the last semester to 
complete our credits. He even unsuccessfully tried talking to 
Cherian on a mercy plea. 

Prof Veera even came to Kumaon, to welcome Alok back. 
“So Tiger, you are back in your den,” be greeted, 

Alok was sitting on my bed, his torso propped up on 
pillows. “Sir, you shouldn’t have bothered to come.” 

“No big deal,” Prof Veera dismissed and took out a box 
from his bag, “Here have some sweets. On Alok’ s return home 
and for something else.” 

Alok looked at the box and almost snatched it out of Prof 
Veera ’s hand. When it comes to food, Fatso forgets all 
formalities. The box contained kaju-burfi, his all-time favourite. 

“You shouldn’t have, sir,” he said, the three pieces stuffed 
in his mouth muffling his voice. 

“Just enjoy guys. Thirteen bones broken and home in two 
months, that is worth celebrating,” Prof Veera said, stroking 
Alok’s head. 

We were happy at Alok’s return too, and now at the box 
of kaju-hurfis . If only Alok would leave the box alone for one 
second. 

“Sir, what was the other reason for the sweets?” Ryan 
eventually enquired, 

“Yes, of course. I have some good news for you guys finally,” 
Prof Veera said. 
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“What? Cherian wants to do another Disco?” Ryan «*l 

“Easy Ryan,” Prof Veera said, “I know it has not been I 
for you guys. But this time I arranged it through the D<\n. 

“What?” Alok and I said in unison. 

“You remember the lube project? Well, Prof Cherian n 
approved further research, but I went to the Dean and s«u»l • 
would like to revise and re-submit our proposal based on I • 
Cherian’ s feedback.” 

“I am not working on any feedback from that basl.n-l 
Ryan declared. 

“Will you relax, Ryan? Sir, why would we re-submit?” I . >•> I 

“That is where lies my idea. If they allowed us to re-submn 
we will do some more experimentation in the lab to prove tlvn 

our lube additives do have potential. In some ways, doing 

of the research at the proposal stage,” Prof Veera said. 

“And?” Ryan squinted his eyes. 

“And that means you guys can help do those experiment 
I asked the Dean if he would allow you guys to work in ili« 
lab to revise the work we had done, since it will be a produc M v * 
use of your time. And the good news is the Dean agreed 
course, on a non-credit basis.” 

Ryan snatched the box away from Alok’s hands, took u\ n 
pieces of the sweets, and sat down to light a cigarette. “ Will 
someone explain what will be the point of this? Working «»u. 
butts off for no reason,” he said. 

“There maybe a benefit,” Prof Veera said, pulling lh> 
cigarette out of Ryan’s mouth and stubbing it on the floor, “I. .« 
one, you could later explain the absence in your grade shre \ 
And I don’t know, if they like the proposal this time, you ni.»> 
be allowed extra credit for this work in the next semestn 


“Really?” Alok said, “You mean we will be able to graduate 
like normal students, in four years?” 

“Wow! Sounds like you gave it a lot of thought Prol Veera,” 

I said. 

I “Cherian will never allow it. I am not falling for this,” Ryan 
said. 

“Maybe he won’t. But if the work is good and the Dean 
likes it, who knows? At least you have something to do in your 
spare time.” 

“We have plenty to do in our spare time,” Ryan said. 

I “Ryan, will you talk properly to Prof Veera,” I said. 
Somehow, the Disco had changed my attitude toward Ryan. It 
had become easier for me to tell him things he didn’t want to 
hear. He didn’t argue much either. 

“It is okay Hari. Ryan is obviously mistrustful of everything 
about the insti. But guys, this is the only chance you got. And 
if you do more work on the lube proposal, who knows, we 
mi; ht get an industry sponsor this time?” 

“Sir is right, Ryan. And we can’t do this without you. It 
is your project.” 

I “You guys really want to do this?” Ryan said. 

“Yes,” Alok and I said. 

“On one condition then,” Ryan said. 

I “What?” Prof Wera said. 

“I get the rest of the kaju-buifi Ryan said. 

I “Ten o’ clock in my lab then, we start tomorrow,” Prof 
Veera said even as we burst into laughter. 
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Will we Make It? 


N eha. the name that did not allow me to sleep 

nights. 

True, my engineering degree was in the dumps. True, we 
probably pointlessly slaved in Prof Veera’s lab mixing one type 
of grease with another all day. True, I may get expletives in my 
grade sheet that would prevent me from getting a decent job. 
However, none of these bothered me enough to cause 
insomnia. In fact, the four months off were great to catch up 
on sleep. But the one person whose voice, smell, image, feelings 
crept up next to me at night and made sleep impossible was 
Neha. 

I tried calling her on an eleventh. She hung up in two 
minutes, telling me she never expected me to be like this. I 
guess for someone she called a loafer, she had pretty high 
expectations. 


7 








I had called right back, trying to explain in vain how the 
whole idea was not mine, and it was stupid for me to fall for it. 

“You used me Hari. Like all men, you used me,” she said. 
Like all men? How many men had she been with anyway \ I 
thought. What has she been reading these days , some Femina- 
Cosmo crap? 

I was just trying to sneak out a major paper. Okay, it was 
pretty sick of me to duplicate the keys — but I did it only 
because it was convenient. Ryan would have found another way 
in any case. I tried telling her that, but she was like ‘you men 
just don’t get it, do you?’ I thought she wasn’t getting it either, 
but I still loved her like mad. 

“And you told the Disco I gave you the keys? I Hari? You 
know Dad still believes that?” 

Wow, I was kind of glad Cherian believed it. How would 
Neha understand? If they knew we had duplicated the keys, 
we would have resembled those real criminals. We probably 
were real criminals. But that was not the point. Man, why is 
it so hard to explain stuff to girls. Can't she just get on with 
it? Should I say something dumb that she wants to hear? 

“Neha, I know I did all those things. But at one level, it 
wasn’t me. It wasn’t your Hari,” I said. Obviously, I made no 
sense. But that is the thin with girls. Give th^m confusing crap 
and they fall for it. 

“Then why Hari? Why?” 

“I don’t know. Can I just meet you once?” I said. 

“No way We are through.” 

She hung up after that and took her phone off the hook 
for the rest of the day. It meant I had to wait another month, 
or suffer another thirty sleepless nights. 
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Then the next eleventh came around, and 1 couldn’t wait 
to make that call. 

Woke up at ten the next morning. The eleventh finally, 
I told myself and left my room immediately. I had to make 
my call fast and think up really good lines this time. I was 
on my way downstairs when I noticed an elderly lady come 
up. Probably someone’s parent, I thought even as 1 couldn’t 
help thinking she looked familiar. Then it struck me — Alok’s 
mom. 

“Hello Aunty. It is me, Hari,” I said. 

“Oh hello Hari beta. Where have you all been? I had to 
come to the hostel because Alok hasn’t been home for two 
months. Is he all right?” she asked, breathing heavily. 

“Huh? Alok is fine Aunty: Must have been busy with the 
project,” I said, thinking of a way to prevent her from meeting 
Alok. 

“Uncle is downstairs in an auto. Call him quickly, we are 
all worried for him,” she said. 

“Yes Aunty sure,” I said as I ran up. Alok was sitting on 
his bed, reading a magazine and eating chips. 

Ryan sat next to him, a porno mag in hand, his cigarette 
filling Alok’s room with smoke. 

“Are you guys nuts? Smoking and porn early morning,” I 
tut- tutted. 

“What arc you so worked up about? Why not do the best 
things when one is still fresh,” Ryan said. 

“Alok, your parents are here,” I said. 

“What?” Alok said as the chips in his hands fell. 

“Yes, your mom is climbing the stairs. She sounds mad and 
worried vou didn’t call.” 


“You mean she is coming here?” Alok said, waving his 
hands to get rid of the cigarette smoke. 

“Yes, and I think she is going to see your broken bones now.” 
j “Fuck,” Alok said. 

^ “Just stay in bed. We’ll cover your legs with sheets,” Ryan 

said, stuffing the porno under Alok’s mattress. 

| “Can’t. His dad is downstairs waiting to see his only son,” 

I said and dug into the chips. It was fun to see these two guys 
worked up now. 

“Fuck. Fuck. Fuck,” Alok said, trying to arrange his 
pillows. 

“And I think you should keep the curses down,” I said. 

Alok’s mom knocked about a minute later. It is amazing how 
much can get done in a minute. Ryan threw out the ashtrays, 
pornos and vodka bottles. He also arranged the course books 
and assignments on the study table. All dirty clothes stayed 
hidden in an overstul ed cupboard. 

“Hello Mom. What a pleasant surprise,” Alok said. 

“Alok. I am not talking to you. You have completely 
forgotten us,” Alok’s mom said as she put boxes of sweets on 
the study table. I wondered if it was okay for us to strike at 
them now. 

“I was busy,” Alok said. 

“Shut up. Two months have passed. You haven’t called since 
that day you called about Dad and Didi’s proposal. What 
happened? You don’t want to talk about our problems?” 

“No Mom. It is just this assignment for Prof Veera. It keeps 
us so busy,” Alok said. 
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“My son works too hard,” Alok’s mom said looking at me 
and Ryan, “You guys should take a break now and then. After 
all, your jobs are just a semester away,” she said. 

Ryan and I smiled, continuing to stare at the boxes of food. 
Please Aunty, offer them once. 

"Alok, you must come home next weekend. Look, even Dad 
had to come all the way in an auto,” she said. 

“You took an auto! It is seventy rupees,” Alok said. 

“So what to do with Dad? And after all, my son will be 
working soon,” Alok’s mom said, “and Hari, why don’t you 
have some laddoos I made 

Ryan and I jumped on the boxes before she finished her 
sentence. 

“Mom but still,” Alok said. 

“Keep quiet. Look Didi also sent this new pair of jeans for 
you. She saved her pocket money you know,” she said, passing 
a brown bag. 

“Thanks Mom. I’ll keep it for a special occasion,” Alok said. 

“But at least try it now. Come get up,” Alok’s mom said. 

“No Mom. I’ll do it later,” Alok said. 

“What later? We can change size now if it doesn’t fit. Don’t 
be lazy get up,” Alok’s mom said, shaking Alok’s leg. I am sure 
that hurt. 

“No Mom,” Alok said, clenching his teeth. 

“Get up,” Alok’s mom insisted, pulling the bed sheet off 
him. She shouldn’t have. For Alok still had the signs — plaster 
casts covered both thighs and legs. The feet still showed marks 
where doctors had done the stitches. It was something even 
we didn’t fancy seeing. 


“Oh my god,” Alok’s mom said as her face dropped along 
with her hands. “Mom please,” Alok said, pushing her away 
and wishing she had never come. 

Alok’s mom felt nauseous and Ryan had to help support 
her back to a chair. I gave her a glass of water. 

“What is going on? Will someone please tell me?” she 
said. 

Ryan looked at me. It was time for us to leave the room. 

“We’ll go downstairs. We’ll say hello to Uncle and say Alok 
is in the lab. Okay Aunty?” 

She nodded, her eyes filling with tears. Could any male in 
her family stand up on his own legs? 

“Easy Mom. It was a scooter accident that night. . Alok 
said as we shut the door behind them. 1 was sure she’d know 
he was lying. A scooter accident with Ryan and me perfectly 
fine was somewhat unbelievable. We saw her leave after half 
an hour, wiping her tears. We stood by the auto, trying to make 
conversation with Alok’s dad. He was in a happy mood, 
probably enjoying his rare day out. 

“Alok busy eh?” he said, pursing his lips. 

* Yes. They have an important project,” Alok’s mom said, 
sitting in the auto. 

“Bye Aunty,” Ryan and I waved. 

“Back to Rohini madam?” the auto driver said, starting the 
scooter. 

“No. I ike me to the Mechanical Engineering department.” 

“Aunty?” we chorused. 

“There are things which a mother can sense, even though 
her son ma not talk about it. I want to meet your Prof Veera 
before I go home,” she said as the auto buzzed off 
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“She’ll find out. She’ll find out about the Disco,” I said, 
shaking Ryan’s shoulder. 

“Let her. She deserves it,” Ryan said as he put his arm 
around me. 

We went to Sasi’s for breakfast after Alok’s mom left. 

“I have to make my call today,” I said. 

“Is she real mad at you?” Ryan said. 

“She was a month ago. She’s got to miss me right?” I said. 

“I don’t know. What is the whole deal about missing people 
and not doing anything about it anyway?” Ryan said, and took 
out a brown envelope from his jeans pocket. 

Sasi served a plate of paranthas. Ryan left the letter on the 
table and started tearing up the hot paranthas. 

“It is so different when you come and eat here without 
Alok. There is no frantic urgency about eating,” Ryan said. 

“Is that a letter from home?” I said. 

“If you say so. Where are they now — LA or something,” 
Ryan said. 

“How often do your parents write?” I said. 

“Used to be every week, then once in two weeks. Now they 
write once a month,” Ryan said, smothering each chunk of 
parantha with yellow butter. 

“Do you write back?” I said. 

“No. Not unless it is a couriered letter. In that case the 
delivery guy asks me to write a few lines right there.” 

“So what is the deal here Ryan? I mean, they are just abroad 
trying to make a buck. What have you got against them?” 

“I have nothing against them. I am just indifferent. I need 
another parantha.” 


“Shut up. How can that be? I mean, how come you save all 
their letters? I saw them, hundreds next to your vodka stash.” 

Ryan stopped chewing. “It is too complicated. 1 don’t want 
to talk about it.” 

“You won’t talk to /ne?” 

“ ‘hey are too strange. I kept telling them let us stay 
together after my boarding school. But the international 
business was really taking off then and they had to leave. I guess 
what I wanted was never in the picture. So, okay I get the dollar 
cheque, thank you. But spare me the we-miss-you shit. If you 
do, what the hell are you going to do about it?” 

“Did you tell them about the Disco?” I said. 

“Are you crazy?” Ryan said. 

“You know, you could join their business a ter IIT. I mean, 
you know what our job scene will be. But ou won’t have to 
worry.” 

4 No way in hell,” Ryan said, and clenched his hands. 
“Never. I will open a parantha shop, become a coolie, wash 
cars but 1 am not going to go to them.” 

“They are your parents...” 

He gave me a dirty look, “So thank you very much. I am 
going back to Alok. You have a good time with your girl 

“Ryan, could you give up your lube project right when it 
was about to become successful?” I said. 

“What?” 

“Answer me,” 1 said. 

“That is the only good thing I ever did in IIT. It is my 
passion, my sweat, and my belief. No, how could I give it up?” 

“Maybe this pottery business is your parents’ lube project,” 
I said as 1 stood up too. 
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He picked up his letter again and walked away. 

“Reply to it Ryan,” I shouted across the road. 

He put the letter back in his pocket. 

“Neha, is that you?” 1 said, even though I was a hundred 
percent sure it was. 

“Hari?” she said, her voice unable to hide the fact that she 
was expecting this call. 

“Before you hang up, can I just say something?” I was 
suitably humble. 

“I am not hanging up. What do you want to say?” she said. 

“I miss you. And I love you. God, I was so close to you 
and then I blew it up. I wanted an A in your dad’s course. I 
thought I could impress him. Somehow, in our twisted minds 
we planned this Operation Pendulum. And they did a Disco 
on us, ruined our lives. And now you also don’t want to talk 
to me...” My voice dwindled to a whisper. 

“Hari?” 

“What?” 

“I missed you too.” She broke into tears. 

I wished I could cry too. But her words made me too happy. 
I mentally hi-fived myself and tried to control my elation. Keep 
serious tone, keep serious tone, 1 told myself. 

“Oh Neha, don’t cry,” I said, probably to make her cry a 
bit more. I can’t tell you how good it feels when a girl cries 
because she missed you. 

“I can’t Hari. I can’t forget you. Why did you do those 
things?” she said. 


Okay, this is progress, I thought. From ‘how could you’ to 
Svhy did you’ is not bad. Twisted they may be, but I did have 
my reasons. And I didn’t have to give them all now. 

I can explain more. Can we meet? Just for ten minutes,” 
said. 

“Should we? I mean, Dad made me swear I’d never see 
you,” she said. 

Now how does one answer that? I tried to think of some 
rational premise on which swears to dad could be broken. 
Nothing came to mind. 

“I miss you, Neha,” I said. When in doubt, be sappy. 

“I miss you too. Can you come to the ice-cream parlour 
at two,” she said. 

“Sure. But on one condition,” I said. 

“What?” 

“Can we not have strawberry this time? I like chocolate 
more,” I said. 

“Shut up, Hari,” she said, unable to hide a laugh. There, 
I had done it. ears to titters in one call. Plus, a tiny date thrown 
in too. I did a mini jig at the public phone booth, which made 
the other customers in the shop think I had won a lottery. 

“See you then,” I said and hung up the phone. I heard the 
coin go in. What a wonderful way to spend a rupee. 

Neha stayed at the ice-cream parlour for two hours, twelve 
times more than the ten minutes she had come for. By the end, 
I’d told her everything. She couldn’t really remain upset for 
too Ion . I guess it could be because I bought strawberry as 
well as chocolate, but maybe it was because she was just happy 
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to see me. We fixed the next date for a week later, and soon 
we were back in the ‘fix the next date on the previous* cycle. 
It helped me pass all the idle time in the dropped semester. 
We worked eight hours a day in Prof Veera’s lab, sometimes 
ten or twelve. Ryan worked longer, even up to sixteen. He 
ripped open his scooter for experimentation, making it a pain 
to move around in the insti. Alok used crutches for a month 
and then got by with a limp. Prof Veera liked the second 
proposal a lot, and he kept informing the Dean of the progress 
we were making. He never brought up the issue of a clean grade 
sheet or extra credits, but we knew there was little chance until 
we finished the proposal. We gave the final draft to Prof Veera 
one week before the semester ended. It was two hundred 
pages, and from Ryan, Alok and I this time. 

“Wow. This is a fat proposal,’* Prof Veera said. 

“It*s literally the whole study. We have isolated the 
optimum mix already,” Ryan said. 

“I know. This is way beyond a proposal,” Prof Veera said 
as he flipped through the pages, “I cannot believe the four 
months are over.” 

“Me neither. I guess it will be time to attend classes again,” 
I said. 

“And loads of them. Maximum credits this time, and I am 
not skipping any more,’* Alok said. 

“Me neither, right Ryan?” I said. 

“Yeah. 1*11 come along as well,” Ryan said, “So Prof Veera, 
what do we do with this tome now?” 

“Well,” Prof Veera said, putting the proposal on his desk, 
“let me take a final read and unless there are big corrections, 


I’ll just submit it. Good job and take your week off before your 
loaded semester begins.” 

“And the credit and grade sheet, sir,” Alok prompted. 

“Later guys. It depends on the reception to the proposal. 
Don’t be too optimistic, but we shall see,” Prof Veera said. 

We left his office, leaving our work of three months. It 
could get us nowhere, but we had given it our best shot. The 
final sem began on Jan 5, just a week from now And six days 
later, on the eleventh, was my big date with Neha, when she 
would be free for the whole day If she would let me come to 
her home again, I thought. 
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A Day of Letters 

T 

1 HL FIRST DAY OF OUR FINAL SEMESTER FELL AS SPECIAL 
as the first day of classes in the institute. We got up at six- thirty 
for the eight o’ clock class. Ryan took a shower and then 
proceeded to carefully comb his hair for the next twenty minutes. 

Even then we made it before class began. It was Prof 
Saxena’s ‘Refrigeration and Air-conditioning’ or RAC class. He 
was a senior prof, and touted to be next in line for head of 
the department. That is, if Cherian moved on to something 
else, retired or just died. None of that was imminent as of now 
so Prof Saxena was content teaching final year students how 
to keep things cool. We were the first students to arrive, and 
he was already in the class. 

“Welcome, welcome,” Prof Saxena said, “now this is a 
surprise. Who would have thought fourth year students will 
reach early for class.” 


I guess he was ri ;ht. In the final semester, people were 
more interested preparing for job interviews and MBA 
admissions. We hadn’t even bothered to see which companies 
were recruiting this time, for we didn t know if we were getting 
a degree this year. 

“Good morning, sir,” Ryan said as we took front row seats. 
We were sitting in a classroom after four months. A blackboard 
never looked so great. I wondered when the class would begin. 

“What are your names '* Prof Saxena asked. 

“I have heard those names,” he said after we told him. His 
forehead developed creases as he tried to remember. 

“We had a Disco last semester, sir. You were part of the 
committee,” Ryan said. 

“Oh yes,” Prof Saxena said, “Yes, the Cherian case. So, this 
must be your first c lass in months.’ 

We nodded solemnly. 

“Thai explains it. So, what is your situation? Will you be 
graduating on time? Prof Saxena said. I couldn t say if there 
was real eoivrni in his voice or if he was just passing time 
before dav. 

“We .nr five credits short, sir. Even though we have loaded 
up course", fin this semester,” Alok said. 

“IJow many courses do you have?” 

“Six,” I iid. 

“Wow Mu',1 final semester students do just two. And that 
too they hardly allend class. You will be in classes all day,” Prof 
Saxena said 

“Y< -. .ii No choice.” 1 shrugged. 

“] \.w talked to Cherian about credits?” Prof Saxena 


said. 
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“Prof Veera is trying for us,” I said. 

“Hmm. Anyway, the system is harsh. Look at you boys, 
could have got a job even with your low GPAs. Lots of software 
companies this time. But this Disco might spoil your entire 
degree,” Prof Saxena said. 

A few other students trickled in over the next few minutes. 
I think there were ten of us in class, while over thirty had signed 
up for the course. I remembered earlier eight a.m. classes, how 
we never attended them even in the second and third years. 
But right now, I couldn’t wait to learn. 

“Third law of thermodynamics,” Prof Saxena said as he got 
up to turn to the blackboard. 

Ryan, Alok and I took out our pens and jotted down every 
word the prof spoke for the next hour. 

I met Neha a couple of weeks into the final semester. For the 
first time, I had to scramble to make it for a date. I had to 
finish five assignments on the weekend, not to mention revise 
notes for the coming minor tests. I couldn’t afford to fail in 
any course, and somehow I had this big urge to learn a lot in 
my final days at IIT. But a date with Neha was a date with Neha, 
so stapling my sheets for the ergonomics assignment, I ran out 
to the ice-cream parlour. 

“Twenty minutes late! Do you realize you are twenty 
minutes late?” Neha said. 

“Sorry, this assignment...” 

“I have to go back early today. Dad’s elder brother and 
family are coming for dinner. Dad is going mad preparing for 


them. And since when were you into assignments so much?” 
She hadn’t removed hands from hips. 

“I don’t know. Just don’t want to take any chances. Can 
I buy you an ice-cream?” 

“No thanks. I have already had one waiting for you. And 
with my relatives home tonight, there will be a big meal. And 
I am trying to reduce, she said. 

“Reduce what?” I asked. 

“My weight,” she said. 

“Really? Why? You look great,” I said. 

“No way. You should see the girls in my college. Anyway, 
what have you been up to?” she said. 

“Classes, classes and more classes. Eight to six every day. 
Then another three hours in the library Then another two for 
assignments and revisions. 1 am going mad. But what to do? 
Never had this much course-load be ore. 

“What about Ryan and Alok?” she said. 

“They arc equally overworked. And we’ll still fall short of 

credits ,” I said. 

“What about your C2D, the whole cooperate to 
dominate . . . 

“That was all crap. It doesn’t work that way Neha. I know 
it doesn’t . might be busy now, but at least am learning 
something. 1 am not just cogging assignments and beating the 
system. That is not what it is about. * 

“Wow, my loafer tas become all serious. What is it about 
then?” Her voice went playful, always a good sign. 

“It is ab< >ut knowledge. And making the most of the system, 
even if it has Haws. And it is about not listening to bloody Ryan 
all the time,” I said* 
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“You are getting all wise. I miss my loafer,” she said. 

I became quiet and looked into her eyes. Then, in one 
instant I got up and kissed her on the lips. 

“Hari! Are you crazy? People know me here,” she said. 

“Just to let you know the loafer is still there,” I said, 

“Yeah right. Anyway, look what I got,” she said and took 
out a piece of paper from her bag. 

“It’s your brother’s letter,” I said. 

“Yes, his last. I want you to keep it,” she said. 

“Why?” I said. It was a weird gift, to say the least. 

“I don’t know. Dad doesn’t trust me anymore. And he 
comes and searches my room now and then. I don’t want him 
to find this.” 

“Really? Is he giving you a lot of trouble?” I said. 

“Not much. I just don’t speak to him much. I did hear him 
talk about you guys the other day though.” 

“What? Where?” 

“I’ll tell you. Will you keep my letter then?” 

“You know I will. What did he say?” 

“Dean Shastri came home the other day. They were talking 
about this proposal.” 

“The lube project,” I said. 

“Yes, something like that. Prof Veera had given each of them 
a copy. Dean Shastri was quite impressed with the findings.” 

“What did your dad say?” I said. 

“I don’t think you want to hear it,” she said. 

“No tell me,” I fairly shouted. Why do girls take so long 
to come to the point? 

“He said it was an okay-ish effort. But he told Dean Shastri 
not to trust these students. He said, ‘who knows? They have 


cheated once, they could have cheated to make the findings. 
They just want their credits,’ and that was it.” 

“Complete crap, hat is complete crap. You know Neha, 
how much we worked our asses off on it.” 

“I know But that is what he said. And Dean Shastri told 
him to think about it some more.” 

I put the letter on the table. I spread it out; Samir’s last 
words. Someone so sick of his father’s desire to get him into 
IIT that he preferred death. I wondered how much a train 
passing over you could hurt. 

“Two large bricks of strawberry please,” I heard a voice in 
the background. 

“Hello Cherian sahib. What happened, big guests tonight?” 
the counter boy said. 

“Yes, my brother is coming from Canada. He loves ice- 
cream,” I heard Pro Cherian’s voice. 

I froze at my table, like all the flavors of ice-cream in the 
fridge. Neha froze too. We were sitting right opposite him, and 
couldn’t run out of the parlour. We silently prayed he wouldn’t 
see us. But this was Cherian. A reflection on the steel counter 
frame was enough. 

“Neha! !” He turned toward us. I think all the ice-cream in 
the parlour melted at that tone. 

Neha didn’t say anything. I didn’t move. I recalled last 
seeing Cherian when he was head of the Disco. Will he ruin 
me again? I hadn’t even ordered my ice-cream. 

Cherian came and sat next to me. M heart raced as it 
attempted to leave my body and escape the parlour. 

“You have guts, ou bloody rascal, you do have guts,” 
Cherian said as he stared at me. 



I 
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Neha cleared her throat but he signaled her to keep quiet. 

“Sir, I just. . .sir... just had to... sir just ran into her,” I said, 
talking and thinking at the same time. 

“Are you bluffing me again?” Cherian banged his fist on the 
table. It landed on the open letter and almost tore it. 

“Dad, be careful,” Neha said as she tried to push his angry 
fist away. 

“What is this?” Cherian said. 

Neha opened her palms and covered the letter. 

“Nothing. It is nothing, Dad,” she said. 

“What is it, you rascal?” Cherian said looking at me, his 
fist still firmly on the letter, “love letters you write to trap my 
daughter. I told you to stay away from her. So one Disco wasn’t 
enough?” 

“It is Samir’s letter,” I said. 

“Hari, shut up,” Neha said, as a reflex. 

I don’t know why I said it. But I wasn’t going to repeat it. 

“What did he say?” Prof Cherian said. 

Neha and I kept silent. 

“Remove your hands, Neha,” Cherian said and glared at her. 
She withdrew her hands, only to bring them to her face to wipe 
her tears. Cherian picked the letter up and read it silently. 

He tried hard to retain his composure, but his eyes 
contracted and his fingers started to shiver. He read the letter 
again and again and then again. The two bricks of ice-cream 
he had bought were melting and creating a puddle on our table, 
but, the puddles in Cherian’s mind were causing us more 
concern. He removed his glasses, his eyes then did the 
unthinkable. Yes, here he was, the head of our department, the 
tormentor of my life and his eyes had just become wet. Two 
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at tears squeezed out of the edges. And there I was, sitting with 
the Cherian family as they cried. I could have oined in, but 
I wasn't in the mood. Besides, ice-cream parlours are hardly 
the place for group cries. 

“Dad, are you all right? Neha said, wiping her tears. 
Her father then cried uncontrollably. It was strange to see 

t 

a grown-up man cry. I mean, yon expect them to make you 
cry. I wished Ryan were here. 

“Let s go home, Dad,” Neha said as she got up. 

Cherian surrendered himself to his daughter. I gave Neha 
the bag of ice-cream, mostly a syrupy mass now. Her father 
kept kissing the letter. 

They left the parlour and 1 hadn’t gotten a chance to fix 
my next date with Neha. But 1 felt damn lucky to survive 
meeting Cherian again. Neha drove the car with her dad still 
sobbing in the front seat. 

“Sir, are you going to pay for that ice-cream?” the counter 
boy asked me. 

“You mean ( herian was in tears. Like real crying-crying?” Ry an 
was disbelieving. 

“Howling man, with hands on face and lots of tears right 
until he left . 1 )amn it, 1 had to pay for two bricks o ice-cream.” 
“Totally worth it . I wou d pay for four for a repeat 
performance. Yes. Kven he suffers. Yes!” Ryan performed a 
little jig. 

It isn’t funny Ryan, fie must have been in shock,” Alok $aid. 
“So? Not my problem. But I missed it. If only I was there,” 
Ryan said. 


f 
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“Can we do the assignments for tomorrow then? Do we 
have RAC?” I said. 

“Yes, we do,” Alok said, “So what is going on about the 
proposal?” 

“I don’t know. Neha told me Cherian wasn’t so keen. Let 
us talk to Prof Veera some time next week.” 

“The companies have arrived you know. I saw the 
recruitment notice board. Many new ones in the software 
sector,” Alok said. 

“No point looking at them yet. If the credits don’t work 
out, we’ll have another year to think about it,” I said as we 
opened fresh sheets to do our assignment. 

I slept at four that night. Cherian’s face after he’d read the 
letter swam before me. Sure, it was somewhat funny as Ryan said. 
But it was also sad. How could a strong man like Cherian get 
like that? What are these tough people really made oft And the 
way Neha took her father back, she must love him a lot. And 
Cherian must have loved his son a lot, even though he drove him 
mad enough to kill himself. Do all parents love their kids? What 
about Ryan? Did he love his parents? Did they love him? 

And then I got up. At four a.m. I had the urge to write a 
letter. Maybe the havoc a letter had wreaked that morning 
influenced me. I left Kumaon and went to the computer centre. 
The twenty- four hour center had students working away on their 
resumes. The job interviews were coming, yes, but not for us. 
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I kept writing for like two hours. I don’t think I made much 
at all times, but did write about a lot of things. About 
our GPAs, our Disco, our tainted grade sheets, Prof Veera, and 
our stuck lube pro] ct. I also wrote about how they had never 
really loved me enough to keep me with them. I kind of knew 
I was doing wrong, posing as Ryan and typing away his life story, 
his deepest secrets. Simply said, Ryan would kill me if he found 
out. But I kept writing until daybreak I thought I’d done a good 

xt , better than Ryan for sure. M/hen I finally took 
the printout, it was ten pages long. It was easy to fake Ryan’s 
signature, and his parents would hardly compare for identity. 

I stolen the add css from Ryan’s room. It took thirty rupees 
of stamps to mail the damn thing. 

“Where are you coming from,” Ryan said as he noticed me 
come to my room at dawn. 

“Nothing, list went for a walk,” I said. 

Is lying bad? 


Dear Dad and Adorn, 

This is Ryan. 1 am sorry for typing this. I just had to write 
tonight to tell you what has been going on in my life. And not 
all of it is good. But if I dont tell you, who else will I talk to... 
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Meeting Daddy 

]D BOf SAXLNA HAD T0 interhuI'T his class that day. 

A peon had delivered a message to him, which he read and then 
turned to the class. 

“Who are Hari, Ryan and Alok?” he asked, fully aware we 

sat in the front row. 

Vfe duly raised our hands. 

“Go to Prof Cherian’s room. He wants to see you right 
now.” 

I tried to be calm, but my heart was beating fast like it had 
a mind of its own. Could it be the end of the lube project? 
Will Cherian hold another Disco? Will he hand me over to the 
police Jor buying Neha an ice-cream? Did he realize ! paid for 
his bricks as .well? Irrelevant thoughts darted back and forth 
until we reached Cherian’s office, where I noticed there was 
a new lock. 


Inside, Prof Shastri and Prof Veera sat next to Prof Cherian. 
No one asked us to sit down. 

“Sorry to bring you boys out of class. But just thought we’ll 
talk to you while we were still together,” Dean Shastri said. 

Profs together is always trouble, I thought. We maintained 
a deep and meaningful silence. 

“We have gone over your work with Prof Veera and your 
proposal, and we understand you worked on it in your 
suspended semester,” Prof Shastri said. 

We looked at Prof Veera. 

“Yes sir, they worked for three months In my lab,” Prof 
Veera said. 

“Now Prof Veera has made an appeal that we show your 
absence in the seventh semester for research work instead of 
disciplinary reasons. Is that right?” 

We had promised ourselves not to say a word in that room. 
It was a simple question, but we didn’t want any more trouble. 

“Answer Dean Shastri,” Prof Veera bade us. 

“Yes sir,” Alok said. 

I never made eye contact with Cherian, but his silence was 
unnerving. Why wasn’t the kingpin in all this saying anything? 

“Then I guess you will have a clean grade sheet, right?” 
Dean Shastri said. 

Alok, Ryan and I nodded. 

“Weil, the final decision In these matters is with your head 
of department. And you well know your mistakes are quite 
unpardonable. But this time, Pro Cherian has agreed to show 
our seventh semester as a research semester. 

“What?” the three of us said in unison. Sometimes, even 
good news can be a shock. 
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“Yes, Prof Cherian has agreed. Congratulations and good 
work,” Prof Veera said. 

I looked at Cherian for the first time. His face remained 
frozen, as if he was not part ol this room. What is up with him? 
Has he tripped out on grass, I wondered. Whatever the reason, 
I wanted to get the hell out of that room before he changed 
his mind. 

“ ’hank you sir. Thank you so much,” Alok said. 

“Thank you sir. Can we go sir?” I said. 

“Sure. We were leaving as well. Dean Shastri said as he 
and Prof Veera stood up. 

“By the way, how is this semester going?” Dean Shastri said. 

“It is okay sir. We are still five credits short,” I replied. 

“Short for what?” Dean Shastri said. 

“We don’t have enough courses to finish the degree in four 
years. So we can’t apply for any jobs or admissions,” I said. 

“Well, did you take a full course-load?” Dean Shastri said. 

“Of course. We have packed classes,” Ryan said. 

“Well, again this is a departmental issue. That is why I tell 
these boys not to get into disciplinary trouble,” Dean Shastri 
said and left the room. 

Prof Veera patted my shoulder and left as well. 

“Thank you sir,” I said to Cherian. I don’t know why I did 
it, kind of just felt like a good exit line. 

“Hari, can you stay back or a minute ” Pro Cherian spoke 
for the first time. 

“Sure,” I said as Alok and Ryan ave me curious glances 
before vacatin g the room. 

“Sit down,” Cherian said and pointing at a chair be ore 
him, he got up to lock the door. 


Why did he ask me to stay back? Was he going to kill me? 
io five credits short, eh?” Cherian said. So he was 
listening to what people had said in his room. 

“Yes sir,” I said. 

>u know if I sanction you all to work with Prof Veera 
this semester to follow through on this project, we could get 
you laboratory credits.” 

Now what was that supposed to mean - ‘if I sanction’? Was 
Cherian just reminding me of how much he controlled my fate. 
Hell, I know that Sir. am just excited to have a clean grade 
sheet for now. Maybe one day after several years I might get 
a job. Can I go now? 

tat are you thinking?” Cherian said. 

, nothing sir,” I said, returning hastily from my 
thoughts. 

I said I could get you lab credits, that is if you are ready 
to work on this project this semester. I know you are already 
overloaded,” Cherian said. 

Had Cherian totally lost his mind? What was he saying? He 
was offering to rescue my degree. And i 1 was ready to do some 
lab work. Hell, I d live in the lab for the next four months for 

five extra c redits. I’d eat lubricants for lunch to get my degree 
on time. 

“I think we can manage some extra lab work, sir,” I said 
when my Adam’s apple allowed me. 

Good. Let me speak to Prof feera and see what he can 

get you guys to < o. all is fine, we 11 add five credits to this 
sem.” 

“For all of us sir- mean, Alok and Ryan too.” 

“Yes, of course,” Prof Cherian said. 
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“Thank you sir,” I said, wiping sweat off my forehead. This 

wasn’t a real moment. 

“Thank you, Hari,” Cherian dismissed me. 

“For what?” I said. 

“Nothing. I think you should go back to Prof Saxena’s class. 
And start preparing for those job interviews,” Cherian said. 
“Of course, sir,” I said and stood up, 

“And don’t behave in the interviews like you did in my 
viva,” Prof Cherian said and started laughing. I tried to sense 
if there was malicious intent in his laughter, but he sounded 
genuinely amused. I joined in the laughter. 

“Right sir,” I said and left his room grinning like an idiot. 

We had promised to drink less since the Disco, but Cherian’s 
news was huge and worth intoxication. 

“Open the second bottle,” Alok said, “today I am telling 
you Ryan, open the second bottle.” 

“Take it easy, Fatso. We still have assignments and lab work, 
not to mention those job interviews,” I said. 

“How? How did you do it Hari?” Ryan said, by now already 

high. 

“I didn’t do anything, I really thought he was going mad. 

But that is what he said.” I shrugged. 

“You are awesome man,” Ryan said as he came forward and 
kissed my cheek. 1 hate it when he does that. 

“Which is the next interview then Alok?” I asked, pushing 

Ryan away. 

“Okay guys, here is the deal,” Alok said, taking out a file 
full of brochures of companies, “we are five-pointers, 
remember? So a lot of these jobs won’t even short-list us. 


I don’t care man. Tell me any job that will,” Ryan said. 

“Software. That is the hot sector this year They hire in 
droves and don’t have GPA-based short-listing criteria,” Alok 
said. 

L love so t ware,” Ryan vouched. 

“When is the interview?” I said. 

“Well, a good one is in three weeks. What do you say? All 
of us apply? Who knows, we can all be together,” Alok said. 

“We will be,” I said and raised my glass. 

“Cheers, to five credits,” we all said in unison. 

The alarm rang at six a.m. The bi ; interview day had arrived. 
For the first time that semester, we skipped the first three 
classes. The last few weeks had been backbreaking with Prof 
Veera’s lab work adding three hours to the already full fourteen 
hours a day workload. 

But today was the software company’s interview; the best 
chance for low-GPA students like us to get employment. 

“Wiike up, Fatso. We need to dress up for these 
interviews,” 1 hollered. 

“Will we get it?” Alok said. 

“Not if you stay in bed,” Ryan said, pulling his quilt away. 

IITians really dress up for interviews. For the first time in 
our years, I wore a tie. It was a weird tie, with orange spots 
on black or the other way round, I forget. But it had worked 
for a senior last year and Kumaonites considered it lucky. Ryan 
had got a new Italian silk tie from his parents, bastard. For some 
reason, his gifts had increased the last few weeks. Twondered 
if they had received my letter. 
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Ryan’s scooter was now engineless, so we had to take an 
auto to the institute. We couldn’t walk and spoil the creases 
on our shirts and trousers, as Ryan pointed out. 

“Technosoft Software interviews here,” said a sign in the 
insti building. There were over fifty of us, all students from my 
batch dressed like we were attending our wedding. 

“Apparently, half the batch has already got jobs. This is the 
best chance for the under-performers like us,” Alok sighed. 

I tried to think of the day when 1 had started relating so 
well to the word under-performer. Was it the first quiz we 
messed up? Was it our first GPA? Was it the Disco? I guess 
there were enough things we screwed up to earn our place in 
that club. 

Amongst the three of us, Ryan had his interview first, 
followed by Alok and then me. Before the interview, we took 
an aptitude test. It had simple IQ type questions that any IITian 
could answer after a bottle of vodka in him. 

“It is the interview. That is where they decide,” Alok said. 

We submitted our grade sheets. The seventh semester 
column was blank, with ‘Research Absence’, emblazoned across 
it. The rest of the semesters were pretty ordinary, lots of Cs 
and Ds. 

“Best of luck, Ryan,” Alok said as he hugged Ryan. 

“Careful, don’t spoil the crease,” Ryan warned. 

He came out after twenty minutes. 

“How was it?” Alok said. 

“Don’t know. Not too great I guess. They only asked about 
my low grades, and why I wanted to do this and all that,” Ryan 
said. 

“So what did you say,” I said. 


“Just whatever. Let us just wait and see,” he said. 

Alok went for twenty minutes. It was my turn as soon as 
he came out. 

A thirty-year-old man welcomed me into the interview 
room. 

“Hi, I am Kamal Desai. You are Hari, right?” he said. 

“Yes sir,” I said. 

“Sit down, sit down. And don’t sir me, call me Kamal.” 

I sat clown quietly. Kamal browsed through my files and 
then stopped at the grade sheet. 

“llinmm. . .5.48 overall, what happened?” He looked into 
my eyes. 

It was right at this moment when I should have had my 
panic attack. But I didn’t this time. I don’t know why, but ever 
since I saw Ryan’s plan fail, Alok jump and Cherian cry, the 
whole wide world didn’t intimidate me anymore. 

“I screwed up my first semester, sir. . .1 mean Kamal. And 
it is really hard to come back in IIT if you miss the first time.” 

“That is very interesting. What happened in the first sem?” 
Kamal said 

“Don’t know. Felt like enjoyin college life a bit. I guess 
IIT is not that type of college,” I said. 

“Yes, Ills are truly different ell me, do you like IIT?” 
Kamal said. 

It was a loaded question. A question no one had asked me 
before. I had thought I’d be quick to say how I hated every 
living moment of it, but couldn’t. I remembered my first day — 
the day Ryan saved me from Baku and his coke bottles. Four 
years, and soon it would be time to leave this place. Did I like 
it here? 
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“I don’t know. There are things I’d rather forget. But I met 
my best friends here, and hopefully this place will get me a job,” 
I said. 

Kamal laughed. I could see him as one of the students ten 
years ago. I wondered what his GPA had been in his time. That 
is the thing about I IT, you see people and you wonder what 
their GPA was. You kind of need that to judge them. Sad. 

Kamal asked me a few more questions about why I wanted 
to join the software sector. Hell, Td kiss any sector that would 
give me a job. And this was my one chance. 

“It was very interesting talking to you. That’s all for now,” 
Kamal said as he escorted me out of the room. 

“Interesting talking to you” — I repeated the phrase three 
times in my head. What was that supposed to mean? Just a 
polite way of saying I was weird and stood no chance? Or did 
my pathetic resume Jile really charm him? 

We waited another hour for the results. And that is when 
I realized that for once my luck might have turned for the better. 

“Hari, you and I have made it! You got an offer in Bombay 
and I got Delhi,” Alok said and tugged at my shirt. 

I became numb and couldn’t answer him for the next five 
minutes. A crowd of students almost crushed me in their rush 
to the notice board. I was lost in my thoughts. Just a few days 
ago, I was planning to spend an extra year to complete five 
credits and collect a tainted grade sheet. Now I had a way out. 
And I had a job. 

“I didn’t get it,” Ryan said. 

“What?” 

That had to be a mistake. How could Alok and I get a job 
while Ryan not? 


“What happened?” I said. 

“I don’t know. Fuck man, uck-fuck-fuck, Ryan said as he 
walked away from us. 

“Where is he going?” Alok said. 

“I don’t know,” I said. 

For a couple of moments I forgot my own job. Ryan had 
not got a job? He was the creative , confident , smart one. He 
was what l always wanted to be. So he had almost the lowest 
rade in the insti, but this is Ryan, hello? 

“We jot a job, Hari Six grand a month,” Alok said. 

“Huh? Oh, yeah,” I said, suspending my concern for Ryan 
for a while. “So, we’re not just five-point somethings anymore, 
we are five point somebodies.” 

Alok spoke to his parents on the phone for two hours that 
nij ht. I think he read out the whole offer letter to them. His 
mother noted down the entire package — basic salary, travel 
allowance and of course, the much needed medical benefits. 
Alok was thrilled. 

I was still kind of numb. When good things happen to you, 
you kind of feel there is something odd. like this could be a 
dream. Chat Kamal Desai of Technosoft will call me and say 
it was all a bad joke. And then again, the job was in Bombay. 

“What is with you? You don’t seem so excited,” Alok said 
as he got out of the phone booth. 

“I am. I am. But it is in Bombay. What about Neha?” I said. 

“What about her? You’ll still continue after IIT?” Alok 
asked naively, as if she had been part of my curriculum here. 

“Why not?” I said, placing my fingers in the booth’s grill. 
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Alok shrugged his shoulders. It was pointless talking to 
him. He would have rather discussed the dental benefits that 
the job gave us. 

“Where is Ryan?” I said. 

“I think he went to the lab. He said he wanted to talk to 
Prof Veera,” I said. 

“I hope he finds something. I think that is the other reason 
why I can’t be so fully excited,” I said. 

“It’s hard for him. He is only 5.01, and the last in class. 
It is difficult for him to get placed,” Alok said. 

“But he is so smart. I mean, the lube project is basically 
all his,” I said. 

“GPAs matter,” Alok said and walked away. 

Ryan did not get a job for another month. Our semester sped 
by really fast, especially since we were so busy trying to meet 
our deadlines. Ryan kept applying to companies, but he only 
got two more interviews. The last guy in the class always found 
it hardest to get a job. For that matter, if Kamal Desai was not 
into honesty appreciation that day, I might have been in Ryan’s 
situation. 

“You guys can’t lose heart. Ryan, you must keep trying,” 
Prof Veera exhorted as we stood in the lab. 

Ryan’s scooter engine was running at full blast. Today’s mixture 
had an unusually bad smell, stinking up the whole lab. I kind of 
wished this was not the optimal mix for our final lubricant. 

“I can’t Prof Veera. It is not going to work,” Ryan said, 
looking at the exhaust fumes coming out of the engine. 

“Of course, it will. But I do feel you are made for better 
things than a run-of-the mill software job,” Prof Veera said. 


“What do you mean?” Ryan said. 

“I mean you should work in research. What is in a software 
job? You are contract labour at cheap prices for foreigners. 
Ryan, you really think you will be happy there?” 

“I would be,” Alok said. 

“I am asking Ryan. You guys are friends, but you all could 
want different things you know,” Prof Veera said. 

“Like what? What else can I do?” Ryan said. 

“Would you like to work as my RA?” Prof Veera said. 
“Research Assistant. I can get you a two-year contract. Will not 
pay a lot, say two thousand a month. But you live on campus, 
and you can continue research on lubricants.” 

I saw Ryan’s face. The Rs 2000-number was writ large on 
his ace; a third of what our jobs would pay us. Would Ryan 
be able to accept that? 

“It is an idea,” he said eventually. 

It is a great idea. And if we find an investor who is willing 
to commercialize your product, who knows how successful you 
can be,” Prof Veera said. 

Ryan looked at me. Somehow, I felt he wanted me to make 
a decision or him. I thought about it less than I should have, 
but gave my answer. 

“I think you will be happy doing this, Ryan. And I am sure 
you will find an investor for it one day,” I said. 

project the market for this product at atleast ten crore. 
You’ll get a royalty of, I don’t know, say ten percent. Of course, 
if we find someone who invests in the factory first,” Prof Veera 
said. 

“I’ll do it,” Ryan smiled, “I am your RA, sir.” 

“Yes ’ I said and hi-fived him. 
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“I guess all of us are officially employed,” Alok said, “can 
we party now?” 

“Of course, you should. But go easy on the vodka,” Prof 
Veera said but he was grinning. 

27 


Five Point Someone 


T 

lx WAS TI Hi CONVOCATION DAY, OFFICIALLY OUR LAST DAY 
at IIT. We’d struggled unto the end, but had finally made it! 
We had passed all our final semester courses, finished our lab 
work and had all secured some sort of a job. It is the least any 
III Ian can expect in four years, but to us it was nothing short 
of a miracle. I had hardly spoken to Neha in the past few weeks. 
I called once after I got the job, and she cried because (a) she 
was so happy for me and (b) because it was in Bombay. It is 
not easy to figure out how girls cry for two different reasons 
at the same time. But I didn’t push her much. She also said 
it was best we didn’t meet for a while, lest Cherian find out 
and flare up again. Frankly, that was fine with me (even though 
I made a big fuss) with all these damn courses, I had not seen 
Cherian after that day in his office when he was stoned enough 
to pardon me. But today, I would see him again. After all, the 
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head of the department makes a speech to the passing-out 
batch. We were part of the passing-out batch and that was 
celebration in itself. 

Alok, Ryan and I wore our graduation robes. As usual, Ryan 
looked the best. “I am not sitting in front. You can’t fall asleep 
in front,” I protested, as we reached the convocation hall. 

“No, it is our last day. I want to see everything,” Alok 
insisted. 

“Then get your glasses fixed,” Ryan said. 

Alok insisted on sitting in the first row and we sat down 
facing the podium. We looked back at the guests* gallery. 

“That is my mom and didi in the aisle. See Dad is there, 
too,” Alok said as he waved at a wheelchair. 

“Your parents are here too, right?” I said to Ryan. 

“Yes, they flew in last night. I told them not to come, but 
they did. See, there they are in the third row,” Ryan pointed 
out with quiet pride. 

Yes, there they were, along with the parents of three 
hundred students. The huge convocation hall held them all, the 
whole insanely proud lot. 

I saw Neha. She had come with her lather, and sat priml 
with other faculty families. I waved to her and ten other pro s 
waved back. 

“Sit down Hari. It is about to begin.” Alok pulled me 
down. 

Prof Cherian took the stage, all the waving and murmurs 
ceased, and the convocation hall became silent as a tomb. 

“Good morning. As head of the Mechanical Engineering 
department I welcome everyone to this convocation ceremony, 
oday we are proud to give a new batch of the brightest 


mechanical engineers to this country. I give this speech every 
year, and I have done so for ten years now,” Prof Cherian said 
and paused to have a sip of mineral water. 

“Ten years! This guy’s really been around,” Alok whispered. 

“To torment class after class,” Ryan supplied. 

“Shh!” I said. 

“And every year I make a similar speech, congratulating our 
best students and talking about how they should continue to 
achie ve in the future. In fact, I make the speech by looking at 
what I said last year. However, this year I am going to do 
something different. In fact, I don’t even have a written speech. 
I just want to tell you a story.” 

A murmur threaded through the crowd. No one expected 
Cherian to tell stories. Announce the toppers, wish everyone 
the best and dose it. What was going on? 

“Onc e upon a time there was a student in IIT. He was very 
bright, and this is true, his GPA was 10.00 after four years. 
He didn’t have a lot of friends, as to keep such a high GPA, 
you only have so much time forTriends.” 

The crowd dutifully chuckled. 

“Hut he did have classmates. Classmates who this bright 
boy thought were less smart than him, classmates who were 
selfish and wanted to make the most money or go to the USA 
with minimum effort. And the classmates did exactly that. They 
went to work for multinationals and some went abroad. Some 
of them opened their own companies in the USA — mostly in 
computers and software. This was twenty years ago mind you, 
so computers were a very new thing.” 

Prof C herian paused again for water. 

“What is his point?” Alok said. 
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“I don’t know. I told you not to sit in the front row. We 
can’t even sleep now,” Ryan said. 

“But the bright boy stayed behind. Because he had 
principles. He did not want to use his education for selfish 
personal gain. He wanted to help the country. He wanted to 
do research and he stayed back at IIT. Of course, getting a 
research project approved in IIT is harder than inventing the 
telephone,” Prof Cherian said as the faculty in the audience 
smiled. 

“So our bright boy was disappointed. He still kept trying 
but apart from being a Professor, there isn’t much one could 
achieve here. Ten years passed, when his friends from college 
visited home. One of them had a GPA of seven point 
something, and he had his own software company. The 
turnover had reached two hundred million dollars. Another 
friend was heading a toothpaste MNC, and came in a BMW 
Of course, this didn’t bother the principled bright boy. Or so 
he thought. 

“As you guessed, that bright boy was me. And at that time 
I thought it didn’t matter if others had achieved more 
personally. I was still the one with the better GPA, the smarter 
one, the brighter one. Somehow, on that day, I decided my son 
must get into IIT. I wanted him to carry on my family’s strong 
intellectual tradition. Strong intellectual tradition — that is what 
I called it. But it was just my big ego. My son wanted to be 
a lawyer, hated maths. I hated him for hating maths. I pushed 
him just as I pushed students in my class. He failed to get in 
the first time and I made life hell for him. He failed a second 
time and I made his life an even bigger hell. Then he failed 
to get in the third time. And this time, he killed himself.” 


The crowd gasped. Students and even some of the faculty 
members started whispering. 

“ ou all know that I have a daughter. But I also had a son, 
who died in a rail track accident five years ago. At that time, 
we thought it was an accident. But this. . .” Cherian said as he 
pulled out Samir’s letter, “is my son’s letter I got only a few 
weeks ago. He wrote this to my daughter on the day he died. 
He killed himself because he did not get into IIT. He killed 
himsel because o me,” Cherian said and paused or a long 
time. He removed his spectacles and wiped his eyes. The 
audience was silent enough to hear Cherian’s mild sobs. 

“He is crying,” Ryan said. 

“I told you. This is nothin ; compared to. . I stopped as 
Cherian began again. 

“I am sorry everyone for bringing up this sad story on your 
special day. I told myself that if I admit to my mistake publicly, 
perhaps my son will forgive me. And I wanted to thank the one 
student in this class because of who I ound out the truth. It 
is my daughter’s boyfriend — Hari. And he is here sitting right 
in the front row.” 

“Wow!” Alok and Ryan said in unison. All eyes turned to 
me. I have never been so embarrassed in my life. This is not 
the limelight one wants. I wished he’d just move on from here, 
but he didn’t. 

“Let me tell you something about this boy Hari and his 
riends Alok and Ryan. They are the under-performers. That 
is what I used to call students with low GPAs. And they do have 
a low GPA — ive point something is low; right?” Cherian asked 
in a jestfu manner. 
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“My daughter found it easier to trust Hari with the letter. 
She defied me, lied to me and ignored me just to meet him. 
Somewhere down the line, this perfect ten-GPA Professor 
standing in front of you had gone wrong. Really wrong.” 

1 sat back, listening to Cherian carefully. I kind of felt sad 
and for the first time felt he just may have a heart. 

“And that is when I realized that GPAs make a good student, 
but not a good person. We judge people here by their GPA. 
If you are a nine, you are the best. If you are a five, you are 
useless. I used to despise the low GPAs so much that when Ryan 
submitted a research proposal on lubricants, I judged it without 
even reading it. But these boys have something really 
promising. I saw the proposal the second time. I can tell you, 
any investor who invests in this will earn a rainbow.” 

“Did you hear that Hari?” Ryan said. 

I nodded. 

“Anyway, this is my message to all you students as you find 
your future. One, believe in yourself, and don’t let a GPA, 
performance review or promotion in a job define you. There 
is more to life than these things — your family, your friends, 
your internal desires and goals. And the grades you get in 
dealing with each of these areas will define you as a person. 

“Two, don’t judge others too quickly. I thought my son was 
useless because he didn’t get into IIT. I tell you what, I was 
a useless father. It is great to get into IIT, but it is not the end 
of the world if you don’t. All of you should be proud to have 
the IIT tag, but never ever judge anyone who is not from this 
institute — that alone can define the greatness of this institute.” 
The crowd responded with wild applause. 


“And lastly, don’t take yourself too seriously. We professors 
are to be blamed even more for this. Life is too short, enjoy 
yourself to the fullest. One of the best parts of campus life is 
the friends you make. And make sure you make them for life. 
Yes, I have heard the stories. Sometimes I wish I had had a 
friend, even if that meant a lower GPA. It must be good to have 
vodka on top of the institute roo at night.”. 

Cherian got a standing ovation. 

The applause got louder, in act It was right under my ears, 
on my shoulder. 

“Wake up you lazy bozo,” Ryan said, clapping my shoulder so 
hard my dream paused and faded out like a defective videotape. 

‘ What?” I rubbed my eyes. 

“Yes, it is me. So tell me Mr Hari, how does it feel to miss 
your convocation after you make all this effort to get into IIT.” 
hat was Ryan’s cocky voice all right. 

“What the... what time is it?” I craned my neck to look at 
the alarm clock. It said seven a.m, clearly in contrast to the 
sun outside. 

“Looks ike your clock has also had enough of this place. 
It is past eleven. Both of us slept through our convocation,” 
Ryan said wryly 

I got out c bed and went outside to the balcony; the hostel 
was empty. 

Damn, I had slept through graduation day. Worse, Cherian 
had not really cried. 

“Fuck!” I said, borrowing Ryan’s vocabulary. “Fuck. Does 
th?t mean they’ll not give us the degree?” 
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“Of course they will. Just means we weren’t there when 
the rest of the class shook hands with Cherian and parents 
applauded.” 

I wondered if it made sense to brush my teeth or eat at 
Sasi’s first. 

“Sasi’s?” Ryan read my mind. 

Man, four years of freaking craziness to get a degree, and 
when the time came to collect, Ryan and I sat in our pajamas 
circling our paranthas with dabs of butter I really don’t deserve 
this degree! 

“Hari, you know Dad said he wants to invest in the 
lubricant project. He is in touch with Prof Veera,” Ryan said 
as Sasi looked at us slyly. Even he knew we should have been 
at the convocation. 

“That is great.” 

“It’s crap. I told them I don’t want their money,” Ryan said. 

“Are you an Idiot? 

“And then guess what they said? They said they thought I 
would be okay because of that letter,” Ryan said. 

“What letter?” I said, struggling to keep a straight face. 

“This letter,” Ryan said and took out a fat envelope, “and 
guess what I noticed on the cover?” 

Yep, there it was. The thirty bucks of postage that I put on 
it was stamped all over. 

“So you wrotQ to them?” I said, still appearing as casual 
as I could. 

“Okay Mr Hari, will you give it up. You made all the effort 
of typing the damn thing, could you at least have been careful 
while writing the address? This scrawny handwriting of yours 
is a dead giveaway,” Ryan said. 


“What?” I said. Crap, I should have thought of that. 

Ryan got up and mock punched me several times over. “You 
ass, when did you become so senti?” he said as I wriggled my 
way out of his punches. We burst out laughing. I looked into 
his eyes. He wasn’t mad, maybe even a bit glad. But that 
changed fast into a serious expression. Yes, Ryan will never 
admit to wanting this. 

“You shouldn’t have,” he said. 

“Oh well, I must have been drunk that day. And I do think 
your parents are nice. Anyway, it is a good project. Your dad 
will probably make money out of it.’ The big picture, that’s 
what I should focus on, not spoil thin s with paltry confidences 
on letter-writin 

“I am sure he will. Prof Veera accepted his funding. 

“Prof Wera knows what he is doing,” I said wisely “When 
the hell will Alok come back? Do you think we missed much?” 

“All convos are the same. Cherian gives medals to nine 
pointers. Five-pointers collect their degrees in the background 
like extras, Ryan shrugged. 

I saw a silhouette limping towards us from a distance. 

“Alok!” I shouted. 

“You fuckers! Chomping paranthas while the country got 
another batch of engineers,” Alok said. 

“Whatever Fatso, you want one or not?” Ryan said, making 
the rare gesture of offering his plate. 

“Of course I do. After all that Cherianspeak for an hour,” 
Alok said, putting out his tongue to indicate extreme exhaustion. 

“Where are the parents?” Ryan said. 

“Invited to the faculty club for lunch. I came back looking 
for you,” Alok said. 
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Did Cherian talk a lot? Y>u know I was dreaming of him,” 
I said. 

“Really? And I thought you only dreamt of his daughter 
wearing nothing,” Ryan teased. 

“Shut up.” I turned to Alok. “So what did he say?” 

“Nothing. Just the same IITians-are-the-best crap. Though 
he did mention one thing,” Alok said. 

“What?” Ryan and I cried in unison. 

“That we need to look at the system. Sometimes the 
pressure is too much. Something about lesser tests and more 
projects etc. Didn’t really follow it — I was dozing off a bit you 

know,” Alok said “You suck man,” Ryan said, subsiding back 
into his seat. 

“Yeah right. At least I made it on my last day of IIT,” Alok 
said virtuously. 

Last day , Alok’s words resonated in my mind. Man, how 
we had waited for this to get over. And finally it had. Maybe 
not in style, maybe not with standing ovations or medals, but 
in our pajamas and eating paranthas at a street-side vendor, we 
had made it. Yes, the three of us were IIT graduates. Not the 
ones that would make it to the cover of Time magazine, but 
at least we could be called survivors. “Yes, it was over!” I tried 
telling myself - but at one level, it felt sad. 

“It really is over then, eh?” Ryan echoed my thoughts. 

“Yes it is. Time to enter the real world - as they said at 
the convo,” Alok said, showing off. 

I wish I had never met Neha. Separating from her would 
hurt. 

“Have you talked to Neha?” Ryan asked, uncannily reading 
my mind. 


“I will. We are meeting tonight,” I said casually. 

“Does Cherian know?” Alok said 

“I don’t think so,” I said. He may have relented here and 
there, but me and Neha to ether was still a no-no. 

‘And what about us ” Ryan said. 

We looked at each other. Hell, this was going to be hard. 
Why is it that when the bad things about IIT come to an end, 
the good things end as well. It sucks to leave the hostel, to not 
be able to see your friends every day. 

“We’ll be friends. For fucking orever and ever,” I vowed 
filmily and got up to give a group hug. 

“Enough guys, this is a decent establishment,” Ryan said 
and we sat back, laughin an embarrassed laugh. 

That was the last time we were together at IIT. After that, 
our lives changed. But I don’t real y want to get into all that. 
This is an II book after all. 

And I didn’t know what would happen between Neha and 
me. I mean I could tell you now what happened, but I don’t 
really want to go into all that either. 

Yes, that night we met and said we loved each other and other 
sappy stuff And we talked about practical things like how to stay 
in touch And we promised to keep meeting orever and ever 

But forever is a long time you know, even longer than the 
four years at IIT. A lot can happen between now and forever, 
and it will — it is just not something we have to talk about in 
this book, he convocation was over Our bags were packed, 
and that was the last time the three of us were together in IIT. 

Alok started his job in Delhi, and with no Ryan and me 
to bother him, totally immersed himself in it. As a result, his 
software company sent him to the US for six months. The US 
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assignment earned him a dollar stipend that in one stroke 
wiped out his family woes. A spanking new car arrived at the 
Guptas, and I was tempted to consider marrying his sister. 
Alok’s father got a full-time nurse, and his mother is 
considering leaving her job to do private tuitions. I think she 
needs to keep a job just to keep sane, but who listens to me? 

Ryan worked with Prof Veera, and with all that cash from 
his dad, is investing in a factory about two hours from Delhi. 
Local villagers from nearby have been hired for construction, 
including some women. Sick bastard that he is, he often goes 
there to check them out. I think he fancies someone called 
Roopkunwar more than the others — and I think there is a 
disaster waiting to happen. 

I went off to Bombay and, like most responsibilities in my 
life, hated it. 1 can’t live in cramped cities, and I can’t stay away 
from Neha. In the first three months, half of my salary went 
in rent for a pigeonhole in the Siberian end of town. The other 
half went mosdy in phone calls to Neha. 

God, I missed her — her hair, her laugh, her eyes, her 
holding my hand and everything else. Sure, I missed Ryan and 
Alok as well, but it was not the same. I pined for Neha. 

She finished her fashion design course and had an offer to 
work for a local designer. I think she is trying to find something 
here in Bombay; It should work out, given this city is so 
fashion crazy. 

Meanwhile, next month I am going to Delhi for Alok’s 
didi’s wedding. All of us will be there — Alok, Ryan, Neha and 
me. And that is what is keeping me going for now. You know, 
it is strange, I might have passed out of I IT, but in some ways, 
my soul is still there. Maybe in the hostel corridors, or at Sasi’s, 
or at the insti roof. . . 
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